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A FORECASTLE STORY. 

^Extracted from Blackwood’s Ediiiburgli Magazine.) 


-avast with such non- 

sense, my hearts ! I were 
talking of ghosts and figures of the dead. 
IVow, I'll convince you all at once, by 
telling you a real true story—one, my 
boys, that 1 can swear to, for I were 
told it by ould Oliver, the forecastle- 
man, when I was hardly the height of 
a marlin spike: and since that time, 
which wasn’t yesterday, I’ve heard it 
read in a book, and sung in a song. 
The song begins in this manner,—you 
must all have heard it— 

Captain Oram went to sea, 

Full of mirth and full of glee, 

Him and all hit. ship’s company. 

On board of the Benjamin, ho ! 

Now, raaiies, Fve seen the Benjamin 
often when I Avas a boy; for she lay 
long an empty hulk in one of the Liv¬ 
erpool docks—nobody caring to have 
anything to do with her. ^Vnd as fiir 
Captain Oram, 1 don't know what be¬ 
came of him, thof Fve heard it said as 
how he died raving mad.—But, avast, 
Fve begun at the wrong end of my 
story. Now, pay attention, my mates, 
and don’t put me out by’ any questions, 
and you shall hear all about it. You 
must know, that this same story was a 
mighty favourite of old Oliver’s,—thof 
he had hundreds of such like; for I 
always did remark, that just let a fel¬ 
low make the least mention of it in his 
hearing, and he in the humour at the 
time, and you’d set him a spinning at 
it directly, for all the world like a 
barge-mop, to your very heart’s wish. 
Well, my lads, this same story of 
hs’7iy which we commonly used to call 


THE BLOODY BREAD-BAO, 

used commonly to make sail in this 
here manner, as I shall presently tell 
you.—Mem! 

“ You must know, then, my lads, 
that the good ship the Benjamin, be¬ 
longing to Liverpool, was a fine large 
smacking hooker, mayhap about 450 
or 500 tons, which traded between that 
port and the West India islands, and 
was commanded by a fellow of the 
name of Jerry Oram, a butcher’s son 
of Bristol; a great horse of a chap 
as Fve heard say, who had his star¬ 
board eye doused, and wore large red 
whiskers. Now, this same Jerry Oram, 
though an excellent seaman, was like 
too many of the same line, a complete 
knave,—by which I mean, you know; 
as the saying is, he Avas a harbour-saint 
and a sea-devil; quite a tartar of a fel¬ 
low, that stuck at nothing, but treated 
those under his command, as soon’s he 
got fairly to sea, just as it pleased him, 
pinching some of their grub, and deny¬ 
ing their right to any grog,—starting 
•and abusing others,—for he was very 
liberal both of his fists and his feet,— 
and almost constantly cheating some 
one or other poor fellow out of his wa¬ 
ges. Numerous complaints had been 
made against him on these and such 
like matters to the owners; but the 
rogue had such an invincible cheek, 
and so smooth and oily a tongue, that 
he got over them all, and came always 
off with flying colours; nor was it un¬ 
til their best hands had left him that 
the owners would make the least in¬ 
quiry into his evil doings. Well, at 
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last they did so, or at least they pre¬ 
tended to do so; and by dint of blar¬ 
ney, plenty of grog, and fair promises, 
the Benjamin was once more fairly 
manned, and set sail outward bound. 
No sooner had they cleared the Land's- 
end, however, tluin youUl not hinder 
Jerry from commencing the old game, 
so that by the time they arrived in 
Montego Bay, and had got rid of their 
cargo, most of his hands, heartily sick 
of his bad faith and ill usage, either cut 
their stick, or refused to go any farther 
with him. In vain did the owners 
there cajole and flatter them, and in 
vain did Captain Oram speechify and 
promise amendment; they were no 
longer to be deceived, and resolutely 
refused to handle another rope-yarn be¬ 
longing to him. All that he could 
fleech out of them was, that they 
shouldn’t leave the ship until he pro¬ 
cured other hands from Port-Royal, 
for which place he immediately set out, 
the Benjamin meaning to stand athwart 
to the Gold Coast, in order to pick up 
a few hundreds of them there Blacka¬ 
moor devils,—what d'ye call ’em— 
which at that time were getting scarce 
in the island. Well, in a few days 
Captain Oram returned, btinging a 
gang of fellows with him who would 
not have adorned the thinnest shell of 
a French privateer that ever spread 
canvass in the Channel. They were 
a set of regular built tatterdemalions j 
of all colours, blacks,browns, reds, and 
whites, and of all countiies, English, 
Dutch, Danish, French, Spanish, and 
Portuguese; and I really believe that 
the only handy fellow amongst them 
was my old im'ss-mate, Oliver, who 
had lost his own ship in a cruize on 
shore. No time was now lost in fit¬ 
ting out the Benjamin for her proposed 
new cargo, and preparing her for sea 
and as the owners, at last, had begun 
to suspect that all was not perfectly 
fair on the part of Captain Jerry, they 
resolved to send a young gentleman 
along with him, by way of supercargo, 
to serve as a future check on his con¬ 
duct. This young fellow, who was a 
man of colour, as they’re commonly 
called, had been shortly before that 
married on a planter’s daughter, and 
nothing would serve his turn, but, in a 


foolish fit of fondness, he’d take hi.s 
young wife out along with him ; and, 
accordingly, in an evil hour as it after¬ 
wards proved, and just before the Ben¬ 
jamin got under weigh, who should 
come on board but Captain Oram and 
Master and Madame Morelle, as hap¬ 
py and comfortable as birds in May. 

“ Everything went on for a few 
weeks as smoothly as a pannikin of 
cocoa ; for the supercargo had a prod¬ 
igal sea-stock both of grub and grog, 
—Madame Morelle was young and 
trimly made, and had a devil of a fine 
pair of black top-lights,—and the Cap¬ 
tain was Englishman enough, to be 
very fond of his grub, but still fonder 
and madder after a pretty smiling face, 
surmounted on a petticoat; so that thus 
all pleased with themselves and one 
another, who was like Captain Jerry 
and Master and Madame More.le. 
Thus, all billing and cooing, they were 
as merry as crickets in a baker's oven, 
—and, of course, there vas nothing hut 
flashy dinners under the quarter-deck 
awning,—grog to the mast head, and 
fiddling, dancing, and larking, to four 
bells often of the first watch. In fact, 
everything on board the hooker was so 
altered for the better, that, as old Oli¬ 
ver used to say, he’d a likened her 
more to one of them trim, fancy, flashy 
gilded yachts his Majesty sometimes 
goes a-pleasuring in, than the old, rus¬ 
ty, sable-sided Ben of Liverpool. But 
too much happiness is not good, and, 
indeed, was never meant for this here 
world, you know; since it is ever fol¬ 
lowed, after a jolly dinner and a good 
blow-out of grog, with squeamishness 
of the stomach, languor of the body, 
and nausea and disgust of the mind ; 
so that, thof every thing rolled cheerily 
for a few weeks, ’twas well known it 
couldn’t last forever, any more than we 
might now expect to be eternally in 
smooth water, d’ye see. Well, to be 
sure, all of a sudden matters assumed 
quite another appearance, the lively 
trio having seemingly all gone on dif¬ 
ferent tacks ; for the dinners and lark- 
ings were completely knocked off— 
Captain Oram became thoughtful and 
peevish, and began to his old game of 
knocking his fists about ; and as for 
the supercargo, he seldom left his cab- 
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in, and xvlien be did come on deck, whether he would or no. Open war 
^twas merely for a short and hurried being thus declared, frequent squab- 
walk of an evening on the lee-side of blings took place every other day, ei- 
the vesel, and then dowm he'd di\eto ther between Morelle and his wife, or 
his cabin again. As for Madatne between him and Oram ; with both of 
Morelle, she was no more to be seen whom, however, he generally came off 
than if she hadn’t been on board. 8 oine at the lo.ss, seeing as how the lady had 
indeed, conjectured, that she wan’t only to sing out to get assistance in a 
well, and that all the fuss and alteration twinkling, and that he was neither 
in the manners of the skipper and his weight nor mettle for the tremendous 
supercargo was on her account : but fist and powerful bottom of Jerry Oram, 
this, Oliver used to say, was a thing “It is impossible for me to say, my 
that was all in his cye,-^a mere quiz lads, for my part, whether all of you, or 
to gammon the flats,—being partly as any ol you knows any thing about 
true as it was false ; for he said it w’as this here black affair they call jeal- 
true that the coldness which had arisen ousy^ or how severely it makes a fel*- 
between Morelle and Oram was on low wince when his fancy-girl loses con¬ 
ker account ; but it was all a lie about ceit of him and takes up with another ; 
her being badly, being confined to her but this I can tell you, (1 speak it from 
cabin, much against her will, by the experience, d'ye see,) ’tis the devil’s 
commands of her luisband. !\ow, d’ye own potion, w’orse than any rubbish 
see, my lads,Oliver, who was a shrewd, the doctor e’er gave you,—and give it 
silent,' sly old fox, knew more of the once a fair clutch of a fellow’s heart, 
secret than half the ship’s comiiany and he’s as happy in future as he’d bis 
put together ; for, being captain of the feet in the bilboes, with not a morsel 
hold, he had car-holes and eye-holes of grog allowed. Why, mates, I recol- 
abaft, whereby be could pick up bits lect as 'twere but the other day, how 
of news whene\er he pleased, that no melancholious and unhappy I were, 
other person knew anything of Now, when that precious piece of roguery ot 
a short time after this dryness took mine, Bet ot Y armouth, gave me tlte 
place, he had been down in the after- slip, and chimed in with that ould 
hold putting matters to rights, u hen he iuimbuL-ging land-lubber, Dirtybavvks, 
heard the supercargo and the skipper our purser's steward : In laith, I took 
at high words together through the so terribly on as to be laid up in sick 
bulk-head. He clapped his ear to his bay the best part of a fortnight, I’Jl 
peepholes ; and, listening attentively, warrant. But all that there matters 
learnt, by what he could hear, that iMo- not now it is over, and I merely men- 
relle was jealous of the captain and his tion it here that you may have some 
wife,—that he had h(>en both accusing trifling notion of what a teazing,restless, 
and abusing her,—and bad been even nmrdi’riug nature, this same jealousy 
so unmanl}" as to give her a smack or is. Now, d’ye see, my lads, this here 
two with his fjsts'; when her cri('s had Morelle, the supercargo, as I mention- 
brought Oram to her assistance, wlio, ed, was quite eaten up with it; for he 
instantly bursting in upon them, like a uere both jealous of his wife and the 
true fellow of Britain’s own breeding, captain together,—and them there 
boldly stuck up for the lady. Bitter, colour chaps, you must know, bred up 
and loud, and long blew the squall, till under the glare of a tropical sun, are 
from one thing to another they took to much more fiery-blooded than we arc, 
their fists ; and then the shrieks and and take on as smartly, d’ye see, as u 
cries of Madame Morelle, as they im- blue-light on sucli occasions. This 
mediately brought the doctor and the iicre being the case, then, everything 
mates to separate the combatants, com- onboard went to sixes and sevens 5 
polled old Oliver to retire from bis there was nothing biU skrirnishings ami 
peep-hole, though not before he per- squabblings be-aft, and nothing but la- 
cci/cd that Morelle bad the worst of it, ziness, and mutiny, and larking, going- 
as every chopper the skipper gave him on forward,—so that, as Oliver used to 
made the poor mulatto smell the deck remark, the old Benjamin was never iu 
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such a sad taking in her born days, go¬ 
ing where and any way and every way 
the wind thought proper to drive her. 
Well, d’ye see, matters grew thus gra¬ 
dually a-head, every day getting worse 
and worse, when one afternoon, after 
a severe jawing and fisting match, up 
jumps Captain Oram on deck, and 
Morelle after him brandishing a cutlass. 
Well, mates, Oram wasn’t the fellow 
that would ever say die !—not he,— 
never an inch of him, so you’ll not hin¬ 
der Jerry from springing to the arm- 
chest abaft and seizing another, and to 
it they went heart and hand, for all the 
world like two brave fellows, determin¬ 
ed to settle the hash once and for all. 
Now, you must know-, my lads, that 
though this here Blackee had neither 
the bottom nor length of arm to stand 
before Oram with his fists, yet he was 
to the full more than his match with 
cold iron in his paw, and, accordingly, 
made his slasher play round the skip¬ 
per’s carroty mop to infinite admira¬ 
tion. Long they fought, and wicked¬ 
ly ; while all hands, gathered around 
them, were so confounded and astound¬ 
ed as never once to think of interfering. 
At last, just as every one thought that 
Blackee were going to carry the day, 
poor soul, as usual, away he went to 
leeward. He had received Jerry’s as¬ 
sault with great coolness and dexterity, 
—had completely winded him,—and 
had just begun to ring the changes by 
touching him a smartish wipe or two 
athwart the bows, when, as the devil 
would have it, something or other ta¬ 
king his foot, down he came smack, 
and the skipper above him ; who, not 
being in one of his pleasantest humours, 
speedily wrested the cutlass from his 
grasp, and gave poor Blackee a most 
desperate and wicked pummelling on 
the deck as he lay. Morelle, brave 
fellow, did the best he could, but he 
was by far too light for the skipper, 
who, having once got him under hia 
ponderous and brawny beam-ends, was 
determined, like the Scotsman, to keep 
him there, and quilted away at the su¬ 
percargo’s carcase like Roger with his 
hail, as the song has it. He had cer¬ 
tainly finished the black fellow at once 
with his thorough-bred Lancashire of 
kick, bellows, and bite, if, by the inter¬ 


ference of his mates and the doctor, he 
hadn’t been forced to knock off. How¬ 
ever, in spite of all their speechifyings, 
he wouldn't allow the Doctor to over¬ 
haul him, but raving and foaming with 
passion, he ordered Morelle to be tied 
hand and foot, and thus, all terribly 
beaten and bleeding as he was, he was 
carried below, and locked up in an ob¬ 
scure birth, which no one had use for. 
On this same occasion, indeed, Jerry 
hadn't much to brag on, having got a 
pretty tidy handling ; for besides a 
poke or two he had got in the carcase, 
and some smartish clips on his Dunsta¬ 
ble, his face was so terribly mauled 
and jellyfied, that his toplights appear¬ 
ed to be battened in for ever. How¬ 
ever, he was a strong man, and was 
soon on deck again, where he was of¬ 
ten heard to mutter the most horrible 
and savage threats against poor Mo¬ 
relle, whom he still kept in the closest 
confinement, giving him his grub, and 
locking him up again, with liis own 
hands. How he came on with Mad¬ 
ame Morelle, I never beard say, seeing 
they kept all things snug to themselves 
in the cabin below : but it’s likely all 
went well enough on in that there quar¬ 
ter, seeing she did certainly prefer this 
same Jerry Oram to her husband, not¬ 
withstanding of his large red whiskers : 
and I do not wonder at it, when, you’ll 
mind me, the one was a skipper, and a 
stout-made free-born Englishman, and 
the other no more than a pen-and-ink 
lubber of a supercargo, and a blacka¬ 
moor to boot, which made all the dif¬ 
ference in the world, you know, to any 
one, far less to your girls of spirit, who 
generally know—that they do—how 
many pistareens are in a dollar. Well, 
d’ye see, maties, after this here furious 
squall as T’ve told you on, there was a 
long lull, when all of a sudden the news 
came on deck, first, that Morelle had 
got into one of them terrible things cal¬ 
led fevers, and then some days after 
that he were dead for sartain ; and sure 
enough a large box made by the car¬ 
penter, and said to contain his corpse, 
was committed to the deep that same 
day,—both the Captain and Madam 
attending, and appearing mightily sor¬ 
ry for what had happened. But the 
whole of this flummery was all in ray 
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eye and Betty ; for Fve heard my old 
shipmate often say, that he were free 
to give his Bible oath, that tiie never an 
?nch of IMorelle’s carcase was in the 
carpenter’s box when it went over¬ 
board, but the whole aflair was one of 
Jerry’s made-up stories to gammon the 
tongues of the crew, which, to be sure, 
will be wagging, let the sails blow to 
ribbons. This, d'ye see, was Oliver’s 
notion of the concern, and there were 
many more such in the hooker, w'hich 
1 have forgot ; but it matters not, for 
they all agree in this, that Blackee bv 
no means had gotten anythint{ like fair 
play ; for he, poor devil, having ,ilways 
been kind to the hands while he lived, 
and by no means a niggard of his grog-, 
had got many hearts as boat w'arm to 
him, while they could have clmcked 
Jerry Oram to tlie devil, Weil, d'ye 
see, my lads, wliat convinced Oliver in 
all this more and more, was, that some 
days after, being down in the hold, be 
lieard the skipper unlock the door of 
Morelle's cabin as usual, and go in— 
then he heard the voices of him and 
i\Iadame iMorcIle whispering—then he 
heard what he took to bo the hissings, 
rattling, short, quick sobs or groans of 
a man that w'ore throttling—then, af¬ 
ter a long silence, in wliich be beard 
nothing hut the scuflle of feet, he dis¬ 
tinctly heard the skipper say, Bring 
me the hag, child ; he’s snug at last’ 
—then he heard him again say, in an¬ 
swer to some whisper of hers, ‘ Con¬ 
found his ugbj carcase, the bag is too 
small—let us leave him now, Anaocll, 
he’ll make no noise, and ['ll truss him 
np, and give him a passage in the mid- 
match and accordingly the cabin 
was again locked up as before. After 
all this yon may easily suppose, mates, 
that long before the appointed time, 
Oli ver was at his post, and hadn't 
'vaited long ore be beard the skipper, 
attended as before, softly unlock Alo- 
relle’s cabin, and go in—then he beard 
1 dm using an a.\e, d’ye see, as thof 
he’d been cutting up junk—and then 
he heard them slowly and cautiously 
dragging something weighty along the 
deck, and the cabin windows quietly 
opened ; but he lieard nothing more, 
having to cut his stick that same mo¬ 
ds ATIfENEUM VOL. 14, 


ment, for fear of Oram coming on 
deck and finding the after-hold open, 
you know. However, it would appi ar 
there was little dang(H’ of bis doing so 
at that time, having seemingly other 
fish to fry ; for after waiting a while 
in his birth, and dousing part of his 
rigging, Oliver went upon deck, wliere 
he found everything quiet,—all the 
watch being asleep, except the mate 
who kept reckoning, and the man at 
the wheel. ‘ Hollo, old boy,’ cries 
the mate to Oliver, what the devil’s 
turned yon out so early } I’d think, 
for my part, you'd been as well in your 
hammock ?’ 'I’o this, d’ye see, Oliver 
made some reply or other ; but that, 
and a great deal more talk they had 
together, 1 must pass over, for I’ve for¬ 
got it.—loot'd ! Lord ! could you but 
have beared old Oliver tell it, bow he 
would have scared you !—I can only 
recollect that the mate told him that 
for certain there was some devilry go¬ 
ing forward in the cabin, for that just a 
short time before, the night being un¬ 
commonly quiet, having beard the cieak 
of the cabin windows opening, be had 
gone to the stern, and looking cunning- 
13 ' over, be beheld the skipper and 
Madame JMorelle pushing something 
like a well-filled bread-bag out of ’em, 
which fell beavil 3 ' into the deep, and 
disappeared like a shot ; ‘ and ever 
since,’ continued the mate to Oliver, 

^ be has done nothing else but bundle 
up and down the cabin-ladder there for 
water and lias been knocking about 
the mops like the devil in a gale of 
wind. He told me, indeed,’ says tba 
mate to Oliver, ‘ that being unable to 
sleep after turning in, he had got up 
for the purpose of giving the infected 
cabin a rousing up, as he didn’t like to 
hazard any of his cabin-boys’lives in 
the doing of it.—But I believe all this 
to be a lie, d’ye see,’ says the mate, 

‘ for I never vet saw Jerry so fond of 
doing anything, far less such a nasty 
job as the cleaning out of a dead man’s 
cabin. No, no, in faith he must have 
some other rig in his eye, in all this 
midnight industry,’ said the mate, 

“ particularly when he is assisted in it 
by his fancy article. I only wish to 
God, Oliver, there mayn’t be some- 
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thing foul in all tiiis scrubbing.’ To low groans. All ibis occurred so of- 
all this you may swear Oliver made no ten, and so frightened young and old, 
reply, but bidding the' mate good bye, that duty seemed ohce more to have 
he returned to his birth, and turned in, come to an end, seeing the never a 
thoroughly convinced in his own mind hand would stir his stumps to do any- 
that JNJoreile had been murdered some- thing with cheerfulness after sunset ; 
how or other. and though Captain Oram and his 

“ Well, my lads, this here Morelle did what they could in the j^cr- 

being once out of the ship, and every- **1.? ^•^d chiding way, to knock this 
thing going on in a more quiet and or- same terror out of them, all would not 
derly way, matters, d’ye see, assumed do ; and so, d ye see nothing was done 
a more lively appearance, and the good that wasn’t forced, and what they d 
old Benjamin, cutting through it with obliged to lend a hand to themselves, 
life and spirit, was soon at her des- Now’ what made all this the worse was 
tination. Here, having taken in some the coming on of bad whether ; for by 
hundreds of them black devils as work this time the season was far advanced, 
in the plantations, with ivory and gold ^'^d little else was to be expected, you 
dust, they sailed once more on their know. It is an easy guess story, then, 
return to the West Indies ; and then tny lads, to know \yhat a sad taking 
began the rig of which I were talking the poor old Benjamin must have been 
to Davis there just now. I really *ti, having thus to encounter the heavy 
can’t say, as I never heard, whether squalls, worse seas, and thunder and 
there was any unusual appearance lightning storms of the tropics,with nev- 
raade in the cabin of a night or morn- ^ willing hand on board her to assist 
ing_if there was, they kept it to in the keeping of her snug. Captain 
themselves, d’ye see, like many oth- Dram, his mates, and a few stout hearts 
er things ; but this one was certain, more, to be sure, did do wonders, and 
that now as they approached the spot worked for a while like jolly fellows, 
where belike the deed was committed, who feared neither ghosts nor devils j 
the ghost of Morelle seemed to meet kut it was impossible they could hold 
them half-way, and grew very trouble- ont so for ever, you know ; and as the 
some, making a regular trip of the weather continued still in the same 
decks every middle watch, and. play- unsettled way, they soon began to fag 
ing the very devil in frightening all and fall off, through sheer want of sleep 
hands. It stuck to no particular part kard work. 

of the hooker,mind me,as a fellow miglit “They were in this hard-up and 

have supposed ; but was sometimes dreary way one dismal, rainy, and 
seen walking forward, sometimes aft, squally night, and the few hands that 
and sometimes, for all the world as he would work, after making the old 
had been alive, it would make a start hooker as snug as they could, had just 
away to some one or other of the tops, thrown themselves on the deck, under 
or disappear through the hold gratings a tarpauling, in order to snatch a mo- 
amongst the negnrs. Oliver told me mentary repose, when the mate of the 
he saw it once quite close to him and watch was roused to attention by a 
some others as were talking together j strange, hollow, and uncommon harsh 
and he described it to be a tall figure, voice, singing out from the maintop— 
rigged out in white gear, with its head On deck, there ! Now you must 
muffled up, which moved slowly along, know, my lads, that this same mate 
carrying a bread-bag all over,blood was none of your shilly-shally shore- 
under its arm, which it stopped and bred fellows who start at mere trifles, 
displayed to all whom it passed; and but a regular tborougb-bred sea goer, 
when it vanished, which it did often in and had besides the character of having 
a twinkling, you’d have heard strange as bold a heart and as sound a head as 
noises,as thof it were the clang of forge- ever the port of Liverpool produced ; 
hammers, or the rattling of chains, mix- but what argufies all that, when one’s 
ed with loud peals of wild unearthly taken by surprise—and so, d’ye see, 
laughter, dismal shrieks, and low hoi- wliether or not the ghost story had 
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come into his head, I'll not say, thof 
ifs likely enough ; but he were just 
standing firmly gazing on the top, wait¬ 
ing to see whether the bright sheets of 
lightning, which ever and anon were 
streaming athwart the horizon, would 
let him see who it was that were thus 
bawling before he would answer, wlien 
the same voice sung out a second time. 
On deck, there. ! still louder than be¬ 
fore. He immediately roused his 
watch-mates, and had Just begun to tell 
them the story, when all hands were 
astounded with horror, with hraring 
On deck, there / bawled out a third 
time in a most thundering manner. 
“ What do you want ?” cried the man 
at the wheel ; when he was answered 
with a peal of the wildest and loudest 
laughter arising in the top, which seem¬ 
ed to sail away and die in the breeze. 
As soon as they had recovered them¬ 
selves from the friglit, for they neither 
heard nor saw anything more that night, 
they mustered their hands, and found 
all presant, excepting the Captain, who 
had stowed himself away below. 

AVell, my lads, yon needn't fear 
hut all this here story was fully and 
faithfully conned over to all hands by 
those wlio kept the watch ; and if 
things were bad before, you ma}^ swear 
that it made them no better; every 
soul being now convinced that the 
ghost of ^lorclle haunted the ship,— 
and the devil of it was, no one either 
had the j)luck to speak to it, or knew 
liow to get rid on’t. Some stout hearts 
there were, indeed, who seemed to 
think the story all a bamm, and even 
volunteered to go and sit in the top un¬ 
til the ghost made its appearance : but, 
avast, there, the nearer the time ap¬ 
proached, the more their courage gave 
way, and the watch were jeering the 
arrival of the last of tliesc bravauers on 
deck, when the old thundering voice 
sung out as usual. On deck, there ! 

“ ‘ Blast my eyes and limbs !’ cried 
a forecastleman, jumping to the rigging, 

‘ but ni see this same bawler, be he 
the devil himself; though I strongly 
suspect that ’tis some frolicsome whore¬ 
son making game of us all the time. 
Ilark’ee, maties, keep a bright vcye on 
the lee rigging there, that no man slides 
down, while I go aloft and examine 


the top.’ He had just begun to ascend 
the rigging, when the same wild and 
awfully loud voice sung out a second 
tijne, On deck, there ! ‘ Ay, ay,’ re¬ 
plied the undaunted forecastleman, re¬ 
doubling his speed, ‘ I’ll be with you 
directly, ray hearty; and if you’re 
what I suspect you to be, the devil a 
rope’s end in the hooker shall be heavy 
enough to lace your shoulders with.’ 

He had now got his head barely 
above the top rim, and what he saw. 
Heaven only knows; but with the 
eyes of all the watch anxiously fixed 
upon him, he gave a dreadful scream 
of horror, let go his hold, and rolled 
right overboard,—while, for the third 
time, On deck, there! resounded in 
all their ears, ^(succeeded as before with 
the same wild laughter, mingled with 
shrieks and groans. ‘ Heaven have 
mercy upon us cried the mate, as 
the awful sounds died away, ‘ for this 
is no fool’s trick.’ 

“ The melancholy fate of this brave 
lad, who was beloved by all hands, en¬ 
tirely put an end to all duty and sub¬ 
ordination ; so that the following day, 
the never a he of them all would enter 
the main-top, even in day-light, with¬ 
out the Captain, or some one of his 
mates along with them ; and when 
night came on, it was only by the Cap¬ 
tain assuring them that he would keep 
the first and middle watches himself, 
that he could contrive to muster a suf¬ 
ficient nnmber to agree to keep it along 
with him. 

“ Accordingly, Capt. Oram, accom¬ 
panied by Madame iVlorcllo, kept the 
decks the whole of the first watch, du¬ 
ring which every thing was quiet and 
orderly. Ei(,dit bells were struck and 
gone, and he was just standing before 
her, advising her to go below, as the 
dew was beginning to be cold and chilly, 
when the whole deck again resounded 
with the usual cry of On deck, there ! 
which whether it were the sound of 
that wild voice, or the sudden shock, 
seemed completely to paralyze all the 
powers of Madame Morelle, who im¬ 
mediately gave a loud shriek, and fell 
back into the arms of a female negress, 
her attendant, in a faint. As for Oram, 
he seemed to get rank raving mad on 
instant; for leaving bis wench to look 
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after herself, he sprung forward, and 
witli eyes flashing fury on the top, he 
sung out. Ui/i'oah ! 

“ By the Lord,lads, he hadn’ to wait 
for an atiswer. 

“ Stand from under ! was the terri¬ 
ble response. 

“ Let fall and he d—d ! cried the 
intrepid Oram, and immediately a 
Bread Bag was precipitated to the deck, 
streaming in blood, the mouth of which 
bursting open, a human head rolled 
out, at)(i lay at his feet, which all the 
watch could rec<ignize as that of the 
unfortunate Morelle, Oram gazed at 
the mangled remains for an instant, 
with a countenance in which horror, 
desperation, and madness, were strong¬ 
ly depicted, then cried, Hell and the 
devil! are you there again?—Away, 
away, blast you I away, and be food 
to the first shark that meets you !’ In 
saying which, he first made the ghastly 
head spin from his kick like a foot¬ 
ball, then clutched like a fury on the 
Bloody Bread-Bag, and, with a strength 
almost supernatural, made it fly over 
the lee gangway. He now ran aft to 
where the doctor and some others were 
assisting the recovery of Madame Mo- 
relle, roaring out, ‘ Anabell, my clear 
wench, I have given him a passage 
again, and he'll bother us no more— 


What I is she dead—fairly stone dead? 
Have I done all this—Have I commit¬ 
ted murder and thrown my hopes of 
Heaven at my heels for naught !—then 
die, Jerry, die and be’—and he instant¬ 
ly fell flat on the deck, in a state of 
complete insensibility. They were 
botli taken below; a fever was the con- 
sequence : and before they recovered, 
the Benjamin arrived at her port, and 
Oliver was one of the first to leave 
her. 

“ Now, ray lads, pray what d’ye 
think of my old ship-mate's story I 
wouldn’t it convince any fellow of any 
sense at all, that murder will not hide 
on ship-board, and that the ghost will 
never cease to haunt and flipper round 
the body, until it has got Christian 
burial ?—What say you. Davis, eh ?— 
for I see you are smuggling a laugh, 
and be d—d to you.” 

Nothing was ever more true; for 
Edward having hitherto succeeded with 
great difficulty in restraining his risible 
faculties, no sooner received this half 
good-hunioured interrogation, than his 
mirth overleaped all bounds, and he 
now laughed away so heartily and so 
highly to the satisfaction of the mirth- 
loving Mahony, that he instantly join¬ 
ed in the chorus, to the infinite aston¬ 
ishment of the chagrined story-teller. 
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TN this age of reviews, when every less than encourage my fair friends itt 
author wlio puts forth his book, their new pursuit by reviewing all 
and every painter who e.xhibits liis the Albums which fall in my way. I 
picture, is sure of the gratification of do this with the greater satisfaction 
reading his character wherever he as it is partly in payment of a debt 
goes, it appears peculiarly hard that of gratitude, seeing that it was in 
a very important de.scription of work, them that 1 myself commenced flut- 
wliich unites the beauties of them tering my wings, and I feel that, like 
liotli, should be altogether neglected, the lark, whatever height I may soar 
I mean those excellent establish- I shall still look with an e^'e ©f alfec- 
inents for the encouragement of lit- tion to the nest from which I sprang, 
crature and the fine arts called La- Most fortunately does it happen,that 
dies’ Albums, the rapid increase of I have not soared too far to describe 
which has done such visible wonders it with becoming exactness, for, if 
for the benefit of polite society. How the truth must be confessed, the se- 
many of the choice geniuses of the cret of my ability was only commu- 
ago are here indebted for their first nicated to me last week, and the ad- 
inspiration ! How many, but for this, miring reader is now gazing on my 
had been compelled to remain on first adventurous flight, 
tlieir jjerch for want of a fair field to My nest—blessings on it I It was 
try their wings, and how greedily the prettiest nest that ever was made, 
will posterity scramble after gilt- and the bird that fostered me was a 
edged books with golden clasps to bird of Paradise. Its eyes were as 
trace the germ of the great works blue as the heavens, and its voice 
which have descended to them I — was sweet as any within them.-— 

Alas ! had our grandmothers—but it “i^Dear Mr-,” it sung, I am 

cannot be helped, and every happy sure you are a poet, and therefore 
undertaking, like the invention of you must write in my Album.” Alas, 
Albums, may cause us to lament that how could I doubt ? Had such a 
the world has gone on so long with- voice assured that I was Apollo him- 
^>ut it. All that we can do is to per- self, I should have believed it. To 
petuate our blessings for our chil- drop the metaphor, which is not con- 
dren, and with this view I can do no von lent, I took the book which was 

It is a part of the Moslejn creed, that women are destitute of souls. 

Reproduced with permission of the copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission. 


locked, as well it might where there 
was so much to steal, und began se¬ 
riously to bo daunted by its costly 
appearance of red morocco and em¬ 
blazoned Cupids. 1 felt that it was 
only meant to receive first-rate treas¬ 
ures, and submitted that it was hard 
to expose my first attempt to such a 
dangerous comparison. The appeal, 
however, was in vain. My beauty 
assured me that I necfd fear no com¬ 
parison there, and gave mo, as a re¬ 
ward for my lubours, the enviable 
privilege of turning over as many 
leaves as I pleased. I will not deny 
that this examination gave me a good 
heart, for I thought it was not impos¬ 
sible, after all, that I might maintain 
my credit respectably enough ; not 
that the articles were indiirerent, but 
rather that the perusal of them light¬ 
ed me up with unwonted fire. 


It would be difficult when staring 
upon the noonday to say which ray 
is the most beautiful or the most daz¬ 
zling ; and if I instance a few of my 
brother-contributors I must not bo 
understood as doing it with any view 
of settling their claims to superiority. 
1 merely go upon the judgment of 
my pretty friend, who seemed anx¬ 
ious to direct my attention to the lu¬ 
cubrations of a young gentleman wlio 
screened himself from fame under 
the pathetic name of Alphonso. I 
rather suspect he was her lover, for 
she described him very aflbetionato- 
ly as a melancholy youth, wlio had 
an opinion that geniuses were not 
long-lived, and had made his will the 
moment after he had composed iiis 
first stanzas. I do not wonder that 
the piece made him low-spirited. It 
ran as follows: 


When I am dead and wafted o’er the billow, 

'I’o wail thine absence as the death-watch tick.*, 
I’ll plant the spirit of a weeping willow 

'I’o shade my ghost, and kiss the limpid Styx. 


There will I strike my vi.sionary chord, 

In tones of pity if they may but sound, 

And mourn my body was not placed on board 
To sink the bark and let my soul be drowned. 


Poor Alphonso ! I doubt very 
much if his plan would have suc¬ 
ceeded, for his mistress hinted that 
he h.ul bcci) so long and so deeply 
ill love that he was not much more 
substantial than a ghost as it was. To 
complete the interesting picture, she 
gave me to understand that she was 
sure he was a genius and wrote well, 
for it was generally suspected that ho 
was a little beside himself. Indeed, 
what I afterwards saw scorned to near 
her out in this surmise, for his senti¬ 
ments were occasionally inclining to 
be watery, Just as though they had 
slipped through the crack in his 
head, aud his numbers wore apt to 
ramble with a true maniac unsteadi¬ 
ness : but, as he wrote U})on nothing 
that was not cither dying or dead, 
the latter circumstance was consider¬ 
ed a great merit, as he imitated the 
last kick to perfection. 

In the next page to Alphonso and 
'the ghost of the willow-tree, my ad¬ 


miration was excited by a remarka¬ 
bly fine splashy dashy drawing, so 
boldly touched that I had some dif¬ 
ficulty in penetrating the mystery of 
what it meant. I was told, howev¬ 
er, by my pretty companion, that it 
was an assemblage of desolate rocks 
and rolling clouds, with the ocean 
far beneath and a rude grave in tlie 
foreground, bearing the initials of the 
artist, and intended as an illustration 
of some suicidal stanzas by the same 
hand. This star it appeared had 
likewise been shining a little too near 
the moon, though it was affected in a 
different manner. Alphonso was a 
gentle being, and was satisfied to 
fado away like a dying daisy, but the 
suicide man was a determined mis¬ 
anthrope of the Byron school, and 
kept his friends in a turmoil lost lie 
should wring his own neck—a blood 
that would have laughed Charon^s 
boat to scorn, and swam the Styx as 
lief as look at it, He had met with 
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iwo or three disappointments in love, 
nnd had been choused out of happi> 
ness till lie very properly learnt to 
despise it. Every thing ho drew or 
wrote had a smack of bitterness, and 
Was jjarticularly fine for a bold indi¬ 
cation of what is called free-thinkingj 
but making dosiwns for his grave, 
which wore usually in cross roads, 
and his iiunierous epitaphs, of which 
f coiihIihI about twenty, were, out of 
sight, his most congenial occupation. 
Alost willingly would I treat the read¬ 
er with some of the former, but I 
have not yet been long enough ap¬ 
prenticed to my now avocation to bo 
much of a hand at engraving, and the 
snicido’s stylo is very diHicult to copy. 
I will give him one of the epitaphs, 
however, and welcome. 

Ay, call me back to life again, 

And wash with tears my beaceful 
tomb— 

1 cannot hear the hateful strain, 

And, if I could, I would not come. 

There is something very striking in 
tins obstinate determination express¬ 
ed in such sullen brevity, and I could 
jK'rceivo a pensive irresolution in the 
eve of my young friend, as to which 
of her two heroes should be sacri¬ 
ficed. It no doubt requires much do- 
li!)oration, and I hope and trust that 
she will not decide hastily. I in¬ 
quired after the suicide yesterday, 
and found that he was still living.' 

It was quite a relief to turn from 
this intense study to a series of flow¬ 
er-drawings by a gentle young lady 
who had not been prevailed upon to 
exliihit without great solicitation. 
She was, however, one of my favour- 
itovs long string of bosom friends and 
confidants. The sweetest sympathi¬ 
zer in all her cares, and unhappily 
attathed to Alphonso, who had doom¬ 
ed her, like himself, to a Stygian wil¬ 
low wreath. Thoro was no doing 
without such a dear contributor as 
this, and, indeed, her performances 
were interesting to a degree. It was 
pleasingly melancholy to behold them. 

roses were as pale as if they had 
been in love themselves, and the but¬ 
terflies which fluttered about thorn, 
were one and all, dying of consump¬ 


tions. There was no positive col¬ 
ouring or touching—softness was her 
peculiar characteristic, and any ap¬ 
pearance of vigour would have been 
rejected as absolutely indelicate. I 
was told that the bouquets were for 
the most part fashioned for the indi¬ 
cation of some tender sentiment, or 
the exhibition of some beloved face 
wliicli was formed by the outline of 
the flowers ; and, after a diligent 
search, I found Alphonso peeping 
tlirougli a broken hoart^s-ease, and 
the fair artist, liard by, in a flower 
of-love-lios-bloeding. There was aii 
aflecting simplicity in these conceits 
whicli perfectly atoned for the pro- 
Jectress's want of poetical talent. She 
had no particular knack at originali¬ 
ty, though sho was thought to select 
with great taste. She had copied all 
the performances of Hafiz and the 
Princess Olive from the Morning 
Post, and several privately circulated 
pieces, which were supposed to bo 
the production of Lord Pyron him¬ 
self. I ventured to dilTer upon some 
of these, but iny young friend satis¬ 
fied mo of their genuineness, by as¬ 
suring me that they Imd been trans¬ 
cribed from an Album somewhere 
near Mont Blanc. 

After this, I was introduced to 
some witty conceits by a middle aged 
rubicund roue, who cocked his hat 
and his eye, and sot up for a wag. 
He practised chiefly in the Anacre¬ 
ontic line, and would have been ex¬ 
cellent had he not sometimes been 
“ a little too bad.” His rhymes like¬ 
wise wore apt, occasionally, to bo 
faulty, and he was in the habit of 
taking great poetical licenses to bring 
them to hear. His style, therefore, 
was pronounced to he ungraceful, 
and my lady of tho Album wished 
the odious creature would leave her 
hook alone. Before I had time to 
become hotter acquainted with him, 
sho laughed and blushed, and slap¬ 
ped it together, with a vow that I 
should not proceed unless I promised, 
to pass him aver. I regret that this 
circumstance prevents me from fa¬ 
vouring the public with more t^an. 
one Stanzas. 
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Sweet maiden, when I you behold, 

I care not that for all the world; 

Then why should hearts like ours sever ? 
Forbid it love ! O, never, never! 

Now here it may be alleged that the 
inversion of the first line is not ele¬ 
gant, and the necessity of snapping 
your fingers at the word that” in’ 
the second, is decidedly in bad taste, 
" Ours,” in the third line, is strained, 
with great poetical violence, into a 
dissyllable; the sense of the fourth is 
not quite apparent, and the rhyme of 
world” and “ behold” is unusual. 
Altogether, this stanza is a very fair 
specimen of the faults and beauties 
of its author. 

From hence I wandered through a 
great many pages of excellent rid¬ 
dles, with which I shall not treat 
my reader lest he should stop to puz¬ 
zle them out. Numerous copies of 
Madonnas and children, of which the 
only defect was a trifling inclination 
to squint, it being very difficult to 
make the eyes match. VVonderous 
landscapes, by little persons of four 
years old, who never learnt to draw. 
Autographs of John Brown and W. 
Williams, and many other celebrated 
gentlemen whom I did not know, but 
of whoso families I had often heard 
talk. Fac-similos of the hand-writ¬ 
ing of Bonaparte, imitated from spe¬ 


cimens from recollection. Striking 
likenesses of notorious characters, 
cut out in coloured paper from imag¬ 
ination. In short, my progress was 
like a ramble through some newly 
discovered country, where every thing 
is rare and rivetting, and thrown to¬ 
gether in the graceful confusion in 
which nature delights. 

When I had come to a close, my 
pretty friend resumed her coaxing 
look, and besought mo to take up my 
pen, for she was quite sure that 1 
should not be eclipsed ; and, more¬ 
over, that I should not be severely 
criticised. Her friends had the keen¬ 
est eyes in the world for talent, and 
could spy it in every thing they saw; 
and, if her father chose to call them 
madmen and fools, it was a comfort 
to think that no one agreed with him. 
The command, therefore, ^vas cheer¬ 
fully obeyed, and I joined the throng 
of geniuses, by filling the title-page 
with the following appropriate dedi¬ 
cation. 

This little book, with all the prize 
Its Vviried page imparts ; 

I dedicate to gentle eyes 
And sympathizing hearts: 

Then all who bring their smile or tear 
May fearless drop the gem, 

For common sense shall ne’er come here 
To praise them or condemn. 
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T iirRK is no pleas irili'i ceniitiy 
sound than that of a peal of 
villiiee hcMs, as they cirnie .djialinj; 
thrun^h ilic an . nri. jno token (jf niar- 
ria_re anil me,i,aieM; tiui ever was 
that [tle. s.int sotind mote weknttio 
than on this still, fo£;!rv, i'i"' 

veniher nionun!;, when till natiiro 
stood ns it at pause ; the t.irse drops 
hatu^iiif; on the thatch without I'alling; 
Iheseie leaves ilanehne on the trees; 
the hods nitito and niotiotdess on iho 
houghs; turliics, childien, geese and 
pigs unnaturally silent; the whtdu 
worlil quiet and ittelaticholy ns sumo 
of the enchanted places in the Aia- 
biaii la'es. Th.it inerty peal seemed 
at once to bre.iU the spell, and to 
awaken sotind, and life, and niolion. 
It had a peculiar welcome too, as 
stirring up one of the most active 
piissions in woman or in man, and 
rousing the lalional part of creation 
from the ior|ior induced by the sea¬ 
son and the weather at the thrilling 
touch of curiosity. Never was a 
completer puzzle. Nobody in out 
village had heard th.it a wedding was 
expected ; no unaccustomed convey¬ 
ance, from a coach to a wheelbarrow, 
liad been observed passing up the 
vicarage lane; no banns had been 
published in church—no mairiago 
of gentility ; that is to say, of license, 
talked of, or tliought of; none of 


our village beaux had been seen, as 
village beaux are apt to he on siicb 
occasions, smirking and fidgetty ; 
none of our village belle.s ashamed 
and shy. It was a most animating 
pu/./.le; and regardless of the weather 
half the gossips of the street—in 
other words, half the inliabitants— 
gatliDied together in knots and chis. 
tors, to discuss Ilirlatioiis and calcu¬ 
late possibilities. 

Still the peals rang merrily on, and 
still the pleasant game of guessing 
continued, until the appe.ii.ince of a 
well-known, hut most unsuspected 
equipage, descondiiig the hill from 
the church, and shewing dimly 
through the fog the most unequivo¬ 
cal signs of brid.d finery, supplied 
e.\actly the solution which all iidtlles 
ought to have, adding a grand climax 
of amazement to the previous sus¬ 
pense—the new-mat lied couple be¬ 
ing precisely the two most unlikely 
poisons to commit matrimony in the 
whole neighbourhood ; the only two 
whoso names had never come in 
question during the discussion, both 
biide and biidogioom having been 
long considered the most confirmed 
and resolute old maid and old bach¬ 
elor to be found in the country side. 

Waster Jacob Frost is an itinerant 
chapman, somevvliero on the wrong 
side of sixty, vvlio traverses the 
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counties of Hants, Berks, and Oxen, 
tfitli a noisy lumbering cart full of 
panniers, containing the heteroge¬ 
neous commodities of fruit and fish, 
driving during the summer a regular 
and profitable baiter between the 
coast on one side of iis, and the 
cheriy country on the other. Wo 
who live about midway hetwoen 
tliose two extionio points of his pere¬ 
grination, have the benefit of both 
kinds of merchandize going and com¬ 
ing ; and there is not a man, wo¬ 
man, or child, in the parish who does 
not know Master Frost’s heavy cai I 
and old grey mare half a mile off, 
as well as the stentorian cry of 
“ Cherries, crabs, and salmon,” some¬ 
times pickled and sonieiimcs fresh, 
with which he makes the common 
and village re-echo ; for, with an in- 
defatigahlo peiseverance, ho cries 
his goods along the whole lino of 
road, picking up customers whore a 
man of less e.xpeiioiico would des¬ 
pair, and so used to utter those sounds 
whilst marching beside his rumbling 
equipage, that it would not ho at all 
surprising if ho were to cry “ Cher¬ 
ries—salmon 1 salmon—cherries !” 
in his sloej). As to fatigue, that is 
entirely out of the (piestioii. Jacob 
is a man of iron ; a tall loan, gaunt 
figure, all hone and sinew, constantly 
clad in a light blown jacket with 
breeches to match, long leathci gai¬ 
ters, and a leatlicr cap ; his face and 
hail tanned by constant cxposiiie to 
the weather into a tint so ncaily re- 
sonibling his vestments that he looks 
all of a colour, like the si.tine ghost 
in Don Giovanni, allhoitgh the line 
ho different from that renowned 
spectic—Jacob being a brown man. 
I’erliaps Master Fetor in Don Qcii.x- 
otc, him of the ape and shamoy 
doublet, were the ajitor comparison ; 
or, with all roverenco bo it spoken, 
the ape himself. His visage is spare, 
and loan, and saturnine, enlivened 
by a slight cast in the dexter eye, 
and diversified by a partial loss of 
his teeth, all those on the left hand 
having heen knocked out by ti crick¬ 
et ball, which, aided by the heforc- 
tnentioned obliquity of vision, gives 


a peculiar iJne-sided expression to 
his physiognomy. 

Ills tongue IS well hung and oily, 
ns suits liis vocation. No better 
man at a bargain than Master Frost: 
he would persuade you that brill 
was turbot, and that black eberriei 
were Maydukes ; and yet, to be an 
itiiiciant vender of fish, tlio rogue 
lintli a conscience. Try to bate him 
down, and be cheats you without 
scruple or mercy; but put liini nn his 
honour, and he sh ill deal as fairly 
with you as the honesicst man in 
Billingsgijle. Neither dotli he ever 
impose on children, with whom, in 
the matter of shrimps, periwinkles, 
nuts and apples, and such boyish 
ware, he hath frctpient Iraflic. He 
is liberal to the urchins; and 1 have 
sometimes been amused to see the 
Wat Tyler and Robin Hood kind of 
spirit with which he will fling to 
some wistful penniless brat, the iden¬ 
tical handfid ofclieiries which, at the 
lisk of Ins character and his custom¬ 
er, he hath cribbed from the scales, 
when weighing out a long-contested 
haigaiii with some clamorous house¬ 
wife. 

Also ho is an approved judge and 
devoted lover of country sports; 
attends all pony races, donkey races, 
wiosthngs and cricket matches, an 
amateur and m Inter of the very 
first water. At every revel or May¬ 
ing within SIX miles of his beat, may 
Master Frost ho seen, pretending to 
the ttoild, and doubtless to his own 
conscience (for of all lies those that 
one tells to that stern monitor are the 
most frequent), that he is tliere only 
in the way of business; whilst in 
reality the cart and the old white 
male, wlio perfectly understands tiio 
affair, may generally he found in 
liiippy quietude under some shady 
hedge; wliilst a bl.ick sheep-dog, his 
constant and trusty follower, keeps 
guard over the piiniiicrs, Master 
Frost hinwelf being sealed in full 
state amidst the thickest of the 
throng, gravest of umpires, most im¬ 
partial and learned of referees, utter¬ 
ly oblivious of cart and horse, pan¬ 
niers and sheep-dog. The veriest old 
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woman that ever stood before a stall, 
or carried a fniit-basket, would beat 
our shrewd merchant out of the field 
on such a day as that ; ho hath not 
even time to bestow a dole on his 
usual pensioners the cluldien. Un¬ 
profitable day to him, of a surety, 
so far as blameless pleasure can ho 
called unprofitable ; but it is worth 
something to a spectator to behold 
him in his gloiy, to see the ear¬ 
nest gravity, the solemn importance 
with which he will ponder the rival 
claims of two runners tied in sacks, 
or two grinnors through a horse-col¬ 
lar. 

Such were the habits, the busi¬ 
ness, and the amusements of our old 
acquaintance, Master Frost. Homo 
ho had none, nor family, save the 
old sheep-dog and the old grey 
horse, who lived like himself, on the 
road, for it was his frequent boast 
that ho never entered a house, but 
ate, drank and slept in the cait, his 
only dwelling-place. Who would 
ever have dreamt of Jacob’s marry¬ 
ing ! And yet ho it is, that has just 
driven down the vicarage lane, seat¬ 
ed in, not walking beside, that rum¬ 
bling conveyance, the mare and the 
sheep-dog docked in white satin fa¬ 
vors, already somewhat soiled, and 
wondering at their own finery ; him¬ 
self adorned in a now suit of brown, 
exactly of the old cut, adding by a 
smirk and a wink to the usual know¬ 
ingness of his squinting visage.— 
There he goes, a happy bi idegroom, 
perceiving and enjoying the wonder 
that he has caused, and chuckling 
over it in low whispers to his fair 
bride, whose marriage seems to the 
puzzled villagers moie astonishing 
sti>l. 

• In one corner of an iricgiilar and 
solitary green, coiiimiinicatiiig by in¬ 
tricate and seldom-trodden lanes 
with a long chain of commons, stands 
a thatched and whitewashed cottage, 
whose little dovecote windows, high 
chimuios, and honey-siickled porch 
stand out picturesquely from a rich¬ 
ly wooded back-ground; whilst a 
magnificent yew tree, and a clear 
bright pond on one side of the house. 


and a clump of horse-cliesnuts over¬ 
hanging some low weather-stained 
outbuildings on the other, form al¬ 
together an assemblage of objects 
that would tempt the pencil of a 
landscape-painter, if ever painter 
could penetrate to a nook so utterly 
ohsciiic. There is no road across 
the green, but a well tioddeii‘foot¬ 
path leads to the door of the dwell¬ 
ing, which the sign of a Bell sus¬ 
pended from the yow-troo, and a 
board over the door announcing 
“Hester How it’s homo-biew.ad Beer,” 
denote to bo a small public house. 

Every body is surpiised to sec 
even the humblest village hostel in 
such a situation ; but tlio Bell is in 
reality a house of great resort, not 
only on account of Hester’s home- 
browed, wliich is said to be the best 
ale in the county, but because, in 
point of fact, that apparently lonely 
and trackless common is the very 
high road of the droveis who come 
from difl'erent points of the west to 
the groat mart, London. Seldom 
would that green bo found without a 
flock of Welch sheep, foot-sore and 
weary, and yet tempted into grazing 
by the short fine grass dispersed over 
its surface, or a drove of gaunt Irish 
pigs sleeping in a corner, or a score 
of Devonshire cows straggling in all 
directions, picking the long grass 
from the surrounding ditches; whilst 
dog and man, shepherd and drover, 
might be seen basking in the sun be¬ 
fore the porch, or stretched on the 
settles by the fire, according to the 
wcalher and the season. 

The damsel who, assisted by an 
old Chelsea pensioner minus a leg, 
and followed by a little stunted red- 
haired parish girl and a huge tabby 
cat, presided over this flourisbing 
hostelry, was a spinster of some fifty 
years standing, with a reputation as 
upright as her person ; a woman of 
slow speech and civil demeanor, 
neat, prim, precise and orderly, stifi- 
starched and strait-laced as any maid¬ 
en gentlewoman within a hundred 
miles. In her youth she must have 
been hatidsome ; even now, abstract 
the exceeding primness, the pursed- 
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up mouth and tho bo]t uptight car¬ 
riage, and Hester is far from uncome¬ 
ly, for her complexion is delicate 
and her features are regular. And 
Hester, besides her comeliness and 
her good tile, is well to do in tho 
wiirld, has money in the stocks, some 
seventy pounds, a fortune in furni¬ 
ture, fealher-beds, mattresses, tables, 
presses and chairs of shining walnut- 
tree, to say nothing ol a store of 
homespun linen and the united 
wardrobes of three maiden aunts.— 
A wealthy damsel was Hester-, and 
her suitors must probably bave ex¬ 
ceeded in number and boldness those 
of any lady in the land. Welch 
drovers, Scotch pedlars, shepherds 
from Salisbury I’larn, and pig-drrvers 
frorrt Itel.irrd—all these had she re¬ 
sisted for frvo-and-tlrirly years, de¬ 
termined to live attd die “ in strigle 


blessedness,” and “ leave the world 
no copy.” 

And she it is whom Jacob has 
won, from Scotchman and Irishman, 
pig-dealer and shepherd, she who 
trow sits at his side in sober linery, 
a demure and blushing bride ! Who 
would ever have thought of Hester’s 
marrying? And when can the woo* 
ing have been? And how will they 
go ou together? Will Master Frost 
still travel the country, or will he 
sink quietly into the landlord of the 
Bell ? And was the match for love 
or for money ? And what will be¬ 
come of tho lame ostler ? And how 
will Jacob’s sheep-dog agree with 
Hester’s cat? These,and a thousand 
such,arc ibcquesliuns of the vilUge, 
whilst the bells ring merrily, and 
the new-mariied couple wend peace¬ 
ably lioiiie. 
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ANNUS MIRABILIS ! OR, A PARTHIAN OLANC* AT 1842. 

January.—C ain, a Mystery,” published by Lord Byron: prelace 
states his lordship’s difficulty in making Lucifer talk like a cleigymao. 
A country vicar proceeded against in the Ecclesiastical Court, for 
swearing that he had a horse that would gallop to hell: not equally 
difficult, therefore, to make a clergyman talk like Lucifer. Miss Ste¬ 
phens nearly lost in the Trafalgar packet. If she be, as the newspapers 
say, the Syren of the stage, surely she might laugh at “ All the rude 
dangers of crossing the ocean.” Colonel Thornton proved himself 
alive, by asserting that he was in the daily practice of swallowing six 
muffins at breakfast and three pounds of roast or boiled at dinner: 
this would prove the death of any other man. Tom and Jerry, or Life 
in London, still acting at the Adelphi Theatre, teaching the rising 
male generation “ that great moral lesson,” how to patter slang, mill 
a lamp-lighter, or box a Charley. A great outcry from Mr. Loveday, 
who had placed his three daughters for education in a French convent, 
all the academies in England being full, and who expressed his sur¬ 
prise, on the Boulevard de Pamasse, that one of them should have 
turned Catholic. His subsequent appeal to the Chamber of Deputies 
unequalled by any production since Macpherson’s Ossian. Mr. Sou¬ 
they published a reply to Lord Byron, wherein he assaulted that eccen¬ 
tric nobleman with ‘‘ whip and a branding iron:” the cause alleged to be 
the following paragraph in an opposition newspaper, under the head of 
“ BirthsAt his bookseller’s, Mr. Robert Southey, of a sdll-bom 
Vision of Judgment.” The offence lenient: poetical parturitions ought 
to be commemorated. Constitutional Society kept at bay by Mr. Car- 
lile by means of an apparatus in the Temple of Reason like that of a 
cheque-taker in a playhouse: red whiskers also kept at bay by Row¬ 
land’s Macassar oil. Country Gentlemen combining and confede¬ 
rating” like so many defendants in a suit in Chancery. The Great 
King of Prussia sung by Signor Cartoni at the Opera-House. Nothing 
mire during the present month on the part of Mr. Ex-sheriffi Parkins; 
and not a single duel fought in the Phoenix Park by any gentleman 
with a name commencing with an 0 or a Mac! 

February. —Cobbett patted on the back by some country gentlemen, 
as much as to say, “ Bite the fuhd-holders.” Olive, Princess of Cum¬ 
berland, ejected from her lodgings on Ludgate-hill. New tragedy at 
Drury-lane, called Owen, Prince of Powys, or Welsh Feuds.” Army 
of English critics overran the principality, and extinguished his High¬ 
ness and his feuds. The Pirate” bottled in theatrical spirits by Mr, 
Thomas Dibdin: too volatile: went to sea after a few nights’ confine¬ 
ment. God save the King proved to be the private property of James 
the First. Insurgent meeting of White Boys at Doneraile, where the 
following resolution was passed:—“ Resolved, that every thing coming 
from England be burnt, except their coals, which we have occasion 
for.” Speech from Mr. Thelwall at an agricultural meeting at Epsom; 
challenged to show where his landed estate lay; whereupon he quot¬ 
ed the two bow-pots outside his window in Blackfriars-road. Carlile’s 
Temple of Janus closed. Orator Hunt’s wife permitted to visit him 
at Ilchester, on bringing her marriage-certificate in her pocket. Vac¬ 
cine Inoculation Report; small-pox on the increase, owing to care- 
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less vaccioation, and the Reverend Rowland Hill admonished to 
the pulpit-cushion and lay down the lancet. Mozart’s modulation 
much shaken by Rosini’s rattle. Mr. Daniel Whittle Harvey off the 
roll of attorneys and not on that of barristers. Between two bundles 
of hay: but for ass read fox. Injunction dissolved in Murray v. Ben- 
bow: Cain a mystery no longer. One John Tye executed at the Old 
Bailey, for uttering forged notes, and one Simon Shake applauded at 
Covent-garden for a similar offence. Grand chorus ofHigh Prices” 
sung by the country gentlemen at York. The Rev. H. H. Milman pro¬ 
duced the Martyr of Antioch, and the wife of a labouring man, at En¬ 
field Chace, produced three male infants: the latter are doing well. 
Cobbett proved to have changed his opinion of Sir Francis Burdett. 
A still and a quantity of whisky carried off by a revenue party at Der¬ 
ry, with a mob of Irish peasantry clinging to them, like Aboulfaouris, 
the Persian, to the Load-stone Mountain. No child killed by a Pad¬ 
dington coach. 

March ,—King of Spain lectured by the Cortes, He promises to do 
so no more. A fire broke out on the premises of a bookseller in Pa¬ 
ternoster-row, and over-broiled some beefsteaks at Dolly’s Chophouse. 
Mr. Hume’s total of the whole” much discussed: Cobbett sends him 
his new Grammar. Symptoms of Downfall in the Navy 5 per cents. 
A collection of penny-wisdom at the Paul’s Head, Cateaton-street, to 
reimburse Carlile for his pound-foolishness in Fleet-street. Death of 
Coutts the banker: his will opened in Stratton-street: only 900,0001. 
bequeathed to his poor widow: divers dandies observed to glance a look 
upward to the drawing-room window in their progress towards the 
Park. Two silver cups voted to Mr. Kean by the inhabitants of New- 
York, and a lighter laden with coals despatched at the same time to 
Newcastle, A man unknown arraigned at the bar of the Old Bpiley, 
and a woman unknown observed to tipple liquid at the bar of Hodges’s 
prime proof repository in Fleet-market. Lafitte, the Paris banker, 
much amazed by an application from the executors of one Napoleon 
Bonaparte. Navy 6 per cents, slain by Mr. Vansittart, and a joint 
Post-master cut in two by Lord Normanby. Agricultural meeting at 
the Mermaid, Hackney: toleration of opinion recommended, and Sir J. 
Gibbons hooted down for acting under the recommendation. Mr. Wyatt 
charged with attempting to cram a marble monument of George the 
Third down the throat of the public: John Bull has a capacious swal¬ 
low, and the artist was tempted to put it to the proof. Murder of Mrs. 
Donatty by persons unknown much talked of, and murder of Sir Archy 
Macsarcasm by Kean not talked of at all. Coup de grace to the Navy 
6 per cents, given by Mr. Henry Hase: many Jews who attended the 
funeral seen the next day upon the Royal Exchange with beards half 
an inch long. The King’s Civil list treated uncivilly by Lord King. 
Cinderella, at the Opera-house, exchanged her glass slipper tor a brace¬ 
let, the former being two slippery to dance in. Only twelve persons 
poisoned during the month from mistaking oxalic acid for Epsom salts. 

April .—Easter week: all the city at Brighton, to the great annoy¬ 
ance of people of fashion who went there to avoid them: poney-chaises 
and the Reverend Doctor Pearson. English in Paris estimated at 
20,184: marshalled by the Prefect in four divisions, viz. the idle, the 
aick, the needy, and the disaffected. Appeal to the Court of Cassation: 
Prefects decree affirmed. Nineteen labourers out of work at Stock- 
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bory ordered by orerseers to play at marbles from nine io the moming 
to seven in the evening. Four of them, being widowers, went throi^ 
the ring a second time, and were asked in church the Sunday follow¬ 
ing. Constitutional Society, being indicted at the Old Bailey, held up 
their hands and down their heads. Miss Foote much admired in 
Cherry and Fair Star. The Tom and Jerry fever extending to all the 
minor theatres: nineteen watchmen prostrate with their boxes on their 
backs. Preparations in Hyde Park for the reception of the Achilles 
of Phidias, on his elopement from the Quirinal Hill at Rome. Planet 
Venus at the same time visible to the naked eye. City Recorder elected 
qmmdiu se bene gmtrit. New Tread-Mill erected at Brixton prison, 
and business at Union-hall consequently on the decline: prisoners in 
Newgate comforted by Mrs. Fry, and business at the Old Bailey conse¬ 
quently on the increase. Literary Fund Committee called upon to inter¬ 
dict Mr. Fitzgerald from spouting at their ensuing anniversai 7 : event 
doubtful, according to Cobbett, who bolds that when a man is smitten 
with the sound of his own voice, nothing short of a sledge-hammer ap¬ 
plied to his head will silence him. Martin, the artist, descended into 
Herculaneum, and reascended not quite so plump as when he supped with 
Belshazzar. Young Watson takes to new rum, and commits a burglaiy 
at Baltimore. Grand steeple-chase near Blackwater, and a consider¬ 
able running down of parsons in the columns of the Morning Chronicle. 
A countryman at Cionmaiy, county of. Donegal, discovered a bottle, 
and, to his infinite chagrin, in lieu of whisky, found it to contain a 
mere memorandum relative to the Arctic expedition. Man unknown 
once more arraigned, and again sported Junius. Mr. Owen of Lanark^s 
proposal to clothe all the poor in one uniform, and no religion. Har¬ 
lequin at the Opera-house. Moses in Egypt changed into Peter the 
Hermit: many pilgrims from Paddington attempted the Crusade; all’s 
fair in love and music. Simile in the Irishman in London, No more 
brains than a fiddler,” gave great offence to the leader of the band. 
Monsieur Pauli vaulted from the Academy of Music in Paris, and de¬ 
scended on one foot in the Haymarket. Mr. Kean played Osmyn, in 
the Castle Spectre, and nearly made a ghost” of his theatric reputa¬ 
tion. Private theatricals at the Lyceum: young Matthews in Le Co- 
medie d’Etampes: dubbed a chip of the old block: an old block, in¬ 
deed, if he allow the experiment to be repeated. Nobody killed by 
drawing the tri^er of a loaded fowling-piece, not knowing it to be 
charged. 

May. —Horse-Bazaar at King-street Barracks; impossible to say 
nay to any proffered filly, mocking being rude. Good beer began 
to trickle into the cellars of public-houses, owing to a stir at St. Ste¬ 
phen’s. Agricultural report; patience and water-gruel recommended 
to country gentlemen. Song, I love high Rents,” sung by Sir F. 
Burdelt. Piece of plate presented to Alderman Wood: family arms 
sought for in vain: surrendered on bis assumption of the gown; 

cedunt arma togas.” The Lord Chancellor gave judgment on the 
Doge of Venice, who had, in the mean time, wedded the Waters of 
Oblivion. One hundred Wes of land, in Venezuela, sold by Bolivar 
at a penny an acre : Mr. Birkbeck outbidden. Othello stabbed and 
smothered his wife to a fiddlestick accompaniment at the Opera-house. 
Mr. Yates in the Law of Java mistaken for Ramo Samee the IndiaD 
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Juggler. Marriage Act Amendment Bill much canvassed: clause pr<H 
posed by Lord Erskine, contract determinable every seven years on 
six months’ previous notice. Anniversary dinner of the Literary Fund: 
Chairman’s hammer not a sledge one; Mr. Fitzgerald’s consequent re¬ 
citation. Mr. Horatio Orton’s dog snatched a hasty repast from the 
calf of Mr. Ex-sheriff Parkin’s leg. No women run over in Oxford- 
street, in consequence of crossing the coachway without looking to the 
right or to the left. 

June. —Expansion of Mr. Baring’s new mansion in Piccadilly to the 
utter extermination of the Western side of Bolton-row. Sparring- 
match at St. Stephen’s between Mr. Pascoe Grenfell and the Bank of 
England. Exhibition at Somerset-House: irruption of one shilling 
critics: many a man unknown” from being designated in the Cata¬ 
logue portrait of a gentlemanHercules in the hall looked gloomy, 
in apparent envy of the more airy elevation of his naked friend in 
Hyde Park. Affray of wild Irish in Peter-street, Westminister: Polito 
rebuked by the magistrates for not keeping his cages better bolted. 
Opening of Vauxhall Gardens, after being lor the ninety-ninth time 
consigned to the woodman’s axe : gardens alleged to unite the varieties 
of Vauxhall with the elegancies of Ranelagh, like the boy’s pennyworth 
of cheese, which he required to have very long and very thick: new 
rotatory piece of mechanism, entitled Hep-tap-las-ies-op-tron: and a 
dentist’s man in waiting to pick up the broken teeth of the pronouncers. 
Dinner at the Horns, Kennington; Sir Robert Wilson in the chair : 
all general reflections consequently avoided. Wanstead House adver¬ 
tised for sale. All the world on the Whitechapel-road: Epping-torest 
strewed with gigs, unharnessed hacknies, and remnants of cold veal 
and pigeon-pie. Sale of the Fortunes of Nigel checked hy that of 
Robin’s Catalogue. Little Waddington elevated from a blanket in 
Newgate, and discounts in Threadneedle-street depressed to 4 per cent, 
Mrs. Olivia Serres swore an atfidavit with a documental appendix in 
the Prerogative Court, Doctor’s Commons. Plague reported to have 
broken out in London: two runners despatched by the Lord Mayor to 
St. Thomas’s and St. Bartholomew’s to ascertain the fact; but, their 
names being Fogg and Leadbetter, they brought back but a confused 
and heavy story. Don Antonio Francisco Zea arrived in London from 
the Republic of Colombia: Spanish bonds at a consequent premium, 
and the Royal Exchange swarmed with foreign brokers. Seven shop¬ 
keepers on Ludgate-hill, who had recently taken advantage of the In¬ 
solvent Act, were poisoned by drinking seven glasses of noyeau double 
the usual strength. End of Trinity Term, attended by a great dimi¬ 
nution of black coats and white buckles in the purlieus of Chancery- 
lane. Beautiful hill and dale in the Piccadilly pavement. 

—Clary Fisher, at the Lyceum, played Crack, a drunken cobbler 
in the Turnpike Gate: “ train up a child in the way it should go.” 
Tread-Mill adopted in Cold Bath Fields prison. Achilles mounted in 
Hyde Park: several breaches made in the wall, but notone pair made 
for the statue. Annual regatta of the Funny Club: members rowed 
in their shirts to the Castle at Richmond in a soaking shower: odd 
notions of fun. Margate steam-yachts much in request, and Dover 
coach fares reduced. Death of John Emery the comedian. Haymarket 
Theatre much frequented: Terry excellent in John Buzzby: ‘‘a Day’s 
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pleasure” productive of a Night’s. Migration over Westminster-bridgc: 
Astley’s Amphitheatre courted in the dog-days: humour of the horse- 
clown applauded, and the Antipodean posture-master much admired. 
Only one man horsewhipped by Barry O’Meara, and he the wrong 
one. 

August —Appearance of Miss Baton in the Marriage of Figaro: 
critics for once unanimous. Census of London population ; one mil¬ 
lion souls, exclusive of one female infant sworn by Hannah White 
to Ex-sheriff Parkins. English players at the Porte St. Martin, in 
Paris: open with Othello : a wise selection, considering the objection 
of the French to slaughter on a stage: Moor of Venice damned, and 
Desdemona hit by a penny piece. The King embarked at Greenwich 
for Scotland: not a Caledonian visible during bis absence, even at the 
India House; all being, or affecting to be, at the Levee at Holyrood 
House. ‘‘ Carle now the King’s comehighly interesting to those 
who understand it. Lord Portsmouth, frightened at the Advent of 
Majesty, abruptly quitted Edinburgh. Viscount Newry, aided by his 
five servants, rowed from Oxford to London in eighteen hours : not a 
scull in the boat. Fonthill Abbey on sale, and Wanstead House no 
more remembered: Salisbury plain covered by women eager to gain 
admission : run of the piece stopped by Farquhar’s “ Stratagem.” 
John Paterson, aged fifty, married at St. Anne’s, Soho, to Jane Barclay, 
aged eighteen: no cause assigned for the rash action. 

September. —Return of the King to London: Scots still insufferable; 
the swell taking time to abate : plan of erecting a Parthenon on Calton 
Hill: Auld Reekie to be christened Modern Athens: great demand 
for fowling-pieces at Mortimer’s in Fleet-street: not a cockney, from 
Savage-gardens to Skinner-street, that did not talk of bagging his 
three brace. The Lutine Frigate with 200,000/. on board : vessel 
meant to be weighed by a projector at Lloyd’s, but consequences 
weighed at Amsterdam, and the scheme interdicted. New Marriage 
Act threatens to annihilate that ceremony. Death of Sir William Her- 
schel, and discovery of a new comet without a tail. Dinner given to 
Mr. Hume at Aberdeen: nothing on table but Peter’s brown loaf; 
‘‘ Thrift, thrift, Horatio.” Statement of a civic dinner given at Nor¬ 
wich in 1516: amount of bill 1/. 18^. Id.: utterly dibeUeved by Sir 
W. Curtis. A man of fashion seen in London, who made no excuse 
for being there in September: the crowd was immense. 

October. —Alterations in the interior of Drury-lane theatre—opening 
address of G. Colman : abolition of stage doors : great shifting of 
actors from one house to the other: stars changed to comets. Con¬ 
gress at Verona. London still a desert: but junior merchants and 
clerks in public offices occasionally seen stealing through the streets. 
The French ministers presented their compliments to Sir Robert 
Wilson, and requested the favour of his absence from France. Hi* 
appeal to his constituents, who will probably order the decree to be 
rescinded. Turkey and Greece : letter from Paris telling the British 
public all about it. Columbian bonds at a high premium, and the 
holders lords of Peru and Potosi. Appearance of The Liberal” from 
the south : so called by the godfather of the Serpentine River, who 
gave it that name because it was neither serpentine nor a river. 
Stoppage of Mr. Bowring at Calais, and bis removal to Boulogne : 
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his eulogy an a Russian anthologist. Death of Mrs. Garrick at Hamp¬ 
ton : extract from Lee Lewis, proving her to be daughter to the Earl 
of Burlington, and, consequently, proprietor of the mansion in Picca¬ 
dilly bearing that name: stated by one journal to have had but a single 
maid of all work, and by another to have been possessed of a coach¬ 
man and footman : scramble among the Dilettanti for little David^a 
original Hogarths. Mermaid exhibited in St. James’s-street: said by 
some to have died of the stitch: and by others to have been producld 
by Mrs. Salmon in Monkey Island. Alderman Wood seen on the 
Maidstone road, riding between two packsaddles, laden with samples 
of hops. Marriage Act still much criticised, notwithstanding which 
seven bachelors were married in, one day, at the parish church of 
St. Andrew’s Holborn. A clergyman attended to give the unhappy 
wretches the last consolations of religion. 

Noroemher .—Commencement of Michaelmas Term: attorneys bran¬ 
dishing their pens: plaintiffs and defendants loitering about Oliver’s 
coffee-house. Reported abduction of Lord Byron to South America : 
death of Mr. Zea : consequent tumble of Columbian bonds down a 
precipice of twenty-five per cent. Lords, in reversion, of Potosi and 
Peru left sprawling in the mire, and many dozens of dry champagne 
advertised for sale considerably under prime cost. Liberation of 
Orator Hunt: bis procession through London, and radical dinner at 
the Shepherd and Shepherdess. About the same time Mount Vesuvius 
began to grumble: and in both cases “ repeated shocks and internal 
bowlings were heard from the mountain.” Congress continued sitting 
at Verona with closed doors and plugged key-holes : much conjecture 
consequently afloat. The Opera-house end of Pall Mall was much 
alarmed by an explosion of gas. Signor Zuchelli’s elegance was sadly 
scorched; and Madame Camporese forcibly driven into two of Ma¬ 
dame Ronzi di Begni’s characters. Signor Ambrogetti’s voice has not 
been heard of since. The British ambassador’s letter-bag was tied up, 
and much epistolary grumbling consequently confined to the gizzards 
of the English exiles at Paris. Auxiliary Bible-meeting at the Mansion 
House: a great pouring out of clergymen and old women down the 
front steps of that edifice, who were mistaken by the multitude for 
disorderly people of the night preceding, A committee appointed of 
twenty males and as many females, with power to add to their num¬ 
bers.” Lord Portsmouth horsewhipped by his lady, to verify the dic¬ 
tum of Orator Hunt, that all the fair sex are reformers. A million 
bushels of human bones were landed at Hull from the fields of Dresden 
and Waterloo: human bones best adapted to fertilize land, whence we 
derive the word man-ure. Galignani’s Messenger gave an account of 
a parting dinner given to Anacreon Moore by the English in Paris. 
His speech on the occasion was not so well-timed as well-spoken: it 
implied that there was nothing like England after all: a strange obser¬ 
vation in the hearing of those who preferred France before all. Ex¬ 
traordinary effect of galvanism upon the body of an attempt made by 
the Rev. Mr. Colton to latinize Gray’s Elegy. Another new tragedy 
from Lord Byron, entitled Werner: less obnoxious to church-goers 
than its predecessor, but more so to criticism. A caution to resurrec¬ 
tion-men: one Simon Spade, a body-snatcher, while sounding for 
subjects in St. Martin’s church-yard, dug up his own wife. The poor 
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miin has been inconsolable ever since. Miss F. H. Kelly nade her 
first appearance at Coyent-garden theatre in the character of Juli«3t: 
if this young lady’s object was secrecy, never did any arrow so miss its 
mark; the whole town has been gazing at her ever since. Several 
fogs were seen gathering round the Serpentine river and the Padding¬ 
ton Canal. The Royal Humane Society’s man, consequently, on the 
watch: notwithstanding which, the average November quantity of 
men and women put a period to their existence: the former, as usual, 
for money, the latter for love. 

Dcccm6cr.—Great demand for post-horses at Verona in consequence 
of th^ abrupt dissolution of the Congress. Lord John Russell’s new 
tragedy, two editions in one week; and an Episcopal visitation sermon 
too weak for one edition. Bethel Watermen’s Reform society. Sheriff 
Thompson in the chair: drag-net to sweep off all aquatic execrations: 
“ damns have had their dayBibles in brigs, and prayer-books in 
punts. Strange monsters imported by Polito, consisting of an intellec¬ 
tual dandy, a civil radical, and an actor without a grievance: also 
a blue-stocking breeder, and a tortoise-shell tom-cat: the mob nearly 
overpowered the constables. Sad sameness of Christmas dinners. 

Chine nods at chine, each turkey has a brotherevery table-spoon 
in the house flaming with burnt brandy. Infallible cures for chilblains. 
Proposals published for a Sub-way Company, to repair London gas and 
water-pipes without breaking up the pavement: much patronized by 
Bond-street fashionables, who were naturally desirous of taking a sub¬ 
terraneous walk toward the city, to borrow money, and by so doing to 
avoid a rencontre with those with whom they had already undergone 
that ceremony. Kean and Young in Othello; ‘‘ The Douglas and the 
Percy both in arms.” Dance of actors from both theatres: foot it and 
hey “ contrary sidesMr. Liston and Miss Stephens still only under¬ 
lined. “ The cry is still they come.” Diabolical attempt to poison a 
whole family at breakfast, in Lombard-street, by putting Paine’s Age of 
Reason under the tea-pot: providentially none of the family could read. 
Growing civility of sweeps, dustmen, and patrols: plainly denoting that 
the ssra of Chrbtmas-boxes is a't hand. Boys arm-in-arm and three 
a-breast, aping manhood along Fleet-street, with Cossack trowsers and 
bamboo canes. Grave papas, usiially seen about without an accompa¬ 
niment, were met dragging along children in couples, and occasionally 
stopping to peep into toy-shop windows. Premature twelfth-cakes 
stealing behind confectioners’ counters: striplings of sixteen walking 
half ashamed arm-in-arm with maiden aunts from whom the family has 
expectations. Grimaldi and the new pantomime : front rows filled by 
urchins, wjio, at every knock-down-blow, fling back their flaxen polls, 
in doli^^iit, into the laps of their chuckling parents on the seat behind. 
Magnificent prospectuses from divers new Utopian Magazines. Bellman 
and lamplighter run up the sides of Parnassus. A great issuing of orders 
to tailors on the Slst of December, for apparel to be sent home the 
week following, and this to evade re-appearing in the present year’s 
bill. Awful events, which too plainly denote that that Annus Mirabilis, 
the year 1822, is hastening to the Tomb of all the Capulets!” 
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POPULAR TALES. 


FROM THF. FRENCH, OEllMAN, ITALIAN, 
SFANISH. and ENGLISH. 


Trutli lAvcre, by ftctioH Rrctt.—O. at, 


MAMAJJA, OR A TALE OF VAVAOO, 


A FEW years since, an English vessel 
touched at Vavaoo, one of the Friendly 
Islands. The crew were very hospita¬ 
bly received by the king, and being de¬ 
tained several weeks on account of some 
necessary repairs, became intimate ivitli 
the most distinguished natives. The Eu¬ 
ropeans found these people extremely 
amiablb as friends, although they could 
easily perceive, that when influenced by 
hostile/celings, their character was irri¬ 
table, ferocious, and vindictive. The 
queen having sustained asligtit injury from 
a fall, Mr. Piqw, the surgeon of the ship, 
was requesteito attend her, nml for that 
purjiose resided cliiedy in the king's 
house. His acquaintance with his hosts 
soon improved into frieinlship ; for their 
characters were eminently calculated to 
pleiasc each other. Piers was an ardent 
enthusiastic spirit, overllowing with kind¬ 
ness, and acutely sensitive ; he had long 
pined for more cordial intercourse (ItxA 
the soperficiol civility of polished society, 
and he was delighted to lind himself actu¬ 
ally beloved and cherished by beings in 
whose susceptibility, (maffcctcd manners, 
nnd Uncontrolled passions, he found some¬ 
thing congenial with liis own feelings, and 
whose ignorance of European arts did not, 
in his o|)inion, degr.ulc them in the scale 
of humanity, or render them less interest¬ 
ing. .Vor wore they less pleased with a 
European, who united more of European 
intelligence with more native .'tirahility and 
kindno.-s than any other wlijte man they 
had seen. This connexion l>ecaine so in¬ 
timate on both .sides, Piers began to think 
seriously of coding his days among his new 
friends, alleging, as an excuse to the 
English, the delicate st.ite of his health, 
and the congeniality of the climate witii 
his constitution. But tlie crew wore by 
no means willing to relinquish the valu¬ 
able services of their surgeon upon the 
eve of their long and periloiLs homewani 
voyage. The otVicers remonstrated with 
.him, and tlie men proceeded to menaces. 
It is not likely (iiat he was intimidated, 
since the natives, a warlike and well-arm¬ 
ed people, were able and tvilling to pro¬ 
tect him. But he probably rcllccted that 
his engagements ought to be kept sacred, 
and that liis ob.stinacy might involve many 
of his countrymen in destruction. He 
therefore sailed with the rest. .Soon after! 
his arrival in England lu! fell a victim to a 
pulmonary complaint, which had attacked 
him on the voyage, and he died in obscu¬ 
rity at London. Souie pajiers whicli iie 
left remained untouched for several years, 
until an inquisitive relative was lately in¬ 
duced to open them, when Ids curiosity 
was rewarded with the following hde, 
which he supposes to be founded on facts 
relating to the royal p lir who had been so 
much esteemed by liis kinsman ; hut lie 
has hitherto had no opjiortunity of ascer¬ 
taining the truth of this conjecture. 


The lovely Mamana, reclining on soft! 
mats, in the shade of her cocoa-grove, di¬ 
rected the. labours of her women, who 


wefc busily staining with various dcvicesl 


and colours the fine cloths of gnutoo, with 
which their mistress was soon to be adorn¬ 
ed as the bride of the valiant Malohi.' 
Amidst the thousand ciiarms of the female 
baud, Mamana, the descendant and repre 
sentative of the great and ancient, shone 
conspicuously by the beauty and majesty 
of her pei’son, the dignity smd sweetness 
Pt^ countenance, and the easy gmee of j 
heh attitudes and gestures. But at inter¬ 
vals her abstracted air and deep sighs be 
trayed the feverish anxiety of the destined 
bride. Her faithful Imaiiie observed the 
restless thoughts of her mistress; she 
thought of the (riiiiqiiilizing power of song, 
and made a sign to two of the maidens; 
one of whom ir.‘tai;tly began the following 
old national melody, which the other ac- 
compaiiie.d on the fango-fango, or flute, 
into which she skilfully brcalii(;d through 
her nostril. 


Frcfh from or-sn l.lniv!' llit bieiize, 

And tho iun iinks in liie seas 
111 criiinoii cloivls ul liic; 

Let us sick tlic rocky sl'oro, 

Where ihe rollinj;.'iir4t'S ro.ir 
With loud Olid liirioiis ire; 

From lofty clifn, ivilli leailul joy, wc'l! Lend, 
And sen (lie dashing waves beiicatli cnntetiU. 


Thence to licit sweet shelter'd hay, 

Where the crystal ivalcis [il iy 
O’er fmonth and snliil sands; 

There our polish'd linitis we’ll Live, 

And wanton freely o’er ilic wave, 

A gay and iniitliful hand. 

For f|iorlivc maids Ihe gnd.'i, that shcllcr, keep 
.Safe itom the greedy monbleis of llie deep. 

How joyful once we passM llic liours. 

We d ioc'd,.we laiiv, wr Iwin'il uiti ilmv’... 

Or sported in llie lide, 

Kte yci the ynuili of Vavaoo 
The s.ivagc slrungcrs' war-cauae 
To haltle had defy'd. 

Ye (lowers divine, Ihe woes of war remove, 
l!cslo:e the linpjiy days nf peace and luve 


cd Taiofa; “two or llirec warriors mayl;llie jnincipal chief-, to whom Malohi wa- 


hitvfi sunk henealh his club—weak men! 
of little fume. Who in Vavaoo compares! 
him with Taiofa ? Wlieii 1 banqueted in 
Fiji on the llesh of the bravest wiirriors ofi] 
the land, slain by this iwm, thy puny mi 
jiiion sickened at the sight of niy warlike 
feast. But it is plain that the gods have 
devoted the wretch to dicslruclion.'’ 

As lie said this he whirled round hi 
heavy club, mid then struck furiously on 
the ground. His eyes sparkled willi rage. 
Mamana was terrilied, yet with true fe- 
iiiiale adtlro.ss she .sought to calm the inad- 
dotiing cliiof. .She a|iproachetl him in 
tears and took liLs Imnd: “ Taiofa," she 
sail!, “ ll.nu werl the friend rd'niy fatlier, 
and often hast tlioa [iromised that venera¬ 
ble chief to protect his daughter. Wilt' 
thou then destroy her '! Thou hast four 
wives younger and fairer than Mamana. 
why dost thon seek to incre.ase the disqui¬ 
etude of thy home ? 'J'hou art the most 
formidable of the warriors of our island, 
hill .Malohi is loved liy many chiefs of re¬ 
nown. His death would not puss unre- 
vopged. Cease then, lliosc cruel thoughts, 
and live in frieiidslrtp ami [leace with .Ma- 
iimiiii and Ihe beloved of her hoarl." Ai 
tlieo- words Taiofa wrillmil with iiiqia- 
liaiice ; once he half raised his cluh to 
>nirli the 
liis fiiiie. 


tie-servedly dear, iittendoil the festivity. 

The marly, an exteiuive lawn bcibie 
the royal mansion, was the scene ol' lin 
nuptial rejoicings. At one end of it the 
king, llie principal diiefs, the hriiie and 
liridegrooni, were seated tc witness the 
jicrformance. of the day. Ai a little dis¬ 
tance from lliom, Ihe most plentiful sup¬ 
ply of provi.-ions was arrangetl for ilisln- 
Irntion after the games. Bilked pork, lli-.; 
Ilesli of a particular species of dogs (alter.- 
cd for the purpose, bananas, yams, and 
cocoas, formed the chief articles of tlie 
feiisl. Near these, tifiy singers and mu¬ 
sicians sal in order on the gras-s. Some 
of them beat a drum, consisting of a cylin- 
tlrical piece of nollowcd wood, covered 
with skin; olliera played on a soil of 
sliccado, 01 instrument ceinpo.-cd of 
pieces of hard wood of iliirereul siz.is, by 
striking which they produced the various 
Mote.s; othor.s again perfirmed on diller- 
eiil sorts of lliilcs, all of which were play - 
ed by the brealli ol' the no.-lrils. The 
singers riu.,eil their voices iti lutnuuuy 
with the instniincnts. and chanted Uie 
delights oflovc liiiil the lewar.l.s of valour. 

At the king's coinm.iiid, a inmilrcM 
shells .soiiiiiied for the gvinuii-lic entci 


tammeiils to commence, liislantly from 
lir plc.uler: Iml he llinuiilil ofjeach side ef iln; aren.i twenty wiirriois 
‘dve, I'unlish girl,” he ciieil.ji.iilraiifed. Thov wore Ihcir tciir dresses, 


The sweet and simple air breathed a 
placid calm into the heart of Mamana, 
which music ruled with absolute power. 
But the coiicliidiiig words filled her dark 
eyes with tear.i, for she feared that her 
young warrior might soon be compelled to 
exchange her fond embraces for the dead¬ 
ly graiqile of the men of Hamoa. 

\Vlnlst she was absorbed in these 
tlioMght!i, Taiof.i, a renowned warrior, 
wiio long had sought her hand, stood sud¬ 
denly lieforeher. Scarcely could slie en¬ 
dure his tierce and eager ga/e, nii'i the 
lei': ihle lowering of his dark brow, and 
slic saw, witli a momentary terror, that lie 
tvore his w ar-dress, ami carried the pon-! 
derous club so dreaded by the foe. The 
women shrieked at his appearance, and 
starting up, awaited the event in trembling: 
expeclalion. He regarded them not, but 
suppressing witii dillicully the stormy pas-, 
sioiis which convulsed his soul, thus ad¬ 
dressed Mamana in a low and conslrainetl 
voice, lerridc from its forced moderation. 

Mamana, there is yet a moment lietween 
tliee and ruin. Alalohi never shall pos- 


“lite, imd marry my haled rival; hiiljlcie: i^liig of lofty lielmdsnf thick ba-kel- 
remember that Taiofa lialli avowed lii-l'work, rovereil with the line donnv.>icar- 
dealh.” eld phiinago ot a.-iiLili bird, coals of mail, 


scss thee. The gods, who gave me supe¬ 
rior valour, decreed that 1 should cliooso 
before him. Why will the wretch ru.sli 
into the fatal jaws of the shark. Who now 
lives that hath injured Taiofa ?” 

“Have 1 injured thee?” replied the 
maiden; “have 1 no right to give my 
hand to ivhcm 1 please ? Was I born thv 
slave, or hast thou bought me from a cap- 
tor ? It well becomes thee to vaunt thv 
ferocity to a deleiicelcss woman. My (ii-, 
thcr was as much the terror of the foe as 
thou .art, but who ever licard him boast ?i 
When did Malohi talk of his deeds ?” 

“ When did he perform them ?” retort 


He !.lrfHl5 angrily away, ’leaving Ma- 
manii opprc.«scd with grief and fear. As 
custom would not allow her to visit her in¬ 
tended liiislraud before their marriaje. 
she instantly despalcheil a messenger in 
search of him. Malohi was quickly at her 
feet, ami hoard the tender warnings of| 
her fe.irs. Imligiiation ami fury hlazcdj 
in liis eyes when he. Imanl of the insult.s! 
he had snfi'ered; Imt In: ultered im 
threats. Mamana, liowevc'r, s;iw the (ii irej 
resolution he had formed. “Xo, Malohi,’'! 
she SJiid, “ leave him to the torments of| 
his own furious pa-sions; ri.sk not thy vir¬ 
tuous life ngiiiiist this iiionslor, who is, 
alas! loo formidab.'c. Inlbriii Ihe chief-, 
thy friends, of liis do.signs. Keep thy 
foilo'.vers about thee ; neglect no moans 
(or seemiiig thy own salely, liiil provukej! 
not tlie contest. Subdue llial horrid use- 
!es.s passion for revenge—leave this vio¬ 
lent man to himself, and let us hope that 
lime and reflection will soften lii.s t’ero- 
cious heart, ,ind make him seek our 
friendship nml forgiveness.” * 

The youth kissed his heauliful counsel¬ 
lor, and promised to avoid liis enemy.—. 
He then conversed with her on their fu¬ 
ture prospects, and laitl tlowii many a vi¬ 
sionary scheme of bliss. In this dcligiit-| 
fill converse they remained till late in the 
evening; the full moon lieamed briglilly 
over the scene—the nigiiliiig.\le’s sweet 
and plaintive song thrilled llirougli the 
woods—the lovers seemed alone in tliei 
world, ami all the world to each other.—! 
They parted reliirt.aiitly at Mamana's 
I house, wliere her female attemlaiilg re¬ 
ceived her. 

In the nioniing (hey heard that Taiofi 
had left the island, and njoiced in liis de¬ 
parture, which they attributed to shame 
iml remorse for his outrageous behaviour. 
Xo further obstacle impeding the avislies 
jfthe lovers, theirnu|i(ials were celebral- 
sd a few days afterwards )villi due solem- 
JJ nities and rejoicings. The Jting pud all 


•< oiiipti-cil (if (e.'tli sining in vows, mnl 
jbro.'isljilafiv ol inoilii'r of pearl oliiaincd 
{from eiioniions shells. An immense fan- 
jliko |diinie oi lone; sciiclet tail feather^ 
ovoivjiread llieic helms, (he iVoiil ofwhich 
were made to resemble il,e hideous faces 
of ('vil s|iiiits. They were aimed with 
clubs lighter tliaii those n.'iod in war, am^ 
w itb pointless spears. Moving to slow an.i 
soleiim music, iliey danced for .a wliilu in 
two divisions, Ircipiciilly llcurisliing the;.; 
[.weapons, and at regul.n p.ui.ses in (be uv.i. 
•sic, adviuiciiig near (o c.arh other in atli- 
jtmles of deliaiicc. By degrees the uiu.-i.,. 
j rising louder and quicker, exciled a iii.n - 
li.il sC'iisaiioii ill e\ erv bosom. 'The (no 
llivi^ions of warriors si'iiaraied to a cre.ii 
dislance, and tliivn lbeii >)ie;irs nilli p,".'.- 
digio'is (.iii’i! and unei ring aim, hat wilh 
.similar dexle.rily all avoided ibi; blows, 
'/’lien, raising their w ;r riy, (licy rtisheii 
logi'tlier with I'n irclnli.-, and fotiglil a., if 
life ortiliei ly weie at slake, lint in ihe.-i' 


games regnlations were ailoph'il fir pn- 
veiiting llie \|sekss waste of life, an.i pre-’ 


venting the liil d effecls of ii iiiaii,iii. ,\( 
a single hl.isi ni’dii. cmik I;, (b;. coaib.itaiiis 
lliKiwibmi; tiiiur ami-, and oacli t.ilang 
Ihe hand of liis adi, r-.n v, ihev iiciivlie.! 
oil'to the places piep.'iud for l!ir;i'.. 

To !i Volujitumis \ , t n’.e!anc.li.->lv .'lir. 
ham] of heaiiiif.il f, uial.'s now sI.r.Hv .al 
vanued wiili gi'.'.''.-!'iil-n-.ovcc.au;!. 'The 
heaiily and aihulr.ihl.' rogul ir.'M . tin.-ir 
slejis, the c.i-Y grace niih wlaeli iliov 
.1, 


moved their head.' a;id .■,;;ns. call. d forll. 
a cry of pitM.'iire ami -urpri-e ('rum all 
the spectatoi s. Tl.e wlinl- as.a.mbb j. 
ed'wit.h ivqtlure. inspired by (he ( harms 
of beauty, inii'ic. ami ilia gt.^'ifi,! po-- 
lures of the biv.dy d.iiieeiv, u!io seciai ;l 
aiiini ii."!! by one soiil. 

.''iiddeiily tin- lirt' of Iweniy iiniskeu 
from tin; adjacent sbrubliei iis si tot, bed 
tlie king and nicieteen biave cliiefs (|(uui 
(;r wounded on the grass. Bribre the. 
pause of horror liail been b; J. a ,i 


Reproduced with permission of the copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission. 



tingle scrcani, aiiollier volley scnUcicc’ 
death among the multitude. Tiie flasli 
and report of arms, the cries of thej| 
wounded, and the bci cams of llic terrilit d 
females,—the simultaneous rush to li;e 
outlets, for escape, instantly ronvciled 
the scene of jieaceful jtlciisure to the most 
appalling spectacle. Hundreds of warri¬ 
ors, armed and painted in the manner of 
the Hamoa islanders, rushing in all direc¬ 
tions from their ambuscade, w ith terrible 
shouts, soon showed the devoted and un¬ 
armed assembly the dreadful late w hich 
awaited them. On every side the ruth 
less enemy dealt dcstmclire hlnw-i; and, 
ere the terrified gazers could collect their 
scared thoughts, they were added to the 
number of the slain. 

The warriors of Vavaoo met death 
without fear or romjdiiinf. A lew gniji- 
pling desperately with their armed foes, 
wrenched from them their weapons, and; 
had (he coiisolalinii of selling (heir lives 
rlearly •. others, even willumt weapons, 
nnwle a terrible resislaii'ie, and by their 
natural strength and the ferocity of hope¬ 
less despair, contrived not to fall nine-! 
venued, A few of the elder rhiels per¬ 
ceiving from the (list that death was inev-| 
ilablc, .'iwaiti'd the fatal blow with folded; 
arms and unmoved romilenanccs. In a 
few minutes, of all the. rom|)any so lately 
re|Oicing and thoughtless of danger, two! 
only remained alito on the spot. A few ' 
hail escaped ; but the gretiter part hud pc-' 
ri-hed liy the rliibs and spears of the w ar¬ 
riors of liamoii. 

The surviwrs were Malolii and Ma- 
niana. At the first appearance of the; 
enemy, Mamana had down to the arms of 
her lover for protection ; and in the next 
moment they were .‘cized by limr of the! 
ilumoii warrior-, who gu.irded them un-! 
til tl'.e work ofdestnictioii was completed. 
.Mamana swooned,aiul was spared the « ou- 
sciousness of the horrors by which she 
was siirroimdi.'d; hut tlie unhappy M .'ohi 
beheld the whole of the dreadful srene.— 
When he found that he and hi,- In ide u ere 
alone to he preserved, a lionildo siispi- 
rion instantly occurred to him, and lie per- 
rcived inii»ciidiii" dangers iiie more terri¬ 
ble than the deudi-hlows tvhich fell arotmd 
him. 

The rontjiierors, nilli hoi-leroiis mirth, 
now siiuied amongst themselves the feast 
which liad been provided for the sdein- 
liity ; and nhen they had appeased their 
hunger, tlie piisouers were rariicd before 
iiio leaders w’ llie tidorioiis warriors.— 
i he teniiled .Mamaiiud.ircd not to lift Iter 
o\c-, un'.il toii.-ed by an exclaiiialion of] 
luiftor and rage from her lover, she look- 
(d o.p, and saw, hideous w ith iiialicinus 
01 light, the ferocious comitcnance of Ta- 
!ast spark oi’ !i('|to was exliii- 


Ali eady it was half filled with water, and 
|continucd to fill rapidly. Maloiii beheld 
vviih horror the miserable fate to which 
he wa.s devoted ; hut when lie thought of| 
that which awaited Wamnnn, his agony 
Imcamc insnppoilnble. The iiisultiiig coii- 
oiieror stood on the beach eagerly watch 
ing the progress of the vessel, wliich had 
now reached the intended distance; thei 
rowers, with refined cruelly, took the gag! 
from their prisoner’s mouth, that their 
chief might enjoy the fiendish pleasure ofj 
hearing his despairing cries and execra¬ 
tions. The dreatlful moment was now 
arrived. One of the men heg.in to haul 
the leaky canoe alongside of that in which 
they were. As he stopped, his compu 
nion raising his puddle, struck him a 
dreadful blow on the head, wliich stunned 
him : he fell dctid into the sen. 7'iic man 
who had jierformed this extraordinary ac¬ 
tion, (piickly cut the cords by which Ma- 
lolii w as hoiiml. and iioinling to the shore,! 
where the chiefs and w arriors were fast 
iaiinriiing their c.iiiocs, with terrible out¬ 
cries, to |mi>ne them, bade hliilolii to pull 
with all his might. He obeyed in silence. 
'J liey made for a rocky .•md uiiiiilmhited 
pail of the const, with the desperate ener¬ 
gy of men struggling for life. Rut they 
.-con saw the vindictive Taioiii. with inanv 
ntlievs, slrciiiiously labouring to overtake 
tlieiii. 'i'he canot's of the pur.-iioi .s wert’ 
each rowed by several men ; and llicv 
.-non gained upon the fugitives, whose 
strength began to litil. In vain the laltci 
redoubled lluir cfl’orli 
were exhau>led; and 

.-wiftlyon. Tiie ti iiimplnmt menaces ofi 
that terrible chief re.-otmded in their cars 
as llicy doubled the angle of a jtillingrock 
and entered a pool formed in a recess of 
its lolty |teriiondiciilar side. Malolii, see¬ 
ing 00 outlet for e.-c.ipe, ii((eied .n deep 
groan. “ Now follow me,” said hi- com- 
paiiicii. and dived into the sea. Without 
hc-ilalion Malolii followed him. The pur¬ 
suers in a few moments came up w itli the 
cin()ty c.annc ; ami when they (bund that 


foAeii judged it expedient to require a hu¬ 
man sacrifice; and such was his influence, 
that even when he tamed for that purpose 
■ file children of the niost distinguished 
j persons in the island, their parents never 
j w ithheld them from his sanguinary grasp. 
He-was n.aintiiincd in the most luxurious 
manner by the devout natives, who carri¬ 
ed him plenty of dainties, which, he as¬ 
sured them, was the most agreeable ser¬ 
vice they could render to heaven. 

When the chiefs had assembled in his 
house, each of them made an offering to 
the god ; and then Taiofa inquired of him, 
whether they should succeed in their in¬ 
tended attack on the white mens’ ship.— 
'I'lic priest seemed to meditate for sonic 


b he 
':d ill 


(heir destined viclini.s h.vd prcri|)itated| 
themselves into the ocean to e.«cnpc their 
crucify, their disappointment broke out 
in dreadful execrations, 

Meantime the unfortunate Mamana, on 
recovering from her swoon, found herself] 
ill an ajiartmeni of the hoii.-e which had 
lately been the king’s, attended by two of 
her own women. 'J’hey informed her that 
several of their companions had been kill 
cd ill the late dreadful atfray.and the rest 
enslaved by the Hamoa ]icoplc ; and that 
the lioii.-c in which they were wa« .sirong-j 
ly guarded. From them also she learned 
the fate to which licr lover had been con¬ 
demned, and which they imagined he had 
siiflercd. .M this drciidful intelligence her 


her h rsoiii. She uttered ailgrief was nnhoimdcd; she seized a sliaiyi 


rr.ii.g shriek, .and fell .-eu-eiess on (he 
•riouud, Taicrii rmnr.iaMded (wo of lii- 
(ueii to carry lier olT. Malolii fell that 
■i.- .'ho'ii'l never see her more ; he-trug-l 
.led '.0 hr.'.,',; from hi- guuid- to eiijov a| 
!.i-.l euihr.'.i-e, l:-j* was uiialile (o jhakc ofl! 
; i-'i: p-;werfjl gni-p. T.iiofli bidiild liis 
willi a Mail'-. •' .S.iu of tlie weak 
a;, i I J.dish.” said Iv, '• (■e.i-i' to exhaust 
.i;-. puny slreiiutii in ::outeiidii;;g with ineii; 
;c i(>i> e-ipcr).. ‘ill..-, whose utiacks will re- 
.(oiiT lie, iilie.c-t I -ii''. Cau'-it thou heat 
V iV the w.ives >ii' orea’i ? C.uist thou v.res- 
-.•e with till ri-iiig -.vatrr- ! .‘•ooii, in the 
aaoii.i'i of droi'.nlin:, '.by eli.akii'.g -piril 
.:ii..ll vamiy c,ir.-e i's pre-uiuptioii in us- 
piri'.g to t'n- dicsen I'l’ide of'J ni>.l!i.'' 

'’.■dolii attempted to reply, init zi-l-uit- 
». ii'ceivi'ii a hu.w op the n.iiilli iVom one 
the g.;a'.'d.>, w li.le otia r- fiiccd a piece 
01 wood in Id- mouth, which they fa-ten- 
•■'1 >•( as to pieveiil his S|ipakiiig * tlicy 
itien lied his lui-.nls and feel together. At 
f'lo c.iininand of Taiofii, they hurried the 
'irilbrtuii.il*' youtli down to the beach, and 
threw him into a canoo. into which two of| 
them followed liiin. They iiist.iiilly be¬ 
gan to paddle out to sea, tow ing with thorn 
au old le ikv lioat. in which (heir prisoner 


instrument (hat lay accidentally near her 
.and wounded her Hire and he,id in several 
ace-: tore herheantiriil hair, and throw¬ 
ing liei-sfdf on the ground, abandoned her¬ 
self eiitiicly to her grief, uttering the 
inor-l pilcoii- cries. In thi- state she was 
Ibuiid by Taiota on his return. Her swol 
leii and hlceiliiig face, her torn and soiled 
garments, her scattered tressos, and the 
extravagance of her sorrow, jirotcctcd 
her for the time from the wild pa.s.-ions ofj 
the chief. He gave orders for every at-f 
teiuion to lier accommodation, and retir¬ 
ed to niedilatc and ripen a new and iinpor- 
t.-mt -cliemc. In relnining from their frnil- 
s- pursuit, the Hamoa warriors had per¬ 
ceived a small European vessel in the 
oiling, which was evidently ciulcavouringl 
to iiiaki* Vavaoo. 'J'aiofa w.as desirous ofi 
taking this ves.sel; and as that could only 
he effected by stratagem, he had iippoiut- 
nd a cniisiillatioii of chiefs at the house of] 
the god Tooilonga. 

The priest of Tonitonga was the oracle 
of these islands. He kept up a daily in 
tercouise with lu.s divinity, and managed 
Ids replies with so much aildress, that 
they were generally sure of being con 


time ; then appeared in a sort of trance ; 
then foamed at the mouth, uttered several 
strange cries, and soon afterwards became 
calm. He then told them Tooitonga had 
been with him, and assured liim that if| 
they (lid not conquer, it would be their 
own fault; and that, ns he intended to 
prolocl them, he required them to offer 
to him, through his priest, all the drink 
they might tliul in the white mens’ ship, 
together with some shirts and trowsers, 
for the more magiiifirenl ap-parcl ol his 
i priest. 'I’hese conditions lliey promised 
ito fulfil, and departed full of confidence in 
■their undertaking. 

I It was deteimined that Taiofii. and ele- 
|VOii Hamoa chief-, should each go on 
:hoard the vc.ssel, with a canoe laden with 
' hogs, cocoas, and other provisions, as pre- 
irls; their powers (sents and for traffic, and attended liy eight 
Taiofii’s canoe came : or ten rc.-olulo warriors. They were to 
iafi'cct the most friendly disjiosition and 
'peaceable inlcnlions, until they should he 
so dispersed over the .-hip, (hat every one 
of the crew might he singly and suddenly 
attacked, and stabbed with their iron- 
wood daggers, which were to he conceal¬ 
ed under their cloaks. 

Farly the next morning the ship had 
anchored in the hay, aiui a few canoes 
w'cre sent to ojion a friendly coinmiinica- 
lion, wliirli was very adroitly performed. 
The conllilcralo chiefs then began to g6 
off to the slii|i by degrees, and were re¬ 
ceived on hoard in the most amicable man¬ 
ner. Pre.-ents were interchanged, and 
imrch.ascH made. Tlie niimher of the isl¬ 
anders on board somewhat exceeded that 
of the crew. Taiofa, as the princip,il 
chief, met with particular attentions from 
the captain. His people were now dis- 
persing themselves in the manner agreed 
on, and Taiofa perceived they would pre¬ 
sently expect the signal he was to give by 
stabbing the captain, A loud cry suddenly 
pierced his car, and turning roiitul, he 
saw one of his confederates fall mortally 
wounded by the dirk of an officer. In¬ 
stantly the whole crew, drawing pistols 
from their bosoms, fired upon the treach¬ 
erous natives, whose lifeless bodies soon 
strewed the dock. A few only escaped 
by jumping ovcrbonril, Ttiiofa, detected, 
terrified, and thimder-tnick, conceiving 
that the gods had revealed tlie plot to the 
white men, fell prostrate at the captain's 
feet. He was raised from the deck by two 
seamen; hut what was his horror and 
amazement .at seeing, immediately behind 
the cajitain, the figure of Malolii. He now 
[judged that he wa.s in the land of spirits, 
where his viclini’s ghost would eternally 
torment him for his cruelty. But he was 
soon undeceived. 

“ Thou scest me alive,” .said Malohi, 
“ and my preservation has led to the de 
teclion and punishment of thy (terfidy.— 
Where is Mamana?”—A faint hope of 
safety cheered the miseniiile Taiofa. He 
knew ilic generosity of his rival, and ea 
gerly declared that Mamana was well and 
safe, and had suffered no insult or injury 
from him. “ ’Tis well,” said iVJalohi, 
“ traitor and murderer, ns thou art, thou 
hast yet forborne one crime. Say, should 
I obtain thy life from the wliito chief, shall 
there he peace between u.s ?" 

But the reproaches of hi.s rival hail 


-- ,. firmed by events. To maintain the dig-|c.liangcd the thoughts of Taiofa. Heper- 

w,If tp Vt; h'lt hoiiiid, gradually to sink.—l|iutY of the divinity he re^irescntcd, he|ccived that his power was destroyed— liis 
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reputation gone—bis hopes blighted—and 
that protracted life would only be length- 
entd infamy; nor could he hope that the 
people of Vavaoo, his injured Countrymen, 
would forgive his treacherous introduc¬ 
tion of their Hamoa enemies, lie there¬ 
fore resolved to die. “ Know,” said he, 
“ that Taiofa disdains thy intercession.— 
He can suffer death us unmoved as he can 
inflict it.” As he said these words, he 
Wiis seized by (the French seamen, who 
dragged him into the hold, and loaded him 
with irons. 

Hundreds of canoes surrounded the 
vessel, chiefly filled with natives of Va¬ 
vaoo. When they saw the fall of so many 
of the Hamoa warriors, they rejoiced in 
the prospect of their speedy deliveruncfi 
from those invaders. They, therefore, 
showed no disposition to interfere. The 
French captain, however, regarded them 
all as enemies, imd maintained all due pre¬ 
cautions ; he was therefore much reliev¬ 
ed when Malohi explained to him the real 
state of affairs. After relating the jealous 
rivalship between himself and Taiofa, and 
the treacherous manner in which that 
warrior had betrayed his countrymen to 
(he people of Hamoa, he proceeded to 
narrate liis own escape:— 

“When I precipitated myself into the 
w.ucs, in imitation of my compiuiion, I 
thought merely of disappointing the ven¬ 
geance of niy rival, bj rushing into the 
arms of death. But when 1 rose again to 
the surtiicc, the instinct of nature compel¬ 
led me to strive for existence. I breath¬ 
ed the air, hut seemed in utter darkness. 
With what rapture did I hear my compa¬ 
nion whi.'pcr, ‘Courage—he still—you 
arc safe!’—At the same instant he assist¬ 
ed me to a crag, by which 1 held for some 
time. My eyes soon began to accustom 
llieniscives to the dim light of the place 
in which we were, and which at lirat I 
thought quite dark. 1 (hen perceived it 
to he a spacious cavern, into which the 
entrance from the sea lay beneath the 
surface. The light was faintly reflected 
from the bottom of the sea, through the 
aperture into this ctivc. We now emerg¬ 
ed from the water, and sal on the crags in 
silenre, dreading lest any of our pursuers 
should remain on the watch near (he spot. 
But w hen the failure of the light warned 
us of the approach of evening, we ven¬ 
tured to quit (he cave. We dived out of 
it in the same manner as we had entered 
it, swam for n considerable distance round 
the projecting rock, and at length safely 
landed. 

“ We rem.aiiicd concealed among the 
cliffs till the evening, during which time 
niy preserver informed me of the motives 
by which he iiad been induced to under¬ 
take my deliverance, and explained the 
means by which he had effected it. He 
was a young native of Hamoa, named Fa- 
iiaw; and although 1 did not remember 
him, yet he fortunately recollected that 
in an invasion of Ids country by the peo • 
pie of Vavaoo, while he was yet a boy, 1 
had dissuaded our chiefs from putting to 
[death a number of prlsouors, among w horn 
were himself, his mother, ami sister. He 
had accidentally 'discovered this cave 
when fishing, and iiapplly for me had ne¬ 
ver disclosed the secret of its existence. 
At night we issued from our concealment, 
and 1 found that we had landcil near the 
dwelling of the jiriest of Tooitonga. 1 
had no (loiibt that Taioffi and his Hamoa 
warriors had spared the old man from ve¬ 
neration for the god he serves, and J 
thought tliat I might depend on his aid for 
food, sliciter, and the means of escaping 
to one of tlie. Tonga islands. We there- 
fore advanced towards his dwelling; but 
as we approached, we perceived an unu¬ 
sual number ofligbts.a d heard the sound 
of many voices. Fanaw proposed to re¬ 
treat instantly, hut I fell an irresistible 
impulse to ascertain who were with the 
|iriest, and on what occasion. I therefore 
crept through the shrubs close up to liis 
lliousc, near the apertures where only'a 
mat separated me from those withm.-- 






There 1 overheard account of jfour 
arrival, 0 brave white' chief! hnd the 
treacherous plot lafd for your assassina¬ 
tion, and tire capthcp of your ship. Fa- 
naw ahd 1 'determined to apprise you of 
the intended attack, in hopes that timely 
notice might enable j'ou to turn, the at¬ 
tempts of your enemies to their own de¬ 
struction, and thus relieve the island of 
Vavaoo from its sanguinary tyrants. For 
this purpose we traversed the country till 
we arrived on the coast opposite your 
vessel, seized a canoe, and came off to 
you before dawn. The event has fulfilled 
our expectations.” 

The sorrowful Mamana, exhausted by 
her frantic grief, had sunk into a deep but 
unquiet sleep, in which she passed the 
night. The visions of slumber presented 
to her the most fearful images: some¬ 
times she beheld her lover bound and 
sinking in his canoe-^he saw his face sink 
beneath the waves, aud heard his last 
gurgling cries as the waters suffocated 
him. Again he appeared as if revived, 
struggling with his terrible rival, ami at 
last slain by his spear -, when the victor 
commanded his flesh to be prepared for 
his horrid feast. In the morning she 
awoke to the consciousness of her dread¬ 
ful fate. On apile of mats she sat motion¬ 
less ; her arms embracing her knees; 
lier tearless eyes fixed on vacancy. Her 
sagacious attendant soon perceived the 
symptoms of impending insanity; and, in 
hopes to relieve her by exciting her tears, 
she sang in a low tone, and mournful mea¬ 
sure, an old and pathetic elegy, of which 
the following may give some idea:— 

Whni inunili in the fnrert, snmnurnfull)’ iwrilinit, 

Thrill, plaintive, and itveet, (hroiigli the Mience 
of night f 

’Tie the hoarl.broken maid, in her desolate 
dwelling. 

Bewailing the youth who hss perish'd in fighl, 

Kled is the beauty her eyes that enchanted, 

Mute it the voice that (lOur’d love and delight, 
Cold is the breast on her bosom that panted, 

Fnlt’o is the youth in the teriible fight. 

I 

Far o'er the waves is an island of pleasure. 

Heroes depatteo there trigii in delight; 

There, hapless maid, seek thy dearly-Iov'd 
treasure. 

There dwells thy lover, who fell in the fight. 

Mamana at first seemed unconscious of 
the song j but at length some particular 
note seemed to rivet her alicntion. She 
listcneil—changed her attitude—and to¬ 
wards the conclusion wept abundantly. 

A loud and continued noise was now 
heard without; and in a few minutes the 
two Hamoa warriors, who had been left to 
guard them, entered the house, pursued 
by a number of the Vav.ioo people, who 
.soon despatched them with their clubs.— 
They then explained to Mamana the re¬ 
volution of her fortune, and that of her 
country, occasioned by the failure of Ta- 
iofa’g enterprise, in which the principal 
•Hamoa w;irrior3 having fallen, the people 
had risen against those who were left be¬ 
hind, anil put them to death. They also 
acquainted her with the supposed fate of 
her lover. As she was already persuad¬ 
ed of hhj death, the information that he 
had escaped by a voluntary act from the 
cruelty of his rival, gave her a mournful 
satisfaction As a chieftainess of rank 
they carried her directly to the marly, 
where all the rem-iiuing nobles, who had 
survived the treacherous attack of Taiofa, 
were immediately to assemble to regulate 
the government of the island. 

As she approached the spot where se¬ 
veral cliiefs had already met, she perceiv¬ 
ed another party advancing to the place 
in another direction. This was the 
French captain and his crew, with two 
other persons, one of whom instantly at¬ 
tracted the eyes of the astonished Ma¬ 
mma. At the same moment he flew to 
mset her, ami in the next was in her arms. 
She clasped the living Malohi; she coultl 
not mistrust her senses—but her exces¬ 
sive joy WM too powerful for the weak 
state to which she was reduced, and she 
would have fiillen senseless to the ground, 


but for the support of her lover. He, 
who thought her dying, uttered frantic 
cries, which happily reaching the ears of 
the French seamen, they ran to the spot, 
when a surgeon among them instantly 
comprehending the affair, promptly bled 
the fair Mamana, who soon recovered to 
life, and love, and happiness. 

The assembled chiefs, after lamenting 
the destructiau of ipost of their order 
through the treason of Taiofa, found that 
the rank of Mamana was such as to entitle 
her to the sovereignty. They therefore 
declared her queen, and appointed an 
early day for her marriage with Malohi, 
which took place accordingly, and con¬ 
ferred on him the royal dignity. The 
wretched Taiofa was executed by the 
Frcnch, as an example to the contrivers 
of similar treachery. 
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T iirRK is no pleas irili'i ceniitiy 
sound than that of a peal of 
villiiee hcMs, as they cirnie .djialinj; 
thrun^h ilic an . nri. jno token (jf niar- 
ria_re anil me,i,aieM; tiui ever was 
that [tle. s.int sotind mote weknttio 
than on this still, fo£;!rv, i'i"' 

veniher nionun!;, when till natiiro 
stood ns it at pause ; the t.irse drops 
hatu^iiif; on the thatch without I'alling; 
Iheseie leaves ilanehne on the trees; 
the hods nitito and niotiotdess on iho 
houghs; turliics, childien, geese and 
pigs unnaturally silent; the whtdu 
worlil quiet and ittelaticholy ns sumo 
of the enchanted places in the Aia- 
biaii la'es. Th.it inerty peal seemed 
at once to bre.iU the spell, and to 
awaken sotind, and life, and niolion. 
It had a peculiar welcome too, as 
stirring up one of the most active 
piissions in woman or in man, and 
rousing the lalional part of creation 
from the ior|ior induced by the sea¬ 
son and the weather at the thrilling 
touch of curiosity. Never was a 
completer puzzle. Nobody in out 
village had heard th.it a wedding was 
expected ; no unaccustomed convey¬ 
ance, from a coach to a wheelbarrow, 
liad been observed passing up the 
vicarage lane; no banns had been 
published in church—no mairiago 
of gentility ; that is to say, of license, 
talked of, or tliought of; none of 


our village beaux had been seen, as 
village beaux are apt to he on siicb 
occasions, smirking and fidgetty ; 
none of our village belle.s ashamed 
and shy. It was a most animating 
pu/./.le; and regardless of the weather 
half the gossips of the street—in 
other words, half the inliabitants— 
gatliDied together in knots and chis. 
tors, to discuss Ilirlatioiis and calcu¬ 
late possibilities. 

Still the peals rang merrily on, and 
still the pleasant game of guessing 
continued, until the appe.ii.ince of a 
well-known, hut most unsuspected 
equipage, descondiiig the hill from 
the church, and shewing dimly 
through the fog the most unequivo¬ 
cal signs of brid.d finery, supplied 
e.\actly the solution which all iidtlles 
ought to have, adding a grand climax 
of amazement to the previous sus¬ 
pense—the new-mat lied couple be¬ 
ing precisely the two most unlikely 
poisons to commit matrimony in the 
whole neighbourhood ; the only two 
whoso names had never come in 
question during the discussion, both 
biide and biidogioom having been 
long considered the most confirmed 
and resolute old maid and old bach¬ 
elor to be found in the country side. 

Waster Jacob Frost is an itinerant 
chapman, somevvliero on the wrong 
side of sixty, vvlio traverses the 
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counties of Hants, Berks, and Oxen, 
tfitli a noisy lumbering cart full of 
panniers, containing the heteroge¬ 
neous commodities of fruit and fish, 
driving during the summer a regular 
and profitable baiter between the 
coast on one side of iis, and the 
cheriy country on the other. Wo 
who live about midway hetwoen 
tliose two extionio points of his pere¬ 
grination, have the benefit of both 
kinds of merchandize going and com¬ 
ing ; and there is not a man, wo¬ 
man, or child, in the parish who does 
not know Master Frost’s heavy cai I 
and old grey mare half a mile off, 
as well as the stentorian cry of 
“ Cherries, crabs, and salmon,” some¬ 
times pickled and sonieiimcs fresh, 
with which he makes the common 
and village re-echo ; for, with an in- 
defatigahlo peiseverance, ho cries 
his goods along the whole lino of 
road, picking up customers whore a 
man of less e.xpeiioiico would des¬ 
pair, and so used to utter those sounds 
whilst marching beside his rumbling 
equipage, that it would not ho at all 
surprising if ho were to cry “ Cher¬ 
ries—salmon 1 salmon—cherries !” 
in his sloej). As to fatigue, that is 
entirely out of the (piestioii. Jacob 
is a man of iron ; a tall loan, gaunt 
figure, all hone and sinew, constantly 
clad in a light blown jacket with 
breeches to match, long leathci gai¬ 
ters, and a leatlicr cap ; his face and 
hail tanned by constant cxposiiie to 
the weather into a tint so ncaily re- 
sonibling his vestments that he looks 
all of a colour, like the si.tine ghost 
in Don Giovanni, allhoitgh the line 
ho different from that renowned 
spectic—Jacob being a brown man. 
I’erliaps Master Fetor in Don Qcii.x- 
otc, him of the ape and shamoy 
doublet, were the ajitor comparison ; 
or, with all roverenco bo it spoken, 
the ape himself. His visage is spare, 
and loan, and saturnine, enlivened 
by a slight cast in the dexter eye, 
and diversified by a partial loss of 
his teeth, all those on the left hand 
having heen knocked out by ti crick¬ 
et ball, which, aided by the heforc- 
tnentioned obliquity of vision, gives 


a peculiar iJne-sided expression to 
his physiognomy. 

Ills tongue IS well hung and oily, 
ns suits liis vocation. No better 
man at a bargain than Master Frost: 
he would persuade you that brill 
was turbot, and that black eberriei 
were Maydukes ; and yet, to be an 
itiiiciant vender of fish, tlio rogue 
lintli a conscience. Try to bate him 
down, and be cheats you without 
scruple or mercy; but put liini nn his 
honour, and he sh ill deal as fairly 
with you as the honesicst man in 
Billingsgijle. Neither dotli he ever 
impose on children, with whom, in 
the matter of shrimps, periwinkles, 
nuts and apples, and such boyish 
ware, he hath frctpient Iraflic. He 
is liberal to the urchins; and 1 have 
sometimes been amused to see the 
Wat Tyler and Robin Hood kind of 
spirit with which he will fling to 
some wistful penniless brat, the iden¬ 
tical handfid ofclieiries which, at the 
lisk of Ins character and his custom¬ 
er, he hath cribbed from the scales, 
when weighing out a long-contested 
haigaiii with some clamorous house¬ 
wife. 

Also ho is an approved judge and 
devoted lover of country sports; 
attends all pony races, donkey races, 
wiosthngs and cricket matches, an 
amateur and m Inter of the very 
first water. At every revel or May¬ 
ing within SIX miles of his beat, may 
Master Frost ho seen, pretending to 
the ttoild, and doubtless to his own 
conscience (for of all lies those that 
one tells to that stern monitor are the 
most frequent), that he is tliere only 
in the way of business; whilst in 
reality the cart and the old white 
male, wlio perfectly understands tiio 
affair, may generally he found in 
liiippy quietude under some shady 
hedge; wliilst a bl.ick sheep-dog, his 
constant and trusty follower, keeps 
guard over the piiniiicrs, Master 
Frost hinwelf being sealed in full 
state amidst the thickest of the 
throng, gravest of umpires, most im¬ 
partial and learned of referees, utter¬ 
ly oblivious of cart and horse, pan¬ 
niers and sheep-dog. The veriest old 
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woman that ever stood before a stall, 
or carried a fniit-basket, would beat 
our shrewd merchant out of the field 
on such a day as that ; ho hath not 
even time to bestow a dole on his 
usual pensioners the cluldien. Un¬ 
profitable day to him, of a surety, 
so far as blameless pleasure can ho 
called unprofitable ; but it is worth 
something to a spectator to behold 
him in his gloiy, to see the ear¬ 
nest gravity, the solemn importance 
with which he will ponder the rival 
claims of two runners tied in sacks, 
or two grinnors through a horse-col¬ 
lar. 

Such were the habits, the busi¬ 
ness, and the amusements of our old 
acquaintance, Master Frost. Homo 
ho had none, nor family, save the 
old sheep-dog and the old grey 
horse, who lived like himself, on the 
road, for it was his frequent boast 
that ho never entered a house, but 
ate, drank and slept in the cait, his 
only dwelling-place. Who would 
ever have dreamt of Jacob’s marry¬ 
ing ! And yet ho it is, that has just 
driven down the vicarage lane, seat¬ 
ed in, not walking beside, that rum¬ 
bling conveyance, the mare and the 
sheep-dog docked in white satin fa¬ 
vors, already somewhat soiled, and 
wondering at their own finery ; him¬ 
self adorned in a now suit of brown, 
exactly of the old cut, adding by a 
smirk and a wink to the usual know¬ 
ingness of his squinting visage.— 
There he goes, a happy bi idegroom, 
perceiving and enjoying the wonder 
that he has caused, and chuckling 
over it in low whispers to his fair 
bride, whose marriage seems to the 
puzzled villagers moie astonishing 
sti>l. 

• In one corner of an iricgiilar and 
solitary green, coiiimiinicatiiig by in¬ 
tricate and seldom-trodden lanes 
with a long chain of commons, stands 
a thatched and whitewashed cottage, 
whose little dovecote windows, high 
chimuios, and honey-siickled porch 
stand out picturesquely from a rich¬ 
ly wooded back-ground; whilst a 
magnificent yew tree, and a clear 
bright pond on one side of the house. 


and a clump of horse-cliesnuts over¬ 
hanging some low weather-stained 
outbuildings on the other, form al¬ 
together an assemblage of objects 
that would tempt the pencil of a 
landscape-painter, if ever painter 
could penetrate to a nook so utterly 
ohsciiic. There is no road across 
the green, but a well tioddeii‘foot¬ 
path leads to the door of the dwell¬ 
ing, which the sign of a Bell sus¬ 
pended from the yow-troo, and a 
board over the door announcing 
“Hester How it’s homo-biew.ad Beer,” 
denote to bo a small public house. 

Every body is surpiised to sec 
even the humblest village hostel in 
such a situation ; but tlio Bell is in 
reality a house of great resort, not 
only on account of Hester’s home- 
browed, wliich is said to be the best 
ale in the county, but because, in 
point of fact, that apparently lonely 
and trackless common is the very 
high road of the droveis who come 
from difl'erent points of the west to 
the groat mart, London. Seldom 
would that green bo found without a 
flock of Welch sheep, foot-sore and 
weary, and yet tempted into grazing 
by the short fine grass dispersed over 
its surface, or a drove of gaunt Irish 
pigs sleeping in a corner, or a score 
of Devonshire cows straggling in all 
directions, picking the long grass 
from the surrounding ditches; whilst 
dog and man, shepherd and drover, 
might be seen basking in the sun be¬ 
fore the porch, or stretched on the 
settles by the fire, according to the 
wcalher and the season. 

The damsel who, assisted by an 
old Chelsea pensioner minus a leg, 
and followed by a little stunted red- 
haired parish girl and a huge tabby 
cat, presided over this flourisbing 
hostelry, was a spinster of some fifty 
years standing, with a reputation as 
upright as her person ; a woman of 
slow speech and civil demeanor, 
neat, prim, precise and orderly, stifi- 
starched and strait-laced as any maid¬ 
en gentlewoman within a hundred 
miles. In her youth she must have 
been hatidsome ; even now, abstract 
the exceeding primness, the pursed- 
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up mouth and tho bo]t uptight car¬ 
riage, and Hester is far from uncome¬ 
ly, for her complexion is delicate 
and her features are regular. And 
Hester, besides her comeliness and 
her good tile, is well to do in tho 
wiirld, has money in the stocks, some 
seventy pounds, a fortune in furni¬ 
ture, fealher-beds, mattresses, tables, 
presses and chairs of shining walnut- 
tree, to say nothing ol a store of 
homespun linen and the united 
wardrobes of three maiden aunts.— 
A wealthy damsel was Hester-, and 
her suitors must probably bave ex¬ 
ceeded in number and boldness those 
of any lady in the land. Welch 
drovers, Scotch pedlars, shepherds 
from Salisbury I’larn, and pig-drrvers 
frorrt Itel.irrd—all these had she re¬ 
sisted for frvo-and-tlrirly years, de¬ 
termined to live attd die “ in strigle 


blessedness,” and “ leave the world 
no copy.” 

And she it is whom Jacob has 
won, from Scotchman and Irishman, 
pig-dealer and shepherd, she who 
trow sits at his side in sober linery, 
a demure and blushing bride ! Who 
would ever have thought of Hester’s 
marrying? And when can the woo* 
ing have been? And how will they 
go ou together? Will Master Frost 
still travel the country, or will he 
sink quietly into the landlord of the 
Bell ? And was the match for love 
or for money ? And what will be¬ 
come of tho lame ostler ? And how 
will Jacob’s sheep-dog agree with 
Hester’s cat? These,and a thousand 
such,arc ibcquesliuns of the vilUge, 
whilst the bells ring merrily, and 
the new-mariied couple wend peace¬ 
ably lioiiie. 
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ANNUS MIRABILIS ! OR, A PARTHIAN OLANC* AT 1842. 

January.—C ain, a Mystery,” published by Lord Byron: prelace 
states his lordship’s difficulty in making Lucifer talk like a cleigymao. 
A country vicar proceeded against in the Ecclesiastical Court, for 
swearing that he had a horse that would gallop to hell: not equally 
difficult, therefore, to make a clergyman talk like Lucifer. Miss Ste¬ 
phens nearly lost in the Trafalgar packet. If she be, as the newspapers 
say, the Syren of the stage, surely she might laugh at “ All the rude 
dangers of crossing the ocean.” Colonel Thornton proved himself 
alive, by asserting that he was in the daily practice of swallowing six 
muffins at breakfast and three pounds of roast or boiled at dinner: 
this would prove the death of any other man. Tom and Jerry, or Life 
in London, still acting at the Adelphi Theatre, teaching the rising 
male generation “ that great moral lesson,” how to patter slang, mill 
a lamp-lighter, or box a Charley. A great outcry from Mr. Loveday, 
who had placed his three daughters for education in a French convent, 
all the academies in England being full, and who expressed his sur¬ 
prise, on the Boulevard de Pamasse, that one of them should have 
turned Catholic. His subsequent appeal to the Chamber of Deputies 
unequalled by any production since Macpherson’s Ossian. Mr. Sou¬ 
they published a reply to Lord Byron, wherein he assaulted that eccen¬ 
tric nobleman with ‘‘ whip and a branding iron:” the cause alleged to be 
the following paragraph in an opposition newspaper, under the head of 
“ BirthsAt his bookseller’s, Mr. Robert Southey, of a sdll-bom 
Vision of Judgment.” The offence lenient: poetical parturitions ought 
to be commemorated. Constitutional Society kept at bay by Mr. Car- 
lile by means of an apparatus in the Temple of Reason like that of a 
cheque-taker in a playhouse: red whiskers also kept at bay by Row¬ 
land’s Macassar oil. Country Gentlemen combining and confede¬ 
rating” like so many defendants in a suit in Chancery. The Great 
King of Prussia sung by Signor Cartoni at the Opera-House. Nothing 
mire during the present month on the part of Mr. Ex-sheriffi Parkins; 
and not a single duel fought in the Phoenix Park by any gentleman 
with a name commencing with an 0 or a Mac! 

February. —Cobbett patted on the back by some country gentlemen, 
as much as to say, “ Bite the fuhd-holders.” Olive, Princess of Cum¬ 
berland, ejected from her lodgings on Ludgate-hill. New tragedy at 
Drury-lane, called Owen, Prince of Powys, or Welsh Feuds.” Army 
of English critics overran the principality, and extinguished his High¬ 
ness and his feuds. The Pirate” bottled in theatrical spirits by Mr, 
Thomas Dibdin: too volatile: went to sea after a few nights’ confine¬ 
ment. God save the King proved to be the private property of James 
the First. Insurgent meeting of White Boys at Doneraile, where the 
following resolution was passed:—“ Resolved, that every thing coming 
from England be burnt, except their coals, which we have occasion 
for.” Speech from Mr. Thelwall at an agricultural meeting at Epsom; 
challenged to show where his landed estate lay; whereupon he quot¬ 
ed the two bow-pots outside his window in Blackfriars-road. Carlile’s 
Temple of Janus closed. Orator Hunt’s wife permitted to visit him 
at Ilchester, on bringing her marriage-certificate in her pocket. Vac¬ 
cine Inoculation Report; small-pox on the increase, owing to care- 
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less vaccioation, and the Reverend Rowland Hill admonished to 
the pulpit-cushion and lay down the lancet. Mozart’s modulation 
much shaken by Rosini’s rattle. Mr. Daniel Whittle Harvey off the 
roll of attorneys and not on that of barristers. Between two bundles 
of hay: but for ass read fox. Injunction dissolved in Murray v. Ben- 
bow: Cain a mystery no longer. One John Tye executed at the Old 
Bailey, for uttering forged notes, and one Simon Shake applauded at 
Covent-garden for a similar offence. Grand chorus ofHigh Prices” 
sung by the country gentlemen at York. The Rev. H. H. Milman pro¬ 
duced the Martyr of Antioch, and the wife of a labouring man, at En¬ 
field Chace, produced three male infants: the latter are doing well. 
Cobbett proved to have changed his opinion of Sir Francis Burdett. 
A still and a quantity of whisky carried off by a revenue party at Der¬ 
ry, with a mob of Irish peasantry clinging to them, like Aboulfaouris, 
the Persian, to the Load-stone Mountain. No child killed by a Pad¬ 
dington coach. 

March ,—King of Spain lectured by the Cortes, He promises to do 
so no more. A fire broke out on the premises of a bookseller in Pa¬ 
ternoster-row, and over-broiled some beefsteaks at Dolly’s Chophouse. 
Mr. Hume’s total of the whole” much discussed: Cobbett sends him 
his new Grammar. Symptoms of Downfall in the Navy 5 per cents. 
A collection of penny-wisdom at the Paul’s Head, Cateaton-street, to 
reimburse Carlile for his pound-foolishness in Fleet-street. Death of 
Coutts the banker: his will opened in Stratton-street: only 900,0001. 
bequeathed to his poor widow: divers dandies observed to glance a look 
upward to the drawing-room window in their progress towards the 
Park. Two silver cups voted to Mr. Kean by the inhabitants of New- 
York, and a lighter laden with coals despatched at the same time to 
Newcastle, A man unknown arraigned at the bar of the Old Bpiley, 
and a woman unknown observed to tipple liquid at the bar of Hodges’s 
prime proof repository in Fleet-market. Lafitte, the Paris banker, 
much amazed by an application from the executors of one Napoleon 
Bonaparte. Navy 6 per cents, slain by Mr. Vansittart, and a joint 
Post-master cut in two by Lord Normanby. Agricultural meeting at 
the Mermaid, Hackney: toleration of opinion recommended, and Sir J. 
Gibbons hooted down for acting under the recommendation. Mr. Wyatt 
charged with attempting to cram a marble monument of George the 
Third down the throat of the public: John Bull has a capacious swal¬ 
low, and the artist was tempted to put it to the proof. Murder of Mrs. 
Donatty by persons unknown much talked of, and murder of Sir Archy 
Macsarcasm by Kean not talked of at all. Coup de grace to the Navy 
6 per cents, given by Mr. Henry Hase: many Jews who attended the 
funeral seen the next day upon the Royal Exchange with beards half 
an inch long. The King’s Civil list treated uncivilly by Lord King. 
Cinderella, at the Opera-house, exchanged her glass slipper tor a brace¬ 
let, the former being two slippery to dance in. Only twelve persons 
poisoned during the month from mistaking oxalic acid for Epsom salts. 

April .—Easter week: all the city at Brighton, to the great annoy¬ 
ance of people of fashion who went there to avoid them: poney-chaises 
and the Reverend Doctor Pearson. English in Paris estimated at 
20,184: marshalled by the Prefect in four divisions, viz. the idle, the 
aick, the needy, and the disaffected. Appeal to the Court of Cassation: 
Prefects decree affirmed. Nineteen labourers out of work at Stock- 
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bory ordered by orerseers to play at marbles from nine io the moming 
to seven in the evening. Four of them, being widowers, went throi^ 
the ring a second time, and were asked in church the Sunday follow¬ 
ing. Constitutional Society, being indicted at the Old Bailey, held up 
their hands and down their heads. Miss Foote much admired in 
Cherry and Fair Star. The Tom and Jerry fever extending to all the 
minor theatres: nineteen watchmen prostrate with their boxes on their 
backs. Preparations in Hyde Park for the reception of the Achilles 
of Phidias, on his elopement from the Quirinal Hill at Rome. Planet 
Venus at the same time visible to the naked eye. City Recorder elected 
qmmdiu se bene gmtrit. New Tread-Mill erected at Brixton prison, 
and business at Union-hall consequently on the decline: prisoners in 
Newgate comforted by Mrs. Fry, and business at the Old Bailey conse¬ 
quently on the increase. Literary Fund Committee called upon to inter¬ 
dict Mr. Fitzgerald from spouting at their ensuing anniversai 7 : event 
doubtful, according to Cobbett, who bolds that when a man is smitten 
with the sound of his own voice, nothing short of a sledge-hammer ap¬ 
plied to his head will silence him. Martin, the artist, descended into 
Herculaneum, and reascended not quite so plump as when he supped with 
Belshazzar. Young Watson takes to new rum, and commits a burglaiy 
at Baltimore. Grand steeple-chase near Blackwater, and a consider¬ 
able running down of parsons in the columns of the Morning Chronicle. 
A countryman at Cionmaiy, county of. Donegal, discovered a bottle, 
and, to his infinite chagrin, in lieu of whisky, found it to contain a 
mere memorandum relative to the Arctic expedition. Man unknown 
once more arraigned, and again sported Junius. Mr. Owen of Lanark^s 
proposal to clothe all the poor in one uniform, and no religion. Har¬ 
lequin at the Opera-house. Moses in Egypt changed into Peter the 
Hermit: many pilgrims from Paddington attempted the Crusade; all’s 
fair in love and music. Simile in the Irishman in London, No more 
brains than a fiddler,” gave great offence to the leader of the band. 
Monsieur Pauli vaulted from the Academy of Music in Paris, and de¬ 
scended on one foot in the Haymarket. Mr. Kean played Osmyn, in 
the Castle Spectre, and nearly made a ghost” of his theatric reputa¬ 
tion. Private theatricals at the Lyceum: young Matthews in Le Co- 
medie d’Etampes: dubbed a chip of the old block: an old block, in¬ 
deed, if he allow the experiment to be repeated. Nobody killed by 
drawing the tri^er of a loaded fowling-piece, not knowing it to be 
charged. 

May. —Horse-Bazaar at King-street Barracks; impossible to say 
nay to any proffered filly, mocking being rude. Good beer began 
to trickle into the cellars of public-houses, owing to a stir at St. Ste¬ 
phen’s. Agricultural report; patience and water-gruel recommended 
to country gentlemen. Song, I love high Rents,” sung by Sir F. 
Burdelt. Piece of plate presented to Alderman Wood: family arms 
sought for in vain: surrendered on bis assumption of the gown; 

cedunt arma togas.” The Lord Chancellor gave judgment on the 
Doge of Venice, who had, in the mean time, wedded the Waters of 
Oblivion. One hundred Wes of land, in Venezuela, sold by Bolivar 
at a penny an acre : Mr. Birkbeck outbidden. Othello stabbed and 
smothered his wife to a fiddlestick accompaniment at the Opera-house. 
Mr. Yates in the Law of Java mistaken for Ramo Samee the IndiaD 
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Juggler. Marriage Act Amendment Bill much canvassed: clause pr<H 
posed by Lord Erskine, contract determinable every seven years on 
six months’ previous notice. Anniversary dinner of the Literary Fund: 
Chairman’s hammer not a sledge one; Mr. Fitzgerald’s consequent re¬ 
citation. Mr. Horatio Orton’s dog snatched a hasty repast from the 
calf of Mr. Ex-sheriff Parkin’s leg. No women run over in Oxford- 
street, in consequence of crossing the coachway without looking to the 
right or to the left. 

June. —Expansion of Mr. Baring’s new mansion in Piccadilly to the 
utter extermination of the Western side of Bolton-row. Sparring- 
match at St. Stephen’s between Mr. Pascoe Grenfell and the Bank of 
England. Exhibition at Somerset-House: irruption of one shilling 
critics: many a man unknown” from being designated in the Cata¬ 
logue portrait of a gentlemanHercules in the hall looked gloomy, 
in apparent envy of the more airy elevation of his naked friend in 
Hyde Park. Affray of wild Irish in Peter-street, Westminister: Polito 
rebuked by the magistrates for not keeping his cages better bolted. 
Opening of Vauxhall Gardens, after being lor the ninety-ninth time 
consigned to the woodman’s axe : gardens alleged to unite the varieties 
of Vauxhall with the elegancies of Ranelagh, like the boy’s pennyworth 
of cheese, which he required to have very long and very thick: new 
rotatory piece of mechanism, entitled Hep-tap-las-ies-op-tron: and a 
dentist’s man in waiting to pick up the broken teeth of the pronouncers. 
Dinner at the Horns, Kennington; Sir Robert Wilson in the chair : 
all general reflections consequently avoided. Wanstead House adver¬ 
tised for sale. All the world on the Whitechapel-road: Epping-torest 
strewed with gigs, unharnessed hacknies, and remnants of cold veal 
and pigeon-pie. Sale of the Fortunes of Nigel checked hy that of 
Robin’s Catalogue. Little Waddington elevated from a blanket in 
Newgate, and discounts in Threadneedle-street depressed to 4 per cent, 
Mrs. Olivia Serres swore an atfidavit with a documental appendix in 
the Prerogative Court, Doctor’s Commons. Plague reported to have 
broken out in London: two runners despatched by the Lord Mayor to 
St. Thomas’s and St. Bartholomew’s to ascertain the fact; but, their 
names being Fogg and Leadbetter, they brought back but a confused 
and heavy story. Don Antonio Francisco Zea arrived in London from 
the Republic of Colombia: Spanish bonds at a consequent premium, 
and the Royal Exchange swarmed with foreign brokers. Seven shop¬ 
keepers on Ludgate-hill, who had recently taken advantage of the In¬ 
solvent Act, were poisoned by drinking seven glasses of noyeau double 
the usual strength. End of Trinity Term, attended by a great dimi¬ 
nution of black coats and white buckles in the purlieus of Chancery- 
lane. Beautiful hill and dale in the Piccadilly pavement. 

—Clary Fisher, at the Lyceum, played Crack, a drunken cobbler 
in the Turnpike Gate: “ train up a child in the way it should go.” 
Tread-Mill adopted in Cold Bath Fields prison. Achilles mounted in 
Hyde Park: several breaches made in the wall, but notone pair made 
for the statue. Annual regatta of the Funny Club: members rowed 
in their shirts to the Castle at Richmond in a soaking shower: odd 
notions of fun. Margate steam-yachts much in request, and Dover 
coach fares reduced. Death of John Emery the comedian. Haymarket 
Theatre much frequented: Terry excellent in John Buzzby: ‘‘a Day’s 
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pleasure” productive of a Night’s. Migration over Westminster-bridgc: 
Astley’s Amphitheatre courted in the dog-days: humour of the horse- 
clown applauded, and the Antipodean posture-master much admired. 
Only one man horsewhipped by Barry O’Meara, and he the wrong 
one. 

August —Appearance of Miss Baton in the Marriage of Figaro: 
critics for once unanimous. Census of London population ; one mil¬ 
lion souls, exclusive of one female infant sworn by Hannah White 
to Ex-sheriff Parkins. English players at the Porte St. Martin, in 
Paris: open with Othello : a wise selection, considering the objection 
of the French to slaughter on a stage: Moor of Venice damned, and 
Desdemona hit by a penny piece. The King embarked at Greenwich 
for Scotland: not a Caledonian visible during bis absence, even at the 
India House; all being, or affecting to be, at the Levee at Holyrood 
House. ‘‘ Carle now the King’s comehighly interesting to those 
who understand it. Lord Portsmouth, frightened at the Advent of 
Majesty, abruptly quitted Edinburgh. Viscount Newry, aided by his 
five servants, rowed from Oxford to London in eighteen hours : not a 
scull in the boat. Fonthill Abbey on sale, and Wanstead House no 
more remembered: Salisbury plain covered by women eager to gain 
admission : run of the piece stopped by Farquhar’s “ Stratagem.” 
John Paterson, aged fifty, married at St. Anne’s, Soho, to Jane Barclay, 
aged eighteen: no cause assigned for the rash action. 

September. —Return of the King to London: Scots still insufferable; 
the swell taking time to abate : plan of erecting a Parthenon on Calton 
Hill: Auld Reekie to be christened Modern Athens: great demand 
for fowling-pieces at Mortimer’s in Fleet-street: not a cockney, from 
Savage-gardens to Skinner-street, that did not talk of bagging his 
three brace. The Lutine Frigate with 200,000/. on board : vessel 
meant to be weighed by a projector at Lloyd’s, but consequences 
weighed at Amsterdam, and the scheme interdicted. New Marriage 
Act threatens to annihilate that ceremony. Death of Sir William Her- 
schel, and discovery of a new comet without a tail. Dinner given to 
Mr. Hume at Aberdeen: nothing on table but Peter’s brown loaf; 
‘‘ Thrift, thrift, Horatio.” Statement of a civic dinner given at Nor¬ 
wich in 1516: amount of bill 1/. 18^. Id.: utterly dibeUeved by Sir 
W. Curtis. A man of fashion seen in London, who made no excuse 
for being there in September: the crowd was immense. 

October. —Alterations in the interior of Drury-lane theatre—opening 
address of G. Colman : abolition of stage doors : great shifting of 
actors from one house to the other: stars changed to comets. Con¬ 
gress at Verona. London still a desert: but junior merchants and 
clerks in public offices occasionally seen stealing through the streets. 
The French ministers presented their compliments to Sir Robert 
Wilson, and requested the favour of his absence from France. Hi* 
appeal to his constituents, who will probably order the decree to be 
rescinded. Turkey and Greece : letter from Paris telling the British 
public all about it. Columbian bonds at a high premium, and the 
holders lords of Peru and Potosi. Appearance of The Liberal” from 
the south : so called by the godfather of the Serpentine River, who 
gave it that name because it was neither serpentine nor a river. 
Stoppage of Mr. Bowring at Calais, and bis removal to Boulogne : 
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his eulogy an a Russian anthologist. Death of Mrs. Garrick at Hamp¬ 
ton : extract from Lee Lewis, proving her to be daughter to the Earl 
of Burlington, and, consequently, proprietor of the mansion in Picca¬ 
dilly bearing that name: stated by one journal to have had but a single 
maid of all work, and by another to have been possessed of a coach¬ 
man and footman : scramble among the Dilettanti for little David^a 
original Hogarths. Mermaid exhibited in St. James’s-street: said by 
some to have died of the stitch: and by others to have been producld 
by Mrs. Salmon in Monkey Island. Alderman Wood seen on the 
Maidstone road, riding between two packsaddles, laden with samples 
of hops. Marriage Act still much criticised, notwithstanding which 
seven bachelors were married in, one day, at the parish church of 
St. Andrew’s Holborn. A clergyman attended to give the unhappy 
wretches the last consolations of religion. 

Noroemher .—Commencement of Michaelmas Term: attorneys bran¬ 
dishing their pens: plaintiffs and defendants loitering about Oliver’s 
coffee-house. Reported abduction of Lord Byron to South America : 
death of Mr. Zea : consequent tumble of Columbian bonds down a 
precipice of twenty-five per cent. Lords, in reversion, of Potosi and 
Peru left sprawling in the mire, and many dozens of dry champagne 
advertised for sale considerably under prime cost. Liberation of 
Orator Hunt: bis procession through London, and radical dinner at 
the Shepherd and Shepherdess. About the same time Mount Vesuvius 
began to grumble: and in both cases “ repeated shocks and internal 
bowlings were heard from the mountain.” Congress continued sitting 
at Verona with closed doors and plugged key-holes : much conjecture 
consequently afloat. The Opera-house end of Pall Mall was much 
alarmed by an explosion of gas. Signor Zuchelli’s elegance was sadly 
scorched; and Madame Camporese forcibly driven into two of Ma¬ 
dame Ronzi di Begni’s characters. Signor Ambrogetti’s voice has not 
been heard of since. The British ambassador’s letter-bag was tied up, 
and much epistolary grumbling consequently confined to the gizzards 
of the English exiles at Paris. Auxiliary Bible-meeting at the Mansion 
House: a great pouring out of clergymen and old women down the 
front steps of that edifice, who were mistaken by the multitude for 
disorderly people of the night preceding, A committee appointed of 
twenty males and as many females, with power to add to their num¬ 
bers.” Lord Portsmouth horsewhipped by his lady, to verify the dic¬ 
tum of Orator Hunt, that all the fair sex are reformers. A million 
bushels of human bones were landed at Hull from the fields of Dresden 
and Waterloo: human bones best adapted to fertilize land, whence we 
derive the word man-ure. Galignani’s Messenger gave an account of 
a parting dinner given to Anacreon Moore by the English in Paris. 
His speech on the occasion was not so well-timed as well-spoken: it 
implied that there was nothing like England after all: a strange obser¬ 
vation in the hearing of those who preferred France before all. Ex¬ 
traordinary effect of galvanism upon the body of an attempt made by 
the Rev. Mr. Colton to latinize Gray’s Elegy. Another new tragedy 
from Lord Byron, entitled Werner: less obnoxious to church-goers 
than its predecessor, but more so to criticism. A caution to resurrec¬ 
tion-men: one Simon Spade, a body-snatcher, while sounding for 
subjects in St. Martin’s church-yard, dug up his own wife. The poor 
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miin has been inconsolable ever since. Miss F. H. Kelly nade her 
first appearance at Coyent-garden theatre in the character of Juli«3t: 
if this young lady’s object was secrecy, never did any arrow so miss its 
mark; the whole town has been gazing at her ever since. Several 
fogs were seen gathering round the Serpentine river and the Padding¬ 
ton Canal. The Royal Humane Society’s man, consequently, on the 
watch: notwithstanding which, the average November quantity of 
men and women put a period to their existence: the former, as usual, 
for money, the latter for love. 

Dcccm6cr.—Great demand for post-horses at Verona in consequence 
of th^ abrupt dissolution of the Congress. Lord John Russell’s new 
tragedy, two editions in one week; and an Episcopal visitation sermon 
too weak for one edition. Bethel Watermen’s Reform society. Sheriff 
Thompson in the chair: drag-net to sweep off all aquatic execrations: 
“ damns have had their dayBibles in brigs, and prayer-books in 
punts. Strange monsters imported by Polito, consisting of an intellec¬ 
tual dandy, a civil radical, and an actor without a grievance: also 
a blue-stocking breeder, and a tortoise-shell tom-cat: the mob nearly 
overpowered the constables. Sad sameness of Christmas dinners. 

Chine nods at chine, each turkey has a brotherevery table-spoon 
in the house flaming with burnt brandy. Infallible cures for chilblains. 
Proposals published for a Sub-way Company, to repair London gas and 
water-pipes without breaking up the pavement: much patronized by 
Bond-street fashionables, who were naturally desirous of taking a sub¬ 
terraneous walk toward the city, to borrow money, and by so doing to 
avoid a rencontre with those with whom they had already undergone 
that ceremony. Kean and Young in Othello; ‘‘ The Douglas and the 
Percy both in arms.” Dance of actors from both theatres: foot it and 
hey “ contrary sidesMr. Liston and Miss Stephens still only under¬ 
lined. “ The cry is still they come.” Diabolical attempt to poison a 
whole family at breakfast, in Lombard-street, by putting Paine’s Age of 
Reason under the tea-pot: providentially none of the family could read. 
Growing civility of sweeps, dustmen, and patrols: plainly denoting that 
the ssra of Chrbtmas-boxes is a't hand. Boys arm-in-arm and three 
a-breast, aping manhood along Fleet-street, with Cossack trowsers and 
bamboo canes. Grave papas, usiially seen about without an accompa¬ 
niment, were met dragging along children in couples, and occasionally 
stopping to peep into toy-shop windows. Premature twelfth-cakes 
stealing behind confectioners’ counters: striplings of sixteen walking 
half ashamed arm-in-arm with maiden aunts from whom the family has 
expectations. Grimaldi and the new pantomime : front rows filled by 
urchins, wjio, at every knock-down-blow, fling back their flaxen polls, 
in doli^^iit, into the laps of their chuckling parents on the seat behind. 
Magnificent prospectuses from divers new Utopian Magazines. Bellman 
and lamplighter run up the sides of Parnassus. A great issuing of orders 
to tailors on the Slst of December, for apparel to be sent home the 
week following, and this to evade re-appearing in the present year’s 
bill. Awful events, which too plainly denote that that Annus Mirabilis, 
the year 1822, is hastening to the Tomb of all the Capulets!” 
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A FORECASTLE STORY. 

^Extracted from Blackwood’s Ediiiburgli Magazine.) 


-avast with such non- 

sense, my hearts ! I were 
talking of ghosts and figures of the dead. 
IVow, I'll convince you all at once, by 
telling you a real true story—one, my 
boys, that 1 can swear to, for I were 
told it by ould Oliver, the forecastle- 
man, when I was hardly the height of 
a marlin spike: and since that time, 
which wasn’t yesterday, I’ve heard it 
read in a book, and sung in a song. 
The song begins in this manner,—you 
must all have heard it— 

Captain Oram went to sea, 

Full of mirth and full of glee, 

Him and all hit. ship’s company. 

On board of the Benjamin, ho ! 

Now, raaiies, Fve seen the Benjamin 
often when I Avas a boy; for she lay 
long an empty hulk in one of the Liv¬ 
erpool docks—nobody caring to have 
anything to do with her. ^Vnd as fiir 
Captain Oram, 1 don't know what be¬ 
came of him, thof Fve heard it said as 
how he died raving mad.—But, avast, 
Fve begun at the wrong end of my 
story. Now, pay attention, my mates, 
and don’t put me out by’ any questions, 
and you shall hear all about it. You 
must know, that this same story was a 
mighty favourite of old Oliver’s,—thof 
he had hundreds of such like; for I 
always did remark, that just let a fel¬ 
low make the least mention of it in his 
hearing, and he in the humour at the 
time, and you’d set him a spinning at 
it directly, for all the world like a 
barge-mop, to your very heart’s wish. 
Well, my lads, this same story of 
hs’7iy which we commonly used to call 


THE BLOODY BREAD-BAO, 

used commonly to make sail in this 
here manner, as I shall presently tell 
you.—Mem! 

“ You must know, then, my lads, 
that the good ship the Benjamin, be¬ 
longing to Liverpool, was a fine large 
smacking hooker, mayhap about 450 
or 500 tons, which traded between that 
port and the West India islands, and 
was commanded by a fellow of the 
name of Jerry Oram, a butcher’s son 
of Bristol; a great horse of a chap 
as Fve heard say, who had his star¬ 
board eye doused, and wore large red 
whiskers. Now, this same Jerry Oram, 
though an excellent seaman, was like 
too many of the same line, a complete 
knave,—by which I mean, you know; 
as the saying is, he Avas a harbour-saint 
and a sea-devil; quite a tartar of a fel¬ 
low, that stuck at nothing, but treated 
those under his command, as soon’s he 
got fairly to sea, just as it pleased him, 
pinching some of their grub, and deny¬ 
ing their right to any grog,—starting 
•and abusing others,—for he was very 
liberal both of his fists and his feet,— 
and almost constantly cheating some 
one or other poor fellow out of his wa¬ 
ges. Numerous complaints had been 
made against him on these and such 
like matters to the owners; but the 
rogue had such an invincible cheek, 
and so smooth and oily a tongue, that 
he got over them all, and came always 
off with flying colours; nor was it un¬ 
til their best hands had left him that 
the owners would make the least in¬ 
quiry into his evil doings. Well, at 
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last they did so, or at least they pre¬ 
tended to do so; and by dint of blar¬ 
ney, plenty of grog, and fair promises, 
the Benjamin was once more fairly 
manned, and set sail outward bound. 
No sooner had they cleared the Land's- 
end, however, tluin youUl not hinder 
Jerry from commencing the old game, 
so that by the time they arrived in 
Montego Bay, and had got rid of their 
cargo, most of his hands, heartily sick 
of his bad faith and ill usage, either cut 
their stick, or refused to go any farther 
with him. In vain did the owners 
there cajole and flatter them, and in 
vain did Captain Oram speechify and 
promise amendment; they were no 
longer to be deceived, and resolutely 
refused to handle another rope-yarn be¬ 
longing to him. All that he could 
fleech out of them was, that they 
shouldn’t leave the ship until he pro¬ 
cured other hands from Port-Royal, 
for which place he immediately set out, 
the Benjamin meaning to stand athwart 
to the Gold Coast, in order to pick up 
a few hundreds of them there Blacka¬ 
moor devils,—what d'ye call ’em— 
which at that time were getting scarce 
in the island. Well, in a few days 
Captain Oram returned, btinging a 
gang of fellows with him who would 
not have adorned the thinnest shell of 
a French privateer that ever spread 
canvass in the Channel. They were 
a set of regular built tatterdemalions j 
of all colours, blacks,browns, reds, and 
whites, and of all countiies, English, 
Dutch, Danish, French, Spanish, and 
Portuguese; and I really believe that 
the only handy fellow amongst them 
was my old im'ss-mate, Oliver, who 
had lost his own ship in a cruize on 
shore. No time was now lost in fit¬ 
ting out the Benjamin for her proposed 
new cargo, and preparing her for sea 
and as the owners, at last, had begun 
to suspect that all was not perfectly 
fair on the part of Captain Jerry, they 
resolved to send a young gentleman 
along with him, by way of supercargo, 
to serve as a future check on his con¬ 
duct. This young fellow, who was a 
man of colour, as they’re commonly 
called, had been shortly before that 
married on a planter’s daughter, and 
nothing would serve his turn, but, in a 


foolish fit of fondness, he’d take hi.s 
young wife out along with him ; and, 
accordingly, in an evil hour as it after¬ 
wards proved, and just before the Ben¬ 
jamin got under weigh, who should 
come on board but Captain Oram and 
Master and Madame Morelle, as hap¬ 
py and comfortable as birds in May. 

“ Everything went on for a few 
weeks as smoothly as a pannikin of 
cocoa ; for the supercargo had a prod¬ 
igal sea-stock both of grub and grog, 
—Madame Morelle was young and 
trimly made, and had a devil of a fine 
pair of black top-lights,—and the Cap¬ 
tain was Englishman enough, to be 
very fond of his grub, but still fonder 
and madder after a pretty smiling face, 
surmounted on a petticoat; so that thus 
all pleased with themselves and one 
another, who was like Captain Jerry 
and Master and Madame More.le. 
Thus, all billing and cooing, they were 
as merry as crickets in a baker's oven, 
—and, of course, there vas nothing hut 
flashy dinners under the quarter-deck 
awning,—grog to the mast head, and 
fiddling, dancing, and larking, to four 
bells often of the first watch. In fact, 
everything on board the hooker was so 
altered for the better, that, as old Oli¬ 
ver used to say, he’d a likened her 
more to one of them trim, fancy, flashy 
gilded yachts his Majesty sometimes 
goes a-pleasuring in, than the old, rus¬ 
ty, sable-sided Ben of Liverpool. But 
too much happiness is not good, and, 
indeed, was never meant for this here 
world, you know; since it is ever fol¬ 
lowed, after a jolly dinner and a good 
blow-out of grog, with squeamishness 
of the stomach, languor of the body, 
and nausea and disgust of the mind ; 
so that, thof every thing rolled cheerily 
for a few weeks, ’twas well known it 
couldn’t last forever, any more than we 
might now expect to be eternally in 
smooth water, d’ye see. Well, to be 
sure, all of a sudden matters assumed 
quite another appearance, the lively 
trio having seemingly all gone on dif¬ 
ferent tacks ; for the dinners and lark- 
ings were completely knocked off— 
Captain Oram became thoughtful and 
peevish, and began to his old game of 
knocking his fists about ; and as for 
the supercargo, he seldom left his cab- 
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in, and xvlien be did come on deck, whether he would or no. Open war 
^twas merely for a short and hurried being thus declared, frequent squab- 
walk of an evening on the lee-side of blings took place every other day, ei- 
the vesel, and then dowm he'd di\eto ther between Morelle and his wife, or 
his cabin again. As for Madatne between him and Oram ; with both of 
Morelle, she was no more to be seen whom, however, he generally came off 
than if she hadn’t been on board. 8 oine at the lo.ss, seeing as how the lady had 
indeed, conjectured, that she wan’t only to sing out to get assistance in a 
well, and that all the fuss and alteration twinkling, and that he was neither 
in the manners of the skipper and his weight nor mettle for the tremendous 
supercargo was on her account : but fist and powerful bottom of Jerry Oram, 
this, Oliver used to say, was a thing “It is impossible for me to say, my 
that was all in his cye,-^a mere quiz lads, for my part, whether all of you, or 
to gammon the flats,—being partly as any ol you knows any thing about 
true as it was false ; for he said it w’as this here black affair they call jeal- 
true that the coldness which had arisen ousy^ or how severely it makes a fel*- 
between Morelle and Oram was on low wince when his fancy-girl loses con¬ 
ker account ; but it was all a lie about ceit of him and takes up with another ; 
her being badly, being confined to her but this I can tell you, (1 speak it from 
cabin, much against her will, by the experience, d'ye see,) ’tis the devil’s 
commands of her luisband. !\ow, d’ye own potion, w’orse than any rubbish 
see, my lads,Oliver, who was a shrewd, the doctor e’er gave you,—and give it 
silent,' sly old fox, knew more of the once a fair clutch of a fellow’s heart, 
secret than half the ship’s comiiany and he’s as happy in future as he’d bis 
put together ; for, being captain of the feet in the bilboes, with not a morsel 
hold, he had car-holes and eye-holes of grog allowed. Why, mates, I recol- 
abaft, whereby be could pick up bits lect as 'twere but the other day, how 
of news whene\er he pleased, that no melancholious and unhappy I were, 
other person knew anything of Now, when that precious piece of roguery ot 
a short time after this dryness took mine, Bet ot Y armouth, gave me tlte 
place, he had been down in the after- slip, and chimed in with that ould 
hold putting matters to rights, u hen he iuimbuL-ging land-lubber, Dirtybavvks, 
heard the supercargo and the skipper our purser's steward : In laith, I took 
at high words together through the so terribly on as to be laid up in sick 
bulk-head. He clapped his ear to his bay the best part of a fortnight, I’Jl 
peepholes ; and, listening attentively, warrant. But all that there matters 
learnt, by what he could hear, that iMo- not now it is over, and I merely men- 
relle was jealous of the captain and his tion it here that you may have some 
wife,—that he had h(>en both accusing trifling notion of what a teazing,restless, 
and abusing her,—and bad been even nmrdi’riug nature, this same jealousy 
so unmanl}" as to give her a smack or is. Now, d’ye see, my lads, this here 
two with his fjsts'; when her cri('s had Morelle, the supercargo, as I mention- 
brought Oram to her assistance, wlio, ed, was quite eaten up with it; for he 
instantly bursting in upon them, like a uere both jealous of his wife and the 
true fellow of Britain’s own breeding, captain together,—and them there 
boldly stuck up for the lady. Bitter, colour chaps, you must know, bred up 
and loud, and long blew the squall, till under the glare of a tropical sun, are 
from one thing to another they took to much more fiery-blooded than we arc, 
their fists ; and then the shrieks and and take on as smartly, d’ye see, as u 
cries of Madame Morelle, as they im- blue-light on sucli occasions. This 
mediately brought the doctor and the iicre being the case, then, everything 
mates to separate the combatants, com- onboard went to sixes and sevens 5 
polled old Oliver to retire from bis there was nothing biU skrirnishings ami 
peep-hole, though not before he per- squabblings be-aft, and nothing but la- 
cci/cd that Morelle bad the worst of it, ziness, and mutiny, and larking, going- 
as every chopper the skipper gave him on forward,—so that, as Oliver used to 
made the poor mulatto smell the deck remark, the old Benjamin was never iu 
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such a sad taking in her born days, go¬ 
ing where and any way and every way 
the wind thought proper to drive her. 
Well, d’ye see, matters grew thus gra¬ 
dually a-head, every day getting worse 
and worse, when one afternoon, after 
a severe jawing and fisting match, up 
jumps Captain Oram on deck, and 
Morelle after him brandishing a cutlass. 
Well, mates, Oram wasn’t the fellow 
that would ever say die !—not he,— 
never an inch of him, so you’ll not hin¬ 
der Jerry from springing to the arm- 
chest abaft and seizing another, and to 
it they went heart and hand, for all the 
world like two brave fellows, determin¬ 
ed to settle the hash once and for all. 
Now, you must know-, my lads, that 
though this here Blackee had neither 
the bottom nor length of arm to stand 
before Oram with his fists, yet he was 
to the full more than his match with 
cold iron in his paw, and, accordingly, 
made his slasher play round the skip¬ 
per’s carroty mop to infinite admira¬ 
tion. Long they fought, and wicked¬ 
ly ; while all hands, gathered around 
them, were so confounded and astound¬ 
ed as never once to think of interfering. 
At last, just as every one thought that 
Blackee were going to carry the day, 
poor soul, as usual, away he went to 
leeward. He had received Jerry’s as¬ 
sault with great coolness and dexterity, 
—had completely winded him,—and 
had just begun to ring the changes by 
touching him a smartish wipe or two 
athwart the bows, when, as the devil 
would have it, something or other ta¬ 
king his foot, down he came smack, 
and the skipper above him ; who, not 
being in one of his pleasantest humours, 
speedily wrested the cutlass from his 
grasp, and gave poor Blackee a most 
desperate and wicked pummelling on 
the deck as he lay. Morelle, brave 
fellow, did the best he could, but he 
was by far too light for the skipper, 
who, having once got him under hia 
ponderous and brawny beam-ends, was 
determined, like the Scotsman, to keep 
him there, and quilted away at the su¬ 
percargo’s carcase like Roger with his 
hail, as the song has it. He had cer¬ 
tainly finished the black fellow at once 
with his thorough-bred Lancashire of 
kick, bellows, and bite, if, by the inter¬ 


ference of his mates and the doctor, he 
hadn’t been forced to knock off. How¬ 
ever, in spite of all their speechifyings, 
he wouldn't allow the Doctor to over¬ 
haul him, but raving and foaming with 
passion, he ordered Morelle to be tied 
hand and foot, and thus, all terribly 
beaten and bleeding as he was, he was 
carried below, and locked up in an ob¬ 
scure birth, which no one had use for. 
On this same occasion, indeed, Jerry 
hadn't much to brag on, having got a 
pretty tidy handling ; for besides a 
poke or two he had got in the carcase, 
and some smartish clips on his Dunsta¬ 
ble, his face was so terribly mauled 
and jellyfied, that his toplights appear¬ 
ed to be battened in for ever. How¬ 
ever, he was a strong man, and was 
soon on deck again, where he was of¬ 
ten heard to mutter the most horrible 
and savage threats against poor Mo¬ 
relle, whom he still kept in the closest 
confinement, giving him his grub, and 
locking him up again, with liis own 
hands. How he came on with Mad¬ 
ame Morelle, I never beard say, seeing 
they kept all things snug to themselves 
in the cabin below : but it’s likely all 
went well enough on in that there quar¬ 
ter, seeing she did certainly prefer this 
same Jerry Oram to her husband, not¬ 
withstanding of his large red whiskers : 
and I do not wonder at it, when, you’ll 
mind me, the one was a skipper, and a 
stout-made free-born Englishman, and 
the other no more than a pen-and-ink 
lubber of a supercargo, and a blacka¬ 
moor to boot, which made all the dif¬ 
ference in the world, you know, to any 
one, far less to your girls of spirit, who 
generally know—that they do—how 
many pistareens are in a dollar. Well, 
d’ye see, maties, after this here furious 
squall as T’ve told you on, there was a 
long lull, when all of a sudden the news 
came on deck, first, that Morelle had 
got into one of them terrible things cal¬ 
led fevers, and then some days after 
that he were dead for sartain ; and sure 
enough a large box made by the car¬ 
penter, and said to contain his corpse, 
was committed to the deep that same 
day,—both the Captain and Madam 
attending, and appearing mightily sor¬ 
ry for what had happened. But the 
whole of this flummery was all in ray 
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eye and Betty ; for Fve heard my old 
shipmate often say, that he were free 
to give his Bible oath, that tiie never an 
?nch of IMorelle’s carcase was in the 
carpenter’s box when it went over¬ 
board, but the whole aflair was one of 
Jerry’s made-up stories to gammon the 
tongues of the crew, which, to be sure, 
will be wagging, let the sails blow to 
ribbons. This, d'ye see, was Oliver’s 
notion of the concern, and there were 
many more such in the hooker, w'hich 
1 have forgot ; but it matters not, for 
they all agree in this, that Blackee bv 
no means had gotten anythint{ like fair 
play ; for he, poor devil, having ,ilways 
been kind to the hands while he lived, 
and by no means a niggard of his grog-, 
had got many hearts as boat w'arm to 
him, while they could have clmcked 
Jerry Oram to tlie devil, Weil, d'ye 
see, my lads, wliat convinced Oliver in 
all this more and more, was, that some 
days after, being down in the hold, be 
lieard the skipper unlock the door of 
Morelle's cabin as usual, and go in— 
then he heard the voices of him and 
i\Iadame iMorcIle whispering—then he 
heard what he took to bo the hissings, 
rattling, short, quick sobs or groans of 
a man that w'ore throttling—then, af¬ 
ter a long silence, in wliich be beard 
nothing hut the scuflle of feet, he dis¬ 
tinctly heard the skipper say, Bring 
me the hag, child ; he’s snug at last’ 
—then he heard him again say, in an¬ 
swer to some whisper of hers, ‘ Con¬ 
found his ugbj carcase, the bag is too 
small—let us leave him now, Anaocll, 
he’ll make no noise, and ['ll truss him 
np, and give him a passage in the mid- 
match and accordingly the cabin 
was again locked up as before. After 
all this yon may easily suppose, mates, 
that long before the appointed time, 
Oli ver was at his post, and hadn't 
'vaited long ore be beard the skipper, 
attended as before, softly unlock Alo- 
relle’s cabin, and go in—then he beard 
1 dm using an a.\e, d’ye see, as thof 
he’d been cutting up junk—and then 
he heard them slowly and cautiously 
dragging something weighty along the 
deck, and the cabin windows quietly 
opened ; but he lieard nothing more, 
having to cut his stick that same mo¬ 
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ment, for fear of Oram coming on 
deck and finding the after-hold open, 
you know. However, it would appi ar 
there was little dang(H’ of bis doing so 
at that time, having seemingly other 
fish to fry ; for after waiting a while 
in his birth, and dousing part of his 
rigging, Oliver went upon deck, wliere 
he found everything quiet,—all the 
watch being asleep, except the mate 
who kept reckoning, and the man at 
the wheel. ‘ Hollo, old boy,’ cries 
the mate to Oliver, what the devil’s 
turned yon out so early } I’d think, 
for my part, you'd been as well in your 
hammock ?’ 'I’o this, d’ye see, Oliver 
made some reply or other ; but that, 
and a great deal more talk they had 
together, 1 must pass over, for I’ve for¬ 
got it.—loot'd ! Lord ! could you but 
have beared old Oliver tell it, bow he 
would have scared you !—I can only 
recollect that the mate told him that 
for certain there was some devilry go¬ 
ing forward in the cabin, for that just a 
short time before, the night being un¬ 
commonly quiet, having beard the cieak 
of the cabin windows opening, be had 
gone to the stern, and looking cunning- 
13 ' over, be beheld the skipper and 
Madame JMorelle pushing something 
like a well-filled bread-bag out of ’em, 
which fell beavil 3 ' into the deep, and 
disappeared like a shot ; ‘ and ever 
since,’ continued the mate to Oliver, 

^ be has done nothing else but bundle 
up and down the cabin-ladder there for 
water and lias been knocking about 
the mops like the devil in a gale of 
wind. He told me, indeed,’ says tba 
mate to Oliver, ‘ that being unable to 
sleep after turning in, he had got up 
for the purpose of giving the infected 
cabin a rousing up, as he didn’t like to 
hazard any of his cabin-boys’lives in 
the doing of it.—But I believe all this 
to be a lie, d’ye see,’ says the mate, 

‘ for I never vet saw Jerry so fond of 
doing anything, far less such a nasty 
job as the cleaning out of a dead man’s 
cabin. No, no, in faith he must have 
some other rig in his eye, in all this 
midnight industry,’ said the mate, 

“ particularly when he is assisted in it 
by his fancy article. I only wish to 
God, Oliver, there mayn’t be some- 
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thing foul in all tiiis scrubbing.’ To low groans. All ibis occurred so of- 
all this you may swear Oliver made no ten, and so frightened young and old, 
reply, but bidding the' mate good bye, that duty seemed ohce more to have 
he returned to his birth, and turned in, come to an end, seeing the never a 
thoroughly convinced in his own mind hand would stir his stumps to do any- 
that JNJoreile had been murdered some- thing with cheerfulness after sunset ; 
how or other. and though Captain Oram and his 

“ Well, my lads, this here Morelle did what they could in the j^cr- 

being once out of the ship, and every- **1.? ^•^d chiding way, to knock this 
thing going on in a more quiet and or- same terror out of them, all would not 
derly way, matters, d’ye see, assumed do ; and so, d ye see nothing was done 
a more lively appearance, and the good that wasn’t forced, and what they d 
old Benjamin, cutting through it with obliged to lend a hand to themselves, 
life and spirit, was soon at her des- Now’ what made all this the worse was 
tination. Here, having taken in some the coming on of bad whether ; for by 
hundreds of them black devils as work this time the season was far advanced, 
in the plantations, with ivory and gold ^'^d little else was to be expected, you 
dust, they sailed once more on their know. It is an easy guess story, then, 
return to the West Indies ; and then tny lads, to know \yhat a sad taking 
began the rig of which I were talking the poor old Benjamin must have been 
to Davis there just now. I really *ti, having thus to encounter the heavy 
can’t say, as I never heard, whether squalls, worse seas, and thunder and 
there was any unusual appearance lightning storms of the tropics,with nev- 
raade in the cabin of a night or morn- ^ willing hand on board her to assist 
ing_if there was, they kept it to in the keeping of her snug. Captain 
themselves, d’ye see, like many oth- Dram, his mates, and a few stout hearts 
er things ; but this one was certain, more, to be sure, did do wonders, and 
that now as they approached the spot worked for a while like jolly fellows, 
where belike the deed was committed, who feared neither ghosts nor devils j 
the ghost of Morelle seemed to meet kut it was impossible they could hold 
them half-way, and grew very trouble- ont so for ever, you know ; and as the 
some, making a regular trip of the weather continued still in the same 
decks every middle watch, and. play- unsettled way, they soon began to fag 
ing the very devil in frightening all and fall off, through sheer want of sleep 
hands. It stuck to no particular part kard work. 

of the hooker,mind me,as a fellow miglit “They were in this hard-up and 

have supposed ; but was sometimes dreary way one dismal, rainy, and 
seen walking forward, sometimes aft, squally night, and the few hands that 
and sometimes, for all the world as he would work, after making the old 
had been alive, it would make a start hooker as snug as they could, had just 
away to some one or other of the tops, thrown themselves on the deck, under 
or disappear through the hold gratings a tarpauling, in order to snatch a mo- 
amongst the negnrs. Oliver told me mentary repose, when the mate of the 
he saw it once quite close to him and watch was roused to attention by a 
some others as were talking together j strange, hollow, and uncommon harsh 
and he described it to be a tall figure, voice, singing out from the maintop— 
rigged out in white gear, with its head On deck, there ! Now you must 
muffled up, which moved slowly along, know, my lads, that this same mate 
carrying a bread-bag all over,blood was none of your shilly-shally shore- 
under its arm, which it stopped and bred fellows who start at mere trifles, 
displayed to all whom it passed; and but a regular tborougb-bred sea goer, 
when it vanished, which it did often in and had besides the character of having 
a twinkling, you’d have heard strange as bold a heart and as sound a head as 
noises,as thof it were the clang of forge- ever the port of Liverpool produced ; 
hammers, or the rattling of chains, mix- but what argufies all that, when one’s 
ed with loud peals of wild unearthly taken by surprise—and so, d’ye see, 
laughter, dismal shrieks, and low hoi- wliether or not the ghost story had 
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come into his head, I'll not say, thof 
ifs likely enough ; but he were just 
standing firmly gazing on the top, wait¬ 
ing to see whether the bright sheets of 
lightning, which ever and anon were 
streaming athwart the horizon, would 
let him see who it was that were thus 
bawling before he would answer, wlien 
the same voice sung out a second time. 
On deck, there. ! still louder than be¬ 
fore. He immediately roused his 
watch-mates, and had Just begun to tell 
them the story, when all hands were 
astounded with horror, with hraring 
On deck, there / bawled out a third 
time in a most thundering manner. 
“ What do you want ?” cried the man 
at the wheel ; when he was answered 
with a peal of the wildest and loudest 
laughter arising in the top, which seem¬ 
ed to sail away and die in the breeze. 
As soon as they had recovered them¬ 
selves from the friglit, for they neither 
heard nor saw anything more that night, 
they mustered their hands, and found 
all presant, excepting the Captain, who 
had stowed himself away below. 

AVell, my lads, yon needn't fear 
hut all this here story was fully and 
faithfully conned over to all hands by 
those wlio kept the watch ; and if 
things were bad before, you ma}^ swear 
that it made them no better; every 
soul being now convinced that the 
ghost of ^lorclle haunted the ship,— 
and the devil of it was, no one either 
had the j)luck to speak to it, or knew 
liow to get rid on’t. Some stout hearts 
there were, indeed, who seemed to 
think the story all a bamm, and even 
volunteered to go and sit in the top un¬ 
til the ghost made its appearance : but, 
avast, there, the nearer the time ap¬ 
proached, the more their courage gave 
way, and the watch were jeering the 
arrival of the last of tliesc bravauers on 
deck, when the old thundering voice 
sung out as usual. On deck, there ! 

“ ‘ Blast my eyes and limbs !’ cried 
a forecastleman, jumping to the rigging, 

‘ but ni see this same bawler, be he 
the devil himself; though I strongly 
suspect that ’tis some frolicsome whore¬ 
son making game of us all the time. 
Ilark’ee, maties, keep a bright vcye on 
the lee rigging there, that no man slides 
down, while I go aloft and examine 


the top.’ He had just begun to ascend 
the rigging, when the same wild and 
awfully loud voice sung out a second 
tijne, On deck, there ! ‘ Ay, ay,’ re¬ 
plied the undaunted forecastleman, re¬ 
doubling his speed, ‘ I’ll be with you 
directly, ray hearty; and if you’re 
what I suspect you to be, the devil a 
rope’s end in the hooker shall be heavy 
enough to lace your shoulders with.’ 

He had now got his head barely 
above the top rim, and what he saw. 
Heaven only knows; but with the 
eyes of all the watch anxiously fixed 
upon him, he gave a dreadful scream 
of horror, let go his hold, and rolled 
right overboard,—while, for the third 
time, On deck, there! resounded in 
all their ears, ^(succeeded as before with 
the same wild laughter, mingled with 
shrieks and groans. ‘ Heaven have 
mercy upon us cried the mate, as 
the awful sounds died away, ‘ for this 
is no fool’s trick.’ 

“ The melancholy fate of this brave 
lad, who was beloved by all hands, en¬ 
tirely put an end to all duty and sub¬ 
ordination ; so that the following day, 
the never a he of them all would enter 
the main-top, even in day-light, with¬ 
out the Captain, or some one of his 
mates along with them ; and when 
night came on, it was only by the Cap¬ 
tain assuring them that he would keep 
the first and middle watches himself, 
that he could contrive to muster a suf¬ 
ficient nnmber to agree to keep it along 
with him. 

“ Accordingly, Capt. Oram, accom¬ 
panied by Madame iVlorcllo, kept the 
decks the whole of the first watch, du¬ 
ring which every thing was quiet and 
orderly. Ei(,dit bells were struck and 
gone, and he was just standing before 
her, advising her to go below, as the 
dew was beginning to be cold and chilly, 
when the whole deck again resounded 
with the usual cry of On deck, there ! 
which whether it were the sound of 
that wild voice, or the sudden shock, 
seemed completely to paralyze all the 
powers of Madame Morelle, who im¬ 
mediately gave a loud shriek, and fell 
back into the arms of a female negress, 
her attendant, in a faint. As for Oram, 
he seemed to get rank raving mad on 
instant; for leaving bis wench to look 
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after herself, he sprung forward, and 
witli eyes flashing fury on the top, he 
sung out. Ui/i'oah ! 

“ By the Lord,lads, he hadn’ to wait 
for an atiswer. 

“ Stand from under ! was the terri¬ 
ble response. 

“ Let fall and he d—d ! cried the 
intrepid Oram, and immediately a 
Bread Bag was precipitated to the deck, 
streaming in blood, the mouth of which 
bursting open, a human head rolled 
out, at)(i lay at his feet, which all the 
watch could rec<ignize as that of the 
unfortunate Morelle, Oram gazed at 
the mangled remains for an instant, 
with a countenance in which horror, 
desperation, and madness, were strong¬ 
ly depicted, then cried, Hell and the 
devil! are you there again?—Away, 
away, blast you I away, and be food 
to the first shark that meets you !’ In 
saying which, he first made the ghastly 
head spin from his kick like a foot¬ 
ball, then clutched like a fury on the 
Bloody Bread-Bag, and, with a strength 
almost supernatural, made it fly over 
the lee gangway. He now ran aft to 
where the doctor and some others were 
assisting the recovery of Madame Mo- 
relle, roaring out, ‘ Anabell, my clear 
wench, I have given him a passage 
again, and he'll bother us no more— 


What I is she dead—fairly stone dead? 
Have I done all this—Have I commit¬ 
ted murder and thrown my hopes of 
Heaven at my heels for naught !—then 
die, Jerry, die and be’—and he instant¬ 
ly fell flat on the deck, in a state of 
complete insensibility. They were 
botli taken below; a fever was the con- 
sequence : and before they recovered, 
the Benjamin arrived at her port, and 
Oliver was one of the first to leave 
her. 

“ Now, ray lads, pray what d’ye 
think of my old ship-mate's story I 
wouldn’t it convince any fellow of any 
sense at all, that murder will not hide 
on ship-board, and that the ghost will 
never cease to haunt and flipper round 
the body, until it has got Christian 
burial ?—What say you. Davis, eh ?— 
for I see you are smuggling a laugh, 
and be d—d to you.” 

Nothing was ever more true; for 
Edward having hitherto succeeded with 
great difficulty in restraining his risible 
faculties, no sooner received this half 
good-hunioured interrogation, than his 
mirth overleaped all bounds, and he 
now laughed away so heartily and so 
highly to the satisfaction of the mirth- 
loving Mahony, that he instantly join¬ 
ed in the chorus, to the infinite aston¬ 
ishment of the chagrined story-teller. 
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A LADY’S ALBUM. 

TN this age of reviews, when every less than encourage my fair friends itt 
author wlio puts forth his book, their new pursuit by reviewing all 
and every painter who e.xhibits liis the Albums which fall in my way. I 
picture, is sure of the gratification of do this with the greater satisfaction 
reading his character wherever he as it is partly in payment of a debt 
goes, it appears peculiarly hard that of gratitude, seeing that it was in 
a very important de.scription of work, them that 1 myself commenced flut- 
wliich unites the beauties of them tering my wings, and I feel that, like 
liotli, should be altogether neglected, the lark, whatever height I may soar 
I mean those excellent establish- I shall still look with an e^'e ©f alfec- 
inents for the encouragement of lit- tion to the nest from which I sprang, 
crature and the fine arts called La- Most fortunately does it happen,that 
dies’ Albums, the rapid increase of I have not soared too far to describe 
which has done such visible wonders it with becoming exactness, for, if 
for the benefit of polite society. How the truth must be confessed, the se- 
many of the choice geniuses of the cret of my ability was only commu- 
ago are here indebted for their first nicated to me last week, and the ad- 
inspiration ! How many, but for this, miring reader is now gazing on my 
had been compelled to remain on first adventurous flight, 
tlieir jjerch for want of a fair field to My nest—blessings on it I It was 
try their wings, and how greedily the prettiest nest that ever was made, 
will posterity scramble after gilt- and the bird that fostered me was a 
edged books with golden clasps to bird of Paradise. Its eyes were as 
trace the germ of the great works blue as the heavens, and its voice 
which have descended to them I — was sweet as any within them.-— 

Alas ! had our grandmothers—but it “i^Dear Mr-,” it sung, I am 

cannot be helped, and every happy sure you are a poet, and therefore 
undertaking, like the invention of you must write in my Album.” Alas, 
Albums, may cause us to lament that how could I doubt ? Had such a 
the world has gone on so long with- voice assured that I was Apollo him- 
^>ut it. All that we can do is to per- self, I should have believed it. To 
petuate our blessings for our chil- drop the metaphor, which is not con- 
dren, and with this view I can do no von lent, I took the book which was 

It is a part of the Moslejn creed, that women are destitute of souls. 
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locked, as well it might where there 
was so much to steal, und began se¬ 
riously to bo daunted by its costly 
appearance of red morocco and em¬ 
blazoned Cupids. 1 felt that it was 
only meant to receive first-rate treas¬ 
ures, and submitted that it was hard 
to expose my first attempt to such a 
dangerous comparison. The appeal, 
however, was in vain. My beauty 
assured me that I necfd fear no com¬ 
parison there, and gave mo, as a re¬ 
ward for my lubours, the enviable 
privilege of turning over as many 
leaves as I pleased. I will not deny 
that this examination gave me a good 
heart, for I thought it was not impos¬ 
sible, after all, that I might maintain 
my credit respectably enough ; not 
that the articles were indiirerent, but 
rather that the perusal of them light¬ 
ed me up with unwonted fire. 


It would be difficult when staring 
upon the noonday to say which ray 
is the most beautiful or the most daz¬ 
zling ; and if I instance a few of my 
brother-contributors I must not bo 
understood as doing it with any view 
of settling their claims to superiority. 
1 merely go upon the judgment of 
my pretty friend, who seemed anx¬ 
ious to direct my attention to the lu¬ 
cubrations of a young gentleman wlio 
screened himself from fame under 
the pathetic name of Alphonso. I 
rather suspect he was her lover, for 
she described him very aflbetionato- 
ly as a melancholy youth, wlio had 
an opinion that geniuses were not 
long-lived, and had made his will the 
moment after he had composed iiis 
first stanzas. I do not wonder that 
the piece made him low-spirited. It 
ran as follows: 


When I am dead and wafted o’er the billow, 

'I’o wail thine absence as the death-watch tick.*, 
I’ll plant the spirit of a weeping willow 

'I’o shade my ghost, and kiss the limpid Styx. 


There will I strike my vi.sionary chord, 

In tones of pity if they may but sound, 

And mourn my body was not placed on board 
To sink the bark and let my soul be drowned. 


Poor Alphonso ! I doubt very 
much if his plan would have suc¬ 
ceeded, for his mistress hinted that 
he h.ul bcci) so long and so deeply 
ill love that he was not much more 
substantial than a ghost as it was. To 
complete the interesting picture, she 
gave me to understand that she was 
sure he was a genius and wrote well, 
for it was generally suspected that ho 
was a little beside himself. Indeed, 
what I afterwards saw scorned to near 
her out in this surmise, for his senti¬ 
ments were occasionally inclining to 
be watery, Just as though they had 
slipped through the crack in his 
head, aud his numbers wore apt to 
ramble with a true maniac unsteadi¬ 
ness : but, as he wrote U})on nothing 
that was not cither dying or dead, 
the latter circumstance was consider¬ 
ed a great merit, as he imitated the 
last kick to perfection. 

In the next page to Alphonso and 
'the ghost of the willow-tree, my ad¬ 


miration was excited by a remarka¬ 
bly fine splashy dashy drawing, so 
boldly touched that I had some dif¬ 
ficulty in penetrating the mystery of 
what it meant. I was told, howev¬ 
er, by my pretty companion, that it 
was an assemblage of desolate rocks 
and rolling clouds, with the ocean 
far beneath and a rude grave in tlie 
foreground, bearing the initials of the 
artist, and intended as an illustration 
of some suicidal stanzas by the same 
hand. This star it appeared had 
likewise been shining a little too near 
the moon, though it was affected in a 
different manner. Alphonso was a 
gentle being, and was satisfied to 
fado away like a dying daisy, but the 
suicide man was a determined mis¬ 
anthrope of the Byron school, and 
kept his friends in a turmoil lost lie 
should wring his own neck—a blood 
that would have laughed Charon^s 
boat to scorn, and swam the Styx as 
lief as look at it, He had met with 
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iwo or three disappointments in love, 
nnd had been choused out of happi> 
ness till lie very properly learnt to 
despise it. Every thing ho drew or 
wrote had a smack of bitterness, and 
Was jjarticularly fine for a bold indi¬ 
cation of what is called free-thinkingj 
but making dosiwns for his grave, 
which wore usually in cross roads, 
and his iiunierous epitaphs, of which 
f coiihIihI about twenty, were, out of 
sight, his most congenial occupation. 
Alost willingly would I treat the read¬ 
er with some of the former, but I 
have not yet been long enough ap¬ 
prenticed to my now avocation to bo 
much of a hand at engraving, and the 
snicido’s stylo is very diHicult to copy. 
I will give him one of the epitaphs, 
however, and welcome. 

Ay, call me back to life again, 

And wash with tears my beaceful 
tomb— 

1 cannot hear the hateful strain, 

And, if I could, I would not come. 

There is something very striking in 
tins obstinate determination express¬ 
ed in such sullen brevity, and I could 
jK'rceivo a pensive irresolution in the 
eve of my young friend, as to which 
of her two heroes should be sacri¬ 
ficed. It no doubt requires much do- 
li!)oration, and I hope and trust that 
she will not decide hastily. I in¬ 
quired after the suicide yesterday, 
and found that he was still living.' 

It was quite a relief to turn from 
this intense study to a series of flow¬ 
er-drawings by a gentle young lady 
who had not been prevailed upon to 
exliihit without great solicitation. 
She was, however, one of my favour- 
itovs long string of bosom friends and 
confidants. The sweetest sympathi¬ 
zer in all her cares, and unhappily 
attathed to Alphonso, who had doom¬ 
ed her, like himself, to a Stygian wil¬ 
low wreath. Thoro was no doing 
without such a dear contributor as 
this, and, indeed, her performances 
were interesting to a degree. It was 
pleasingly melancholy to behold them. 

roses were as pale as if they had 
been in love themselves, and the but¬ 
terflies which fluttered about thorn, 
were one and all, dying of consump¬ 


tions. There was no positive col¬ 
ouring or touching—softness was her 
peculiar characteristic, and any ap¬ 
pearance of vigour would have been 
rejected as absolutely indelicate. I 
was told that the bouquets were for 
the most part fashioned for the indi¬ 
cation of some tender sentiment, or 
the exhibition of some beloved face 
wliicli was formed by the outline of 
the flowers ; and, after a diligent 
search, I found Alphonso peeping 
tlirougli a broken hoart^s-ease, and 
the fair artist, liard by, in a flower 
of-love-lios-bloeding. There was aii 
aflecting simplicity in these conceits 
whicli perfectly atoned for the pro- 
Jectress's want of poetical talent. She 
had no particular knack at originali¬ 
ty, though sho was thought to select 
with great taste. She had copied all 
the performances of Hafiz and the 
Princess Olive from the Morning 
Post, and several privately circulated 
pieces, which were supposed to bo 
the production of Lord Pyron him¬ 
self. I ventured to dilTer upon some 
of these, but iny young friend satis¬ 
fied mo of their genuineness, by as¬ 
suring me that they Imd been trans¬ 
cribed from an Album somewhere 
near Mont Blanc. 

After this, I was introduced to 
some witty conceits by a middle aged 
rubicund roue, who cocked his hat 
and his eye, and sot up for a wag. 
He practised chiefly in the Anacre¬ 
ontic line, and would have been ex¬ 
cellent had he not sometimes been 
“ a little too bad.” His rhymes like¬ 
wise wore apt, occasionally, to bo 
faulty, and he was in the habit of 
taking great poetical licenses to bring 
them to hear. His style, therefore, 
was pronounced to he ungraceful, 
and my lady of tho Album wished 
the odious creature would leave her 
hook alone. Before I had time to 
become hotter acquainted with him, 
sho laughed and blushed, and slap¬ 
ped it together, with a vow that I 
should not proceed unless I promised, 
to pass him aver. I regret that this 
circumstance prevents me from fa¬ 
vouring the public with more t^an. 
one Stanzas. 
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Sweet maiden, when I you behold, 

I care not that for all the world; 

Then why should hearts like ours sever ? 
Forbid it love ! O, never, never! 

Now here it may be alleged that the 
inversion of the first line is not ele¬ 
gant, and the necessity of snapping 
your fingers at the word that” in’ 
the second, is decidedly in bad taste, 
" Ours,” in the third line, is strained, 
with great poetical violence, into a 
dissyllable; the sense of the fourth is 
not quite apparent, and the rhyme of 
world” and “ behold” is unusual. 
Altogether, this stanza is a very fair 
specimen of the faults and beauties 
of its author. 

From hence I wandered through a 
great many pages of excellent rid¬ 
dles, with which I shall not treat 
my reader lest he should stop to puz¬ 
zle them out. Numerous copies of 
Madonnas and children, of which the 
only defect was a trifling inclination 
to squint, it being very difficult to 
make the eyes match. VVonderous 
landscapes, by little persons of four 
years old, who never learnt to draw. 
Autographs of John Brown and W. 
Williams, and many other celebrated 
gentlemen whom I did not know, but 
of whoso families I had often heard 
talk. Fac-similos of the hand-writ¬ 
ing of Bonaparte, imitated from spe¬ 


cimens from recollection. Striking 
likenesses of notorious characters, 
cut out in coloured paper from imag¬ 
ination. In short, my progress was 
like a ramble through some newly 
discovered country, where every thing 
is rare and rivetting, and thrown to¬ 
gether in the graceful confusion in 
which nature delights. 

When I had come to a close, my 
pretty friend resumed her coaxing 
look, and besought mo to take up my 
pen, for she was quite sure that 1 
should not be eclipsed ; and, more¬ 
over, that I should not be severely 
criticised. Her friends had the keen¬ 
est eyes in the world for talent, and 
could spy it in every thing they saw; 
and, if her father chose to call them 
madmen and fools, it was a comfort 
to think that no one agreed with him. 
The command, therefore, ^vas cheer¬ 
fully obeyed, and I joined the throng 
of geniuses, by filling the title-page 
with the following appropriate dedi¬ 
cation. 

This little book, with all the prize 
Its Vviried page imparts ; 

I dedicate to gentle eyes 
And sympathizing hearts: 

Then all who bring their smile or tear 
May fearless drop the gem, 

For common sense shall ne’er come here 
To praise them or condemn. 
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POPULAR TALES. 


FROM THF. FRENCH, OEllMAN, ITALIAN, 
SFANISH. and ENGLISH. 


Trutli lAvcre, by ftctioH Rrctt.—O. at, 


MAMAJJA, OR A TALE OF VAVAOO, 


A FEW years since, an English vessel 
touched at Vavaoo, one of the Friendly 
Islands. The crew were very hospita¬ 
bly received by the king, and being de¬ 
tained several weeks on account of some 
necessary repairs, became intimate ivitli 
the most distinguished natives. The Eu¬ 
ropeans found these people extremely 
amiablb as friends, although they could 
easily perceive, that when influenced by 
hostile/celings, their character was irri¬ 
table, ferocious, and vindictive. The 
queen having sustained asligtit injury from 
a fall, Mr. Piqw, the surgeon of the ship, 
was requesteito attend her, nml for that 
purjiose resided cliiedy in the king's 
house. His acquaintance with his hosts 
soon improved into frieinlship ; for their 
characters were eminently calculated to 
pleiasc each other. Piers was an ardent 
enthusiastic spirit, overllowing with kind¬ 
ness, and acutely sensitive ; he had long 
pined for more cordial intercourse (ItxA 
the soperficiol civility of polished society, 
and he was delighted to lind himself actu¬ 
ally beloved and cherished by beings in 
whose susceptibility, (maffcctcd manners, 
nnd Uncontrolled passions, he found some¬ 
thing congenial with liis own feelings, and 
whose ignorance of European arts did not, 
in his o|)inion, degr.ulc them in the scale 
of humanity, or render them less interest¬ 
ing. .Vor wore they less pleased with a 
European, who united more of European 
intelligence with more native .'tirahility and 
kindno.-s than any other wlijte man they 
had seen. This connexion l>ecaine so in¬ 
timate on both .sides, Piers began to think 
seriously of coding his days among his new 
friends, alleging, as an excuse to the 
English, the delicate st.ite of his health, 
and the congeniality of the climate witii 
his constitution. But tlie crew wore by 
no means willing to relinquish the valu¬ 
able services of their surgeon upon the 
eve of their long and periloiLs homewani 
voyage. The otVicers remonstrated with 
.him, and tlie men proceeded to menaces. 
It is not likely (iiat he was intimidated, 
since the natives, a warlike and well-arm¬ 
ed people, were able and tvilling to pro¬ 
tect him. But he probably rcllccted that 
his engagements ought to be kept sacred, 
and that liis ob.stinacy might involve many 
of his countrymen in destruction. He 
therefore sailed with the rest. .Soon after! 
his arrival in England lu! fell a victim to a 
pulmonary complaint, which had attacked 
him on the voyage, and he died in obscu¬ 
rity at London. Souie pajiers whicli iie 
left remained untouched for several years, 
until an inquisitive relative was lately in¬ 
duced to open them, when Ids curiosity 
was rewarded with the following hde, 
which he supposes to be founded on facts 
relating to the royal p lir who had been so 
much esteemed by liis kinsman ; hut lie 
has hitherto had no opjiortunity of ascer¬ 
taining the truth of this conjecture. 


The lovely Mamana, reclining on soft! 
mats, in the shade of her cocoa-grove, di¬ 
rected the. labours of her women, who 


wefc busily staining with various dcvicesl 


and colours the fine cloths of gnutoo, with 
which their mistress was soon to be adorn¬ 
ed as the bride of the valiant Malohi.' 
Amidst the thousand ciiarms of the female 
baud, Mamana, the descendant and repre 
sentative of the great and ancient, shone 
conspicuously by the beauty and majesty 
of her pei’son, the dignity smd sweetness 
Pt^ countenance, and the easy gmee of j 
heh attitudes and gestures. But at inter¬ 
vals her abstracted air and deep sighs be 
trayed the feverish anxiety of the destined 
bride. Her faithful Imaiiie observed the 
restless thoughts of her mistress; she 
thought of the (riiiiqiiilizing power of song, 
and made a sign to two of the maidens; 
one of whom ir.‘tai;tly began the following 
old national melody, which the other ac- 
compaiiie.d on the fango-fango, or flute, 
into which she skilfully brcalii(;d through 
her nostril. 


Frcfh from or-sn l.lniv!' llit bieiize, 

And tho iun iinks in liie seas 
111 criiinoii cloivls ul liic; 

Let us sick tlic rocky sl'oro, 

Where ihe rollinj;.'iir4t'S ro.ir 
With loud Olid liirioiis ire; 

From lofty clifn, ivilli leailul joy, wc'l! Lend, 
And sen (lie dashing waves beiicatli cnntetiU. 


Thence to licit sweet shelter'd hay, 

Where the crystal ivalcis [il iy 
O’er fmonth and snliil sands; 

There our polish'd linitis we’ll Live, 

And wanton freely o’er ilic wave, 

A gay and iniitliful hand. 

For f|iorlivc maids Ihe gnd.'i, that shcllcr, keep 
.Safe itom the greedy monbleis of llie deep. 

How joyful once we passM llic liours. 

We d ioc'd,.we laiiv, wr Iwin'il uiti ilmv’... 

Or sported in llie lide, 

Kte yci the ynuili of Vavaoo 
The s.ivagc slrungcrs' war-cauae 
To haltle had defy'd. 

Ye (lowers divine, Ihe woes of war remove, 
l!cslo:e the linpjiy days nf peace and luve 


cd Taiofa; “two or llirec warriors mayl;llie jnincipal chief-, to whom Malohi wa- 


hitvfi sunk henealh his club—weak men! 
of little fume. Who in Vavaoo compares! 
him with Taiofa ? Wlieii 1 banqueted in 
Fiji on the llesh of the bravest wiirriors ofi] 
the land, slain by this iwm, thy puny mi 
jiiion sickened at the sight of niy warlike 
feast. But it is plain that the gods have 
devoted the wretch to dicslruclion.'’ 

As lie said this he whirled round hi 
heavy club, mid then struck furiously on 
the ground. His eyes sparkled willi rage. 
Mamana was terrilied, yet with true fe- 
iiiiale adtlro.ss she .sought to calm the inad- 
dotiing cliiof. .She a|iproachetl him in 
tears and took liLs Imnd: “ Taiofa," she 
sail!, “ ll.nu werl the friend rd'niy fatlier, 
and often hast tlioa [iromised that venera¬ 
ble chief to protect his daughter. Wilt' 
thou then destroy her '! Thou hast four 
wives younger and fairer than Mamana. 
why dost thon seek to incre.ase the disqui¬ 
etude of thy home ? 'J'hou art the most 
formidable of the warriors of our island, 
hill .Malohi is loved liy many chiefs of re¬ 
nown. His death would not puss unre- 
vopged. Cease then, lliosc cruel thoughts, 
and live in frieiidslrtp ami [leace with .Ma- 
iimiiii and Ihe beloved of her hoarl." Ai 
tlieo- words Taiofa wrillmil with iiiqia- 
liaiice ; once he half raised his cluh to 
>nirli the 
liis fiiiie. 


tie-servedly dear, iittendoil the festivity. 

The marly, an exteiuive lawn bcibie 
the royal mansion, was the scene ol' lin 
nuptial rejoicings. At one end of it the 
king, llie principal diiefs, the hriiie and 
liridegrooni, were seated tc witness the 
jicrformance. of the day. Ai a little dis¬ 
tance from lliom, Ihe most plentiful sup¬ 
ply of provi.-ions was arrangetl for ilisln- 
Irntion after the games. Bilked pork, lli-.; 
Ilesli of a particular species of dogs (alter.- 
cd for the purpose, bananas, yams, and 
cocoas, formed the chief articles of tlie 
feiisl. Near these, tifiy singers and mu¬ 
sicians sal in order on the gras-s. Some 
of them beat a drum, consisting of a cylin- 
tlrical piece of nollowcd wood, covered 
with skin; olliera played on a soil of 
sliccado, 01 instrument ceinpo.-cd of 
pieces of hard wood of iliirereul siz.is, by 
striking which they produced the various 
Mote.s; othor.s again perfirmed on diller- 
eiil sorts of lliilcs, all of which were play - 
ed by the brealli ol' the no.-lrils. The 
singers riu.,eil their voices iti lutnuuuy 
with the instniincnts. and chanted Uie 
delights oflovc liiiil the lewar.l.s of valour. 

At the king's coinm.iiid, a inmilrcM 
shells .soiiiiiied for the gvinuii-lic entci 


tammeiils to commence, liislantly from 
lir plc.uler: Iml he llinuiilil ofjeach side ef iln; aren.i twenty wiirriois 
‘dve, I'unlish girl,” he ciieil.ji.iilraiifed. Thov wore Ihcir tciir dresses, 


The sweet and simple air breathed a 
placid calm into the heart of Mamana, 
which music ruled with absolute power. 
But the coiicliidiiig words filled her dark 
eyes with tear.i, for she feared that her 
young warrior might soon be compelled to 
exchange her fond embraces for the dead¬ 
ly graiqile of the men of Hamoa. 

\Vlnlst she was absorbed in these 
tlioMght!i, Taiof.i, a renowned warrior, 
wiio long had sought her hand, stood sud¬ 
denly lieforeher. Scarcely could slie en¬ 
dure his tierce and eager ga/e, nii'i the 
lei': ihle lowering of his dark brow, and 
slic saw, witli a momentary terror, that lie 
tvore his w ar-dress, ami carried the pon-! 
derous club so dreaded by the foe. The 
women shrieked at his appearance, and 
starting up, awaited the event in trembling: 
expeclalion. He regarded them not, but 
suppressing witii dillicully the stormy pas-, 
sioiis which convulsed his soul, thus ad¬ 
dressed Mamana in a low and conslrainetl 
voice, lerridc from its forced moderation. 

Mamana, there is yet a moment lietween 
tliee and ruin. Alalohi never shall pos- 


“lite, imd marry my haled rival; hiiljlcie: i^liig of lofty lielmdsnf thick ba-kel- 
remember that Taiofa lialli avowed lii-l'work, rovereil with the line donnv.>icar- 
dealh.” eld phiinago ot a.-iiLili bird, coals of mail, 


scss thee. The gods, who gave me supe¬ 
rior valour, decreed that 1 should cliooso 
before him. Why will the wretch ru.sli 
into the fatal jaws of the shark. Who now 
lives that hath injured Taiofa ?” 

“Have 1 injured thee?” replied the 
maiden; “have 1 no right to give my 
hand to ivhcm 1 please ? Was I born thv 
slave, or hast thou bought me from a cap- 
tor ? It well becomes thee to vaunt thv 
ferocity to a deleiicelcss woman. My (ii-, 
thcr was as much the terror of the foe as 
thou .art, but who ever licard him boast ?i 
When did Malohi talk of his deeds ?” 

“ When did he perform them ?” retort 


He !.lrfHl5 angrily away, ’leaving Ma- 
manii opprc.«scd with grief and fear. As 
custom would not allow her to visit her in¬ 
tended liiislraud before their marriaje. 
she instantly despalcheil a messenger in 
search of him. Malohi was quickly at her 
feet, ami hoard the tender warnings of| 
her fe.irs. Imligiiation ami fury hlazcdj 
in liis eyes when he. Imanl of the insult.s! 
he had snfi'ered; Imt In: ultered im 
threats. Mamana, liowevc'r, s;iw the (ii irej 
resolution he had formed. “Xo, Malohi,’'! 
she SJiid, “ leave him to the torments of| 
his own furious pa-sions; ri.sk not thy vir¬ 
tuous life ngiiiiist this iiionslor, who is, 
alas! loo formidab.'c. Inlbriii Ihe chief-, 
thy friends, of liis do.signs. Keep thy 
foilo'.vers about thee ; neglect no moans 
(or seemiiig thy own salely, liiil provukej! 
not tlie contest. Subdue llial horrid use- 
!es.s passion for revenge—leave this vio¬ 
lent man to himself, and let us hope that 
lime and reflection will soften lii.s t’ero- 
cious heart, ,ind make him seek our 
friendship nml forgiveness.” * 

The youth kissed his heauliful counsel¬ 
lor, and promised to avoid liis enemy.—. 
He then conversed with her on their fu¬ 
ture prospects, and laitl tlowii many a vi¬ 
sionary scheme of bliss. In this dcligiit-| 
fill converse they remained till late in the 
evening; the full moon lieamed briglilly 
over the scene—the nigiiliiig.\le’s sweet 
and plaintive song thrilled llirougli the 
woods—the lovers seemed alone in tliei 
world, ami all the world to each other.—! 
They parted reliirt.aiitly at Mamana's 
I house, wliere her female attemlaiilg re¬ 
ceived her. 

In the nioniing (hey heard that Taiofi 
had left the island, and njoiced in liis de¬ 
parture, which they attributed to shame 
iml remorse for his outrageous behaviour. 
Xo further obstacle impeding the avislies 
jfthe lovers, theirnu|i(ials were celebral- 
sd a few days afterwards )villi due solem- 
JJ nities and rejoicings. The Jting pud all 


•< oiiipti-cil (if (e.'tli sining in vows, mnl 
jbro.'isljilafiv ol inoilii'r of pearl oliiaincd 
{from eiioniions shells. An immense fan- 
jliko |diinie oi lone; sciiclet tail feather^ 
ovoivjiread llieic helms, (he iVoiil ofwhich 
were made to resemble il,e hideous faces 
of ('vil s|iiiits. They were aimed with 
clubs lighter tliaii those n.'iod in war, am^ 
w itb pointless spears. Moving to slow an.i 
soleiim music, iliey danced for .a wliilu in 
two divisions, Ircipiciilly llcurisliing the;.; 
[.weapons, and at regul.n p.ui.ses in (be uv.i. 
•sic, adviuiciiig near (o c.arh other in atli- 
jtmles of deliaiicc. By degrees the uiu.-i.,. 
j rising louder and quicker, exciled a iii.n - 
li.il sC'iisaiioii ill e\ erv bosom. 'The (no 
llivi^ions of warriors si'iiaraied to a cre.ii 
dislance, and tliivn lbeii >)ie;irs nilli p,".'.- 
digio'is (.iii’i! and unei ring aim, hat wilh 
.similar dexle.rily all avoided ibi; blows, 
'/’lien, raising their w ;r riy, (licy rtisheii 
logi'tlier with I'n irclnli.-, and fotiglil a., if 
life ortiliei ly weie at slake, lint in ihe.-i' 


games regnlations were ailoph'il fir pn- 
veiiting llie \|sekss waste of life, an.i pre-’ 


venting the liil d effecls of ii iiiaii,iii. ,\( 
a single hl.isi ni’dii. cmik I;, (b;. coaib.itaiiis 
lliKiwibmi; tiiiur ami-, and oacli t.ilang 
Ihe hand of liis adi, r-.n v, ihev iiciivlie.! 
oil'to the places piep.'iud for l!ir;i'.. 

To !i Volujitumis \ , t n’.e!anc.li.->lv .'lir. 
ham] of heaiiiif.il f, uial.'s now sI.r.Hv .al 
vanued wiili gi'.'.''.-!'iil-n-.ovcc.au;!. 'The 
heaiily and aihulr.ihl.' rogul ir.'M . tin.-ir 
slejis, the c.i-Y grace niih wlaeli iliov 
.1, 


moved their head.' a;id .■,;;ns. call. d forll. 
a cry of pitM.'iire ami -urpri-e ('rum all 
the spectatoi s. Tl.e wlinl- as.a.mbb j. 
ed'wit.h ivqtlure. inspired by (he ( harms 
of beauty, inii'ic. ami ilia gt.^'ifi,! po-- 
lures of the biv.dy d.iiieeiv, u!io seciai ;l 
aiiini ii."!! by one soiil. 

.''iiddeiily tin- lirt' of Iweniy iiniskeu 
from tin; adjacent sbrubliei iis si tot, bed 
tlie king and nicieteen biave cliiefs (|(uui 
(;r wounded on the grass. Bribre the. 
pause of horror liail been b; J. a ,i 
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tingle scrcani, aiiollier volley scnUcicc’ 
death among the multitude. Tiie flasli 
and report of arms, the cries of thej| 
wounded, and the bci cams of llic terrilit d 
females,—the simultaneous rush to li;e 
outlets, for escape, instantly ronvciled 
the scene of jieaceful jtlciisure to the most 
appalling spectacle. Hundreds of warri¬ 
ors, armed and painted in the manner of 
the Hamoa islanders, rushing in all direc¬ 
tions from their ambuscade, w ith terrible 
shouts, soon showed the devoted and un¬ 
armed assembly the dreadful late w hich 
awaited them. On every side the ruth 
less enemy dealt dcstmclire hlnw-i; and, 
ere the terrified gazers could collect their 
scared thoughts, they were added to the 
number of the slain. 

The warriors of Vavaoo met death 
without fear or romjdiiinf. A lew gniji- 
pling desperately with their armed foes, 
wrenched from them their weapons, and; 
had (he coiisolalinii of selling (heir lives 
rlearly •. others, even willumt weapons, 
nnwle a terrible resislaii'ie, and by their 
natural strength and the ferocity of hope¬ 
less despair, contrived not to fall nine-! 
venued, A few of the elder rhiels per¬ 
ceiving from the (list that death was inev-| 
ilablc, .'iwaiti'd the fatal blow with folded; 
arms and unmoved romilenanccs. In a 
few minutes, of all the. rom|)any so lately 
re|Oicing and thoughtless of danger, two! 
only remained alito on the spot. A few ' 
hail escaped ; but the gretiter part hud pc-' 
ri-hed liy the rliibs and spears of the w ar¬ 
riors of liamoii. 

The surviwrs were Malolii and Ma- 
niana. At the first appearance of the; 
enemy, Mamana had down to the arms of 
her lover for protection ; and in the next 
moment they were .‘cized by limr of the! 
ilumoii warrior-, who gu.irded them un-! 
til tl'.e work ofdestnictioii was completed. 
.Mamana swooned,aiul was spared the « ou- 
sciousness of the horrors by which she 
was siirroimdi.'d; hut tlie unhappy M .'ohi 
beheld the whole of the dreadful srene.— 
When he found that he and hi,- In ide u ere 
alone to he preserved, a lionildo siispi- 
rion instantly occurred to him, and lie per- 
rcived inii»ciidiii" dangers iiie more terri¬ 
ble than the deudi-hlows tvhich fell arotmd 
him. 

The rontjiierors, nilli hoi-leroiis mirth, 
now siiuied amongst themselves the feast 
which liad been provided for the sdein- 
liity ; and nhen they had appeased their 
hunger, tlie piisouers were rariicd before 
iiio leaders w’ llie tidorioiis warriors.— 
i he teniiled .Mamaiiud.ircd not to lift Iter 
o\c-, un'.il toii.-ed by an exclaiiialion of] 
luiftor and rage from her lover, she look- 
(d o.p, and saw, hideous w ith iiialicinus 
01 light, the ferocious comitcnance of Ta- 
!ast spark oi’ !i('|to was exliii- 


Ali eady it was half filled with water, and 
|continucd to fill rapidly. Maloiii beheld 
vviih horror the miserable fate to which 
he wa.s devoted ; hut when lie thought of| 
that which awaited Wamnnn, his agony 
Imcamc insnppoilnble. The iiisultiiig coii- 
oiieror stood on the beach eagerly watch 
ing the progress of the vessel, wliich had 
now reached the intended distance; thei 
rowers, with refined cruelly, took the gag! 
from their prisoner’s mouth, that their 
chief might enjoy the fiendish pleasure ofj 
hearing his despairing cries and execra¬ 
tions. The dreatlful moment was now 
arrived. One of the men heg.in to haul 
the leaky canoe alongside of that in which 
they were. As he stopped, his compu 
nion raising his puddle, struck him a 
dreadful blow on the head, wliich stunned 
him : he fell dctid into the sen. 7'iic man 
who had jierformed this extraordinary ac¬ 
tion, (piickly cut the cords by which Ma- 
lolii w as hoiiml. and iioinling to the shore,! 
where the chiefs and w arriors were fast 
iaiinriiing their c.iiiocs, with terrible out¬ 
cries, to |mi>ne them, bade hliilolii to pull 
with all his might. He obeyed in silence. 
'J liey made for a rocky .•md uiiiiilmhited 
pail of the const, with the desperate ener¬ 
gy of men struggling for life. Rut they 
.-con saw the vindictive Taioiii. with inanv 
ntlievs, slrciiiiously labouring to overtake 
tlieiii. 'i'he canot's of the pur.-iioi .s wert’ 
each rowed by several men ; and llicv 
.-non gained upon the fugitives, whose 
strength began to litil. In vain the laltci 
redoubled lluir cfl’orli 
were exhau>led; and 

.-wiftlyon. Tiie ti iiimplnmt menaces ofi 
that terrible chief re.-otmded in their cars 
as llicy doubled the angle of a jtillingrock 
and entered a pool formed in a recess of 
its lolty |teriiondiciilar side. Malolii, see¬ 
ing 00 outlet for e.-c.ipe, ii((eied .n deep 
groan. “ Now follow me,” said hi- com- 
paiiicii. and dived into the sea. Without 
hc-ilalion Malolii followed him. The pur¬ 
suers in a few moments came up w itli the 
cin()ty c.annc ; ami when they (bund that 


foAeii judged it expedient to require a hu¬ 
man sacrifice; and such was his influence, 
that even when he tamed for that purpose 
■ file children of the niost distinguished 
j persons in the island, their parents never 
j w ithheld them from his sanguinary grasp. 
He-was n.aintiiincd in the most luxurious 
manner by the devout natives, who carri¬ 
ed him plenty of dainties, which, he as¬ 
sured them, was the most agreeable ser¬ 
vice they could render to heaven. 

When the chiefs had assembled in his 
house, each of them made an offering to 
the god ; and then Taiofa inquired of him, 
whether they should succeed in their in¬ 
tended attack on the white mens’ ship.— 
'I'lic priest seemed to meditate for sonic 


b he 
':d ill 


(heir destined viclini.s h.vd prcri|)itated| 
themselves into the ocean to e.«cnpc their 
crucify, their disappointment broke out 
in dreadful execrations, 

Meantime the unfortunate Mamana, on 
recovering from her swoon, found herself] 
ill an ajiartmeni of the hoii.-e which had 
lately been the king’s, attended by two of 
her own women. 'J’hey informed her that 
several of their companions had been kill 
cd ill the late dreadful atfray.and the rest 
enslaved by the Hamoa ]icoplc ; and that 
the lioii.-c in which they were wa« .sirong-j 
ly guarded. From them also she learned 
the fate to which licr lover had been con¬ 
demned, and which they imagined he had 
siiflercd. .M this drciidful intelligence her 


her h rsoiii. She uttered ailgrief was nnhoimdcd; she seized a sliaiyi 


rr.ii.g shriek, .and fell .-eu-eiess on (he 
•riouud, Taicrii rmnr.iaMded (wo of lii- 
(ueii to carry lier olT. Malolii fell that 
■i.- .'ho'ii'l never see her more ; he-trug-l 
.led '.0 hr.'.,',; from hi- guuid- to eiijov a| 
!.i-.l euihr.'.i-e, l:-j* was uiialile (o jhakc ofl! 
; i-'i: p-;werfjl gni-p. T.iiofli bidiild liis 
willi a Mail'-. •' .S.iu of tlie weak 
a;, i I J.dish.” said Iv, '• (■e.i-i' to exhaust 
.i;-. puny slreiiutii in ::outeiidii;;g with ineii; 
;c i(>i> e-ipcr).. ‘ill..-, whose utiacks will re- 
.(oiiT lie, iilie.c-t I -ii''. Cau'-it thou heat 
V iV the w.ives >ii' orea’i ? C.uist thou v.res- 
-.•e with till ri-iiig -.vatrr- ! .‘•ooii, in the 
aaoii.i'i of droi'.nlin:, '.by eli.akii'.g -piril 
.:ii..ll vamiy c,ir.-e i's pre-uiuptioii in us- 
piri'.g to t'n- dicsen I'l’ide of'J ni>.l!i.'' 

'’.■dolii attempted to reply, init zi-l-uit- 
». ii'ceivi'ii a hu.w op the n.iiilli iVom one 
the g.;a'.'d.>, w li.le otia r- fiiccd a piece 
01 wood in Id- mouth, which they fa-ten- 
•■'1 >•( as to pieveiil his S|ipakiiig * tlicy 
itien lied his lui-.nls and feel together. At 
f'lo c.iininand of Taiofii, they hurried the 
'irilbrtuii.il*' youtli down to the beach, and 
threw him into a canoo. into which two of| 
them followed liiin. They iiist.iiilly be¬ 
gan to paddle out to sea, tow ing with thorn 
au old le ikv lioat. in which (heir prisoner 


instrument (hat lay accidentally near her 
.and wounded her Hire and he,id in several 
ace-: tore herheantiriil hair, and throw¬ 
ing liei-sfdf on the ground, abandoned her¬ 
self eiitiicly to her grief, uttering the 
inor-l pilcoii- cries. In thi- state she was 
Ibuiid by Taiota on his return. Her swol 
leii and hlceiliiig face, her torn and soiled 
garments, her scattered tressos, and the 
extravagance of her sorrow, jirotcctcd 
her for the time from the wild pa.s.-ions ofj 
the chief. He gave orders for every at-f 
teiuion to lier accommodation, and retir¬ 
ed to niedilatc and ripen a new and iinpor- 
t.-mt -cliemc. In relnining from their frnil- 
s- pursuit, the Hamoa warriors had per¬ 
ceived a small European vessel in the 
oiling, which was evidently ciulcavouringl 
to iiiaki* Vavaoo. 'J'aiofa w.as desirous ofi 
taking this ves.sel; and as that could only 
he effected by stratagem, he had iippoiut- 
nd a cniisiillatioii of chiefs at the house of] 
the god Tooilonga. 

The priest of Tonitonga was the oracle 
of these islands. He kept up a daily in 
tercouise with lu.s divinity, and managed 
Ids replies with so much aildress, that 
they were generally sure of being con 


time ; then appeared in a sort of trance ; 
then foamed at the mouth, uttered several 
strange cries, and soon afterwards became 
calm. He then told them Tooitonga had 
been with him, and assured liim that if| 
they (lid not conquer, it would be their 
own fault; and that, ns he intended to 
prolocl them, he required them to offer 
to him, through his priest, all the drink 
they might tliul in the white mens’ ship, 
together with some shirts and trowsers, 
for the more magiiifirenl ap-parcl ol his 
i priest. 'I’hese conditions lliey promised 
ito fulfil, and departed full of confidence in 
■their undertaking. 

I It was deteimined that Taiofii. and ele- 
|VOii Hamoa chief-, should each go on 
:hoard the vc.ssel, with a canoe laden with 
' hogs, cocoas, and other provisions, as pre- 
irls; their powers (sents and for traffic, and attended liy eight 
Taiofii’s canoe came : or ten rc.-olulo warriors. They were to 
iafi'cct the most friendly disjiosition and 
'peaceable inlcnlions, until they should he 
so dispersed over the .-hip, (hat every one 
of the crew might he singly and suddenly 
attacked, and stabbed with their iron- 
wood daggers, which were to he conceal¬ 
ed under their cloaks. 

Farly the next morning the ship had 
anchored in the hay, aiui a few canoes 
w'cre sent to ojion a friendly coinmiinica- 
lion, wliirli was very adroitly performed. 
The conllilcralo chiefs then began to g6 
off to the slii|i by degrees, and were re¬ 
ceived on hoard in the most amicable man¬ 
ner. Pre.-ents were interchanged, and 
imrch.ascH made. Tlie niimher of the isl¬ 
anders on board somewhat exceeded that 
of the crew. Taiofa, as the princip,il 
chief, met with particular attentions from 
the captain. His people were now dis- 
persing themselves in the manner agreed 
on, and Taiofa perceived they would pre¬ 
sently expect the signal he was to give by 
stabbing the captain, A loud cry suddenly 
pierced his car, and turning roiitul, he 
saw one of his confederates fall mortally 
wounded by the dirk of an officer. In¬ 
stantly the whole crew, drawing pistols 
from their bosoms, fired upon the treach¬ 
erous natives, whose lifeless bodies soon 
strewed the dock. A few only escaped 
by jumping ovcrbonril, Ttiiofa, detected, 
terrified, and thimder-tnick, conceiving 
that the gods had revealed tlie plot to the 
white men, fell prostrate at the captain's 
feet. He was raised from the deck by two 
seamen; hut what was his horror and 
amazement .at seeing, immediately behind 
the cajitain, the figure of Malolii. He now 
[judged that he wa.s in the land of spirits, 
where his viclini’s ghost would eternally 
torment him for his cruelty. But he was 
soon undeceived. 

“ Thou scest me alive,” .said Malohi, 
“ and my preservation has led to the de 
teclion and punishment of thy (terfidy.— 
Where is Mamana?”—A faint hope of 
safety cheered the miseniiile Taiofa. He 
knew ilic generosity of his rival, and ea 
gerly declared that Mamana was well and 
safe, and had suffered no insult or injury 
from him. “ ’Tis well,” said iVJalohi, 
“ traitor and murderer, ns thou art, thou 
hast yet forborne one crime. Say, should 
I obtain thy life from the wliito chief, shall 
there he peace between u.s ?" 

But the reproaches of hi.s rival hail 


-- ,. firmed by events. To maintain the dig-|c.liangcd the thoughts of Taiofa. Heper- 

w,If tp Vt; h'lt hoiiiid, gradually to sink.—l|iutY of the divinity he re^irescntcd, he|ccived that his power was destroyed— liis 
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reputation gone—bis hopes blighted—and 
that protracted life would only be length- 
entd infamy; nor could he hope that the 
people of Vavaoo, his injured Countrymen, 
would forgive his treacherous introduc¬ 
tion of their Hamoa enemies, lie there¬ 
fore resolved to die. “ Know,” said he, 
“ that Taiofa disdains thy intercession.— 
He can suffer death us unmoved as he can 
inflict it.” As he said these words, he 
Wiis seized by (the French seamen, who 
dragged him into the hold, and loaded him 
with irons. 

Hundreds of canoes surrounded the 
vessel, chiefly filled with natives of Va¬ 
vaoo. When they saw the fall of so many 
of the Hamoa warriors, they rejoiced in 
the prospect of their speedy deliveruncfi 
from those invaders. They, therefore, 
showed no disposition to interfere. The 
French captain, however, regarded them 
all as enemies, imd maintained all due pre¬ 
cautions ; he was therefore much reliev¬ 
ed when Malohi explained to him the real 
state of affairs. After relating the jealous 
rivalship between himself and Taiofa, and 
the treacherous manner in which that 
warrior had betrayed his countrymen to 
(he people of Hamoa, he proceeded to 
narrate liis own escape:— 

“When I precipitated myself into the 
w.ucs, in imitation of my compiuiion, I 
thought merely of disappointing the ven¬ 
geance of niy rival, bj rushing into the 
arms of death. But when 1 rose again to 
the surtiicc, the instinct of nature compel¬ 
led me to strive for existence. I breath¬ 
ed the air, hut seemed in utter darkness. 
With what rapture did I hear my compa¬ 
nion whi.'pcr, ‘Courage—he still—you 
arc safe!’—At the same instant he assist¬ 
ed me to a crag, by which 1 held for some 
time. My eyes soon began to accustom 
llieniscives to the dim light of the place 
in which we were, and which at lirat I 
thought quite dark. 1 (hen perceived it 
to he a spacious cavern, into which the 
entrance from the sea lay beneath the 
surface. The light was faintly reflected 
from the bottom of the sea, through the 
aperture into this ctivc. We now emerg¬ 
ed from the water, and sal on the crags in 
silenre, dreading lest any of our pursuers 
should remain on the watch near (he spot. 
But w hen the failure of the light warned 
us of the approach of evening, we ven¬ 
tured to quit (he cave. We dived out of 
it in the same manner as we had entered 
it, swam for n considerable distance round 
the projecting rock, and at length safely 
landed. 

“ We rem.aiiicd concealed among the 
cliffs till the evening, during which time 
niy preserver informed me of the motives 
by which he iiad been induced to under¬ 
take my deliverance, and explained the 
means by which he had effected it. He 
was a young native of Hamoa, named Fa- 
iiaw; and although 1 did not remember 
him, yet he fortunately recollected that 
in an invasion of Ids country by the peo • 
pie of Vavaoo, while he was yet a boy, 1 
had dissuaded our chiefs from putting to 
[death a number of prlsouors, among w horn 
were himself, his mother, ami sister. He 
had accidentally 'discovered this cave 
when fishing, and iiapplly for me had ne¬ 
ver disclosed the secret of its existence. 
At night we issued from our concealment, 
and 1 found that we had landcil near the 
dwelling of the jiriest of Tooitonga. 1 
had no (loiibt that Taioffi and his Hamoa 
warriors had spared the old man from ve¬ 
neration for the god he serves, and J 
thought tliat I might depend on his aid for 
food, sliciter, and the means of escaping 
to one of tlie. Tonga islands. We there- 
fore advanced towards his dwelling; but 
as we approached, we perceived an unu¬ 
sual number ofligbts.a d heard the sound 
of many voices. Fanaw proposed to re¬ 
treat instantly, hut I fell an irresistible 
impulse to ascertain who were with the 
|iriest, and on what occasion. I therefore 
crept through the shrubs close up to liis 
lliousc, near the apertures where only'a 
mat separated me from those withm.-- 






There 1 overheard account of jfour 
arrival, 0 brave white' chief! hnd the 
treacherous plot lafd for your assassina¬ 
tion, and tire capthcp of your ship. Fa- 
naw ahd 1 'determined to apprise you of 
the intended attack, in hopes that timely 
notice might enable j'ou to turn, the at¬ 
tempts of your enemies to their own de¬ 
struction, and thus relieve the island of 
Vavaoo from its sanguinary tyrants. For 
this purpose we traversed the country till 
we arrived on the coast opposite your 
vessel, seized a canoe, and came off to 
you before dawn. The event has fulfilled 
our expectations.” 

The sorrowful Mamana, exhausted by 
her frantic grief, had sunk into a deep but 
unquiet sleep, in which she passed the 
night. The visions of slumber presented 
to her the most fearful images: some¬ 
times she beheld her lover bound and 
sinking in his canoe-^he saw his face sink 
beneath the waves, aud heard his last 
gurgling cries as the waters suffocated 
him. Again he appeared as if revived, 
struggling with his terrible rival, ami at 
last slain by his spear -, when the victor 
commanded his flesh to be prepared for 
his horrid feast. In the morning she 
awoke to the consciousness of her dread¬ 
ful fate. On apile of mats she sat motion¬ 
less ; her arms embracing her knees; 
lier tearless eyes fixed on vacancy. Her 
sagacious attendant soon perceived the 
symptoms of impending insanity; and, in 
hopes to relieve her by exciting her tears, 
she sang in a low tone, and mournful mea¬ 
sure, an old and pathetic elegy, of which 
the following may give some idea:— 

Whni inunili in the fnrert, snmnurnfull)’ iwrilinit, 

Thrill, plaintive, and itveet, (hroiigli the Mience 
of night f 

’Tie the hoarl.broken maid, in her desolate 
dwelling. 

Bewailing the youth who hss perish'd in fighl, 

Kled is the beauty her eyes that enchanted, 

Mute it the voice that (lOur’d love and delight, 
Cold is the breast on her bosom that panted, 

Fnlt’o is the youth in the teriible fight. 

I 

Far o'er the waves is an island of pleasure. 

Heroes depatteo there trigii in delight; 

There, hapless maid, seek thy dearly-Iov'd 
treasure. 

There dwells thy lover, who fell in the fight. 

Mamana at first seemed unconscious of 
the song j but at length some particular 
note seemed to rivet her alicntion. She 
listcneil—changed her attitude—and to¬ 
wards the conclusion wept abundantly. 

A loud and continued noise was now 
heard without; and in a few minutes the 
two Hamoa warriors, who had been left to 
guard them, entered the house, pursued 
by a number of the Vav.ioo people, who 
.soon despatched them with their clubs.— 
They then explained to Mamana the re¬ 
volution of her fortune, and that of her 
country, occasioned by the failure of Ta- 
iofa’g enterprise, in which the principal 
•Hamoa w;irrior3 having fallen, the people 
had risen against those who were left be¬ 
hind, anil put them to death. They also 
acquainted her with the supposed fate of 
her lover. As she was already persuad¬ 
ed of hhj death, the information that he 
had escaped by a voluntary act from the 
cruelty of his rival, gave her a mournful 
satisfaction As a chieftainess of rank 
they carried her directly to the marly, 
where all the rem-iiuing nobles, who had 
survived the treacherous attack of Taiofa, 
were immediately to assemble to regulate 
the government of the island. 

As she approached the spot where se¬ 
veral cliiefs had already met, she perceiv¬ 
ed another party advancing to the place 
in another direction. This was the 
French captain and his crew, with two 
other persons, one of whom instantly at¬ 
tracted the eyes of the astonished Ma¬ 
mma. At the same moment he flew to 
mset her, ami in the next was in her arms. 
She clasped the living Malohi; she coultl 
not mistrust her senses—but her exces¬ 
sive joy WM too powerful for the weak 
state to which she was reduced, and she 
would have fiillen senseless to the ground, 


but for the support of her lover. He, 
who thought her dying, uttered frantic 
cries, which happily reaching the ears of 
the French seamen, they ran to the spot, 
when a surgeon among them instantly 
comprehending the affair, promptly bled 
the fair Mamana, who soon recovered to 
life, and love, and happiness. 

The assembled chiefs, after lamenting 
the destructiau of ipost of their order 
through the treason of Taiofa, found that 
the rank of Mamana was such as to entitle 
her to the sovereignty. They therefore 
declared her queen, and appointed an 
early day for her marriage with Malohi, 
which took place accordingly, and con¬ 
ferred on him the royal dignity. The 
wretched Taiofa was executed by the 
Frcnch, as an example to the contrivers 
of similar treachery. 
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THE HAUNTED UOUSE....:,B rAcr. 


" And yelb and criei without Briie, • > ' 
That tha Btoutett heart might abock i ■ •' • 

And deafening roaring,'like cataract pouring 
. .Over a mountain rhck.V .‘''^SoimiBr. 


The wind'btew a terrible •h'utttewter; 
the.rain drifCed rearfuUy along, and fell in’ 

t>li ■ ta t n M a AaaaaAaa B a • La&V Z .. .1 ' 


ruihing torrenta . againit the, 'ihiitt^di 

raiaatf ' ..T.. Ball _V :t ' J - V ■ 


caiementi ’and rattling 'nrindowa:' 


old tenpmeiit'chiciliiied by the MoAljrU 
The.nlght .t^*jjr8i hi dark- and- glsS^^ 
as clouds andBatofma xonld. makollt^M 
frlghtfal soouds were heard bpw]iDwuboK>^ 
the.blait/ and 'the-Vail ‘of'the tree'T^&Ur 

•froro the;ft»|J-Been>ed ominoua'of. ■'bmt 
tragic batantroplte^;' Me'sely-bimielf bad 
gone from bone, leaeiogjiis wife and eld- 
-cit daughter,'a girl of fourteen, to man¬ 
age affairs iikhia ^tisence. ..\Vhen night 
came on," the(^bai|gerl:children, to the 
.number df^tlj'rep“or;fr^ 
in the; chainbeij';B|id;AIra..Mos(;lyt. not- 
witbstanding her fears,wliicl> bad increas- 
cd to such ndegreel^'at.she hardly dared 
to breatbeij after'amring ail- the dodrs7 
bed-;in?iompany with her 
eldestdaughtey.i-;<.;ftv..-> i.' 

H*'*OMA^itijWaa a dcToothdierer in. 
®PP*”H?A*4?Ww^Upefna '. appear- 

whichitrlslutoutfrbmtanother‘irorld badf 
midst of^Kcisely sncii storras^and tern-' 


piests. -.The bousi;, tppVhad the refutation 


pfbeing bai^nted-TatrMn fights lisid been 
‘seen.by tbpneighbbra flitUng. about the 


mansion durlnKa'lIme it was uninhabitedi 
and numbuless'were The times in .wblcb 
a.ruinbling nbue,'. similar to drawing a 
heavy; body over, the floor, bad'cpipmenc- 
ed at the'soutbwest corner of the kitchen 
chamber, aod.t^th’a b'esitaling mb Vement' 
advanced to tbe'tbpjofsihe aiairsi and 
sometimes even' dlsunded tb'eraf; As 
these noises wera’ alwayit'beaid in the 
nighti' a profound silence invariably foir' 
Ibwediicxcept that sbmeUmes a light step 
was beard in the kitchen; it.wu.general- 
ly believed'that some unfortunate person 
bad been.murdered.iii^tbat corner of the 
bouse where the noisca commenced,- and, 
bad then been-drag^ across the ebam-' 
;|ier, and downrtberauirs; bow it was af¬ 
terwards .disposed 'of,' no one knew.' 

The -storm ,continued to increase,,and 
the oak that'stood in the yard, and'bad 
braved .the'storms<of ’centnriesj groaned 
to its very centre, while the endsof some 
of the branches which -.yere leanin^i on 
the house as if for support, by their rat¬ 
tling sweep added not a little .to tbe dib 
and uproar witbouu Mrs. MoAIxb pre¬ 
vious to going to bed, bad gooeH^tairs 
to see that the children were-airaA, and 
finding every thing right, jus^^idn de¬ 
scending the stairs, her bead caro^cfn a 
level with the floor, her eye caught-a 

a pse of sppie white objept id the sus- 
>b8 coraer, and to add to beFdistfeas, 
a a'iidden gust of wind, which paade the 
oldihouse rock,'extinguished her light, 
'and left b£r in total darkness. Sufficient¬ 
ly frightened, she hastened tb'where the 
little fire 'she had left made the darkness 
and gloom around visible, and-without 
^daring to look behind her, crept into bed. 
.Scarcely had she been able toUraw the 
bedclothes close over her bead, when the 
noise which had given so radeb vilarm at 
• previous times again commenced; it 
mrossed the cbamber,descended the stairs, 

Sand-all was ailenti'.except. the storm 

^which was raging without > Mra. Mosely 
.trembled in every joint, and the bed shook 
as though she had been seiaed-with a fit 
of the ague. At-that moment'another 
blast swept by the oTiPin'ansion, and siich 
a rolling, rumbling,'doIefuI>pise, as the 
B reton peasant bears - before' his • door 
'when he is warned that his final hoiir is- 
.Come, commenced at the sontiyyn extre¬ 
mity of a long, low shell ,back ti^be kitob- 
en,/Md proceeded tiil lt seemed, to stop 
witbH sudden and^hollow ,Bound att-ibe 
kitcben dcM. Instantly a loud and sirbg^ 
gling.noise, attended'witb-a heavy crash, 
was bdard i% ibe.kitcbe]^ .which lasted 
but*moment, when Vslow, heavy, ap¬ 
palling thdinp-^tbump~thttmp7—-was 
beard prSdyding ffoin the kitchen ’.to¬ 
wards the fpbmlnyrbich Mie; Mo^lybnd 
herdangbterVerej id.^tj^-^Tb^ beard 
the-t>oise,1iut^escape.wV|bopelus; the 


fire had gone out, and it was as dark in anq 
out doom: the sweat ran in streams froi^^ 
their Jibdies, and if, daring their lism'^ 
they had never before .prayed, they bi^^ 
ged heartily now, but ia vain; the na|^ 
advanced; it pasted the threshold, tbifap 5 

—2—thump-thump! it turned tb-.tbe!i 

bed;^Mra. Mosely screamed aloud,.buU 
the. relentless apparition stopped not till' 
it was fairly, at tbe bed-tide, struCTling, 
strangling, groaning, and thumping.; 
,,.Mrr. Mosely was frightened to despe¬ 
ration t sbe called'aloud for mercy and 
help, and, springing from the bed, raised 
the* window and calling on her daughter 
to- follow, leaped into tbe street,' and 
amidst tbe peliings of tbe storm made 
her-way a.quarter of a miletofarmer 
Hodge’s, where sbe arrived almoillfdead. 
with fright, cold and rain. As soon as stil*' 
recovered sufficient breath, tbe gaveiher 
astonished neighbors the reatoB^of so 
unutual a visit, and entreated-Hodge to 
save, if possible, theebUdren she bad left 
at home, from ■ - s he knew^not wbat.-— 
Hodge wasan honest fellow,not possessed 
on such occasions of an exuberent degree 
of courage, and tbe storm was so violent, 
and so many frightful stories crowded at 
once on bis recollection, that Hodge 
scratched bis bead and would willingly 
have declined a concern which- would 
have tested tbe prowess of Hopker him*, 
self. It was'bnt-fpr a moment; boweve'r^ 
and bit humanity, anorpity for tbe'gbod 
woman’s distress, prevailed: be seised bis 
lantern, and wielding in one band aaound 
.walnut cudgel, which had formerly served 
for a band-staff, accompanied -by- Mrs. 
Mosely, who had: put op some'of Mrs.' 
Hodge’s clothes, and whom no entreaties 
could prevail upon to remain, he sallied 
forth ready to meet whatever might dare 
him to the encounter!'. ' 


They reached the houseit remained 
as they;bad left-it."'They cautiously and 
treinfalingly left' tUe". room where Mrs. 
Mosely-slept, when, tbe first' thing that 
saluted their ears;’was,'thump-^th'omp~ 
thumpr-accompanied^tby the frightful 
strangling noise ths.^bid given so much 
alarm, appearing teCdoifiefrom under the- 
bed which they had just'qnitt^ Hodge' 
involuntarily shrank back,' biTbpening' 
his lantern, with a pilpitaUng heart,' be' 
ventnred to the bed, and cantioutlyraised 
tbe coverlet which hung near to tbe floor,'' 
and-peeped-uoder, when, mercifiirHea-' 
fen! what a scene presented itself to bit' 
horror-struck vision !! ' There ‘ viraBLvio. 
ghost, no apparition, no spectrb from tbn'< 
.rourderons graved no straggler fromlthe' 
“vasty deep;” but a real, wbite,-lmg«,7 
bloody,‘'and ferocioas tomcat !-witb bis- 
bead wedged into iMrs.: Motely*s> large;' 
pewter, quart cup, which bad been -left ’ 
half full of milk, standing on the kitchen 
table! Honeu Hodge relieved the cat in 
tbe name way .that-“Teddy ftourCork” 
did his dog, when caught in similar cir- 
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cumsuncFi-^ut off bit bead to extricate 
it from tbe'mug.' *• 

■ The rright'hoTing iiibiidedt the whole 
mvitery wai.deTclopedi and^a^worthy fa-. 
‘mily delivered, from their feari of hob- 
^ Roblinti tpooXt and apparitions. ; It was 
.'■IDBnd that a branch of thci oak liad dis- 
placed a clapboard, and made a hole ihro| 
Jwhicb the cat, a wild plowler of the 
woods, had for a long'time iound itstway 
■ into the house. On that night,he enter¬ 
ed in the usual manner, and finding it ail 
still, descended to the kitchen. The mug 
. had been left in the manner statedi^ and 
wi th contiderabie difficulty he introduced 
hia.head and began bis feast. At that mo¬ 
ment the force of the #ind drove the'large 
brass-kettle from its moorings,’Tolled it 
the whole length of the shed, and brought 
\^g^||||ffitb^violence. against the: kitchen 
4^or.lTrightened in his turn. Grimalkin- 
'' attempted to ektricate- his bead,’ but it 
was.,impossible, and. in'the struggle, he 
came;to the floor, where, the mug was 
still lessened in its diincnsions by falling 
on the edge of a chair. Half suffocated 
in the milk, be endeavored; to make his 
retreat, but was unable,.and as fortune 
would have it, found hla way, thumping 
^ the pewter mug upon the floor at every 
‘ step, to the apartment occupied by. Mrs. 
Mosely and her daughter.' u'-' 

To conclude the whole, the'oak limb 
was dismembered—the clapboard replac¬ 
ed—and ghosts ;and-. apparitions forever 
banished the neigubornood. ’ : ^ 
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AN INCIDENT. 

*' Honour, wit, genius, wealth, and glniy, 

** Hood belly ?ood lark, are Imitfli0f7 ! 

N'otliiog is sure, and stable found; 

“ The rtn earth itself turns round: 

“ Mouorchs, ministers must die; 

**3Iust moulder, rot, ah me! ah whjf 

** Ah Wilful me, ah woful man. 

“ Ah woful all, do all we can 1” 

lit London, deaths, accidents, suicides, or the loss of o few 
thousands of fellowpcreatures by war, conflagrations, ship* 
wrecks, plagues, and so forth, are regarded with all the high- 
minded philosophy of indiQ*ercnce; while a waist longer, or 
shorter, than the prescribed ex cathedra limits, a bad pic¬ 
ture, or a bad actor, are the important causes that daily 
call into action the thousand bad and good feelings oMhU 
vast mctroDolis. 

It was on this principle, I suppose, that, some ten or 
twelve years ago, we were all excited by the wonderful ac¬ 
counts of a then forthcoming-ball and supper to be given 
by Lady d*£Imont. It was assiduously promulgate by 
the attachis of fashion, that three months had been expend¬ 
ed in preparations; though those who wished to be thought 
on a particularly intimate footing with its fair donor, with 
inflated faces, and important air, mysteriously implied that 
they knew that four months and as many days was the 
precise time the preparations had occupied. Which party, 
however, was correct, cannot, 1 fear, be now determined: 
suffice it, therefore, to say, that when the long-desired even¬ 
ing arrived, liaiftlie fashion, character, and eccentricity of 
the metropolis was present; some, in gratitude for their in¬ 
vitation, ready to render theuisclves disagreeable to any 
body, or every body; some panting with envy, and some 
panting for the supper; hundreds wishing the absence of 
their neighbours, and a few that of themselves: two-thirds, 
in fact, in ill-humour with others, and telon la regie, on 
these occasions, all discontented with their hostess. 

The majority of the ladies, however, were of the real bon 
ton: and lounged, limped, languished, and fiddlcd-faddled, 
with the exact ntixture of vamtpr, levity, and afiectation, 
prescribed by the highest br^pding at that time. 

The men, too, were especially Tashiouable; they stared 
with pertinacity, wore mustachios, talked of races, and 
paid Darticular attention to—themselves. 

However, in an assembly of four or five hundred people, 
it Is scarcely possible that all should be equally select; con¬ 
sequently, there was to be seen a strange jumble of peers 
and plebeians: countesses, and citixens' wives, introduced 
by their husbands’ influence into the lower house; barons 
and retainers: old ladies and young; professors of all the 
liberal arts; opulent men, and pennyless gentlemen. 

Among this heterogeneous mass were two friends, young 
men of fortune. The one was called Mortimer, and the 
other Bryaut: the first was the son of a rich Yorkshire 
landholder, a wild, good-natured,handsome,scatter-brained 
fellow of about three-and-twenty, whose leading trait was 
a mad penchant for chyroistry, which he had acquired 
when a boy, during bU education at oae of the principal 
schools in rite neighbourhood of London. The other was 
a mild, gentlemanly young man, a few years older than bis 
companion; less handsome in his appearance, but evident¬ 
ly more under the control of his reason. 

At the period of the introduction of this pair to tho rca*' 
der, B^ant was talking most energetically to his compa¬ 
nion, when the eye of the tatter was attracted by the figure | 
of Lady d’Elmont, the donor of the fete, who, exhausted by | 
the heat and confusion, half reclined on a sofa, unnoticed 
nd neglected. 

She appeared about fivc-and-twenty; her eyes were black 
and sparkling: her foot was small and beautiful; her ebon, 
coloured hair hung in rich clusters of curls over her fore¬ 
head, and formed a striking contrast with its brilliant white; 
her nose was Grecian, her mouth small, her teeth polished 
and regular, and her lips were naturally fragrant, pouting, 
and red; but when they were not, she mumbled and bit 
them till they became so: an admiraUe recipe, and infinite¬ 
ly preferable to paiuted salve. 

** Now, you do not mean, with all your hyper-cautjon,” 
cried Mortimer, as though replying to some expostulation 
on the part of his friend, ** that any evil can accrue from 
my being civil to a beautiful but forsaken woman 1” and, 
so saying, Mortimer, advancing up to Lady d’Elmont, ad¬ 
dress her ill his most conciliating tone. 

**lfyou are not engaged, may 1 have the honour of 
dancing with you, madami” 

The baroness raised ber eyes, and admired the fine 
manly figure before her. 

** Sir, 1 thank you, but 1 do not dance.” 

” You are fatlgucdi then, madam t” 

” Yes, sirand she agitated ber fan with becoming lan¬ 
guor. 

” I must confess that the room is certainly most intensely 
warm. Will you allow me to procure you an ice V* 

** 1 thank you—mo.” 

” You arc right, 1 believe, madam; in tblk heated state 


of the atmosphere it might not be prudent:” then, after a 
pause, ** The Lady d’Elmont acts very foolishly in thu; 
overfilling her rooms 1” 

Her ladyship looked at him for a moment with surprise, 
and then replied: 

Yes, sir.” 

” but it all results, madam, from the love of notoriety 
from, in fact, the love of shining in the newspapers.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“ And for this paltry, reprehensible vanity, many a charm¬ 
ing cheek is deprired of its ruses, and many a lovely crea¬ 
ture oppressedglancing at the baroness with a most sig¬ 
nificant and tender expression, 

“Yes, sir.” 

“ But Lady d’Elmont, 1 understand from good authority, 
is a weak—a very weak weman indeed, madam.” 

The barouess arose, and walked away. 

“ Do ^ou know, sir, to whom you have been speaking all 
this while 1” cried a listener to Mortimer, with agony in 
bis countenance. 

“No, sir.” 

“It was Lady d’Elmont.” 

Mortimer was paraly xed for an instant; bat looking round 
and finding that his friend w as not a witness to his elourdtric. 
he speedily recovered himself, and walked away, mutter¬ 
ing, “ It is her own fault: public characters in parties, likr 
decanters on tables, should be labelled, to warn us w hom 
to pass and whom to taste; or tidteted like pictures in an 
exhibitiou-room, so that os one looks for the name of the 
artist, to ascertain the merits of the painting, one might 
have the advantage of seeing the personal charms of the 
Indy through the medium of her reputation.” 

In the meniitime the baroness walked away, appareiitty 
as colm and unruffied as though no eontre^tempa had oc¬ 
curred; for what woman of fashion ever allows herself to 
be ill-humoured with any body but her husband ? As to the 
baroness, whether she had one or no, was a subject of inde¬ 
cision even with her intimates; for, if she had one, her 
grandeur threw so vast a shadow around her, that he was 
lost in it. 

But her ladyship was really not disconcerted; for though 
her reputation as a woman of understanding had been, per¬ 
haps, a little mangled by Mortimer’s remarits, yet too many 
|CompUmeni8 had bt^en implied to her person not to render 
I the set-off perfectly satUfactoiy. 

Shortly oHerwards Bryant rejoined Mortimer, and W'as 
no doubt, in the act of inculcating prudence, when the eye 
ofthe latter was again attracted by n very pretty girl; 
whom he immediately accosted, and engaged to dance ibt 
next quadrille with faun. 

Thus passed the evening, until supper was announced; 
and then, alas! it appeared more than probable, inferring at 
least from the rush of the ladies to the head ofthe stairs, 
and their active exertions in the struggle for precedency, 
that goiirmandue formed no inconsiderable organ In the 
structure ofthe pertcraniuros of even the most lovely. 

Great, however, must have been the disappointment oi 
all those possessing a due developement of the culinarv 
propensity, when, after all their well-fought efforts, they 
reached their goal, to find that the supper was not of that 
vulgar sort, where chickens, hams, patisseries, and thing.- 
I meant to be eaten, are offered to the guesu: no! this was u 
I decidedly fashionable supper, for there was nothing to eat 
When I say this, however, I am wrong; for thero was a pru* 

; fusion of silver and gold plate, plateaux, cnndelabros, and 
; cut glass; things that, though not usually recommended foi 
the diet of dyspeptic patients, have yet been eaten: be¬ 
sides, too, there were temples, pagodas, and pyramids hi 
barley sugar; statues in the most beautifbl and delicate 
Parian and Italian marbles; tables of mosaic; various co¬ 
loured confectionaries: ices; piiie-apples; blancmange; jel¬ 
lies, froths, syllabubs, and abundance of flowers and shrubs. 
the admiration of all ^tanists, particularly of those who had 
previously supped. 

Evera part of the whole arrangement was, in fact, per¬ 
fect. 'The footmen were all of a sixe; fine tall men, of that 
species technically called “ ladies footmen.” They were 
somewhat narrow.sbou1dered, it is true; but for this thr 
tasteful uniformity of their livery was on ample compensa¬ 
tion; they were lamed by the tightness of their shoes, but 
then their feet looked small; and they had no calves to thcii 
legs, but their faces were considered very pale and intc*^ 
resting. 

Two much shorlertban the rest attracted attention: ihcii 
faces were black instead of white, and their hair white in¬ 
stead of black; their calves, though, were very ample; and 
their heads iacliocd towards the earth, while their toes and 
their noses turned towards the sky. Malice whispered 
them to be sheriff’s officers, but the report was only be¬ 
lieved by her ladyship’s most particular friends. 

At this faultless banquet, fortune arranged that Mortimci 
should be seated next to the fair Lady d’Elmont. Not as 
well aware, however, as the reader, of the real effect hl< 
bevue had made on her ladyship’s mind, he (bit at first ra¬ 
ther shy of addressing her; and he attempted to ply his 
conversation with his fair neighbour on the other side. But 
it W’as hopeless; not a word could be extract from her, till 
at last, abandoning hB (hiltleas efforb, he sat io r^gned 
silence. 
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In (he meanlime, at o(her parts of (be tabic, the conver* 
sation proceeded more freely. It was, geacrally speaking, 
most exocssivHy Icanied; indeed it was worse, it was most 
horribly blue, for blueism was the rage of the day. Cronio- 
logy was the first must prevailing topic: then ladies des* 
canted on organs of destructivuiicss, amativeness, and half 
a dozen other organs with equally discordant terminations. 
This laudable investigation was superseded by a mineralO' 
gical discussion and hero the ladies were again of service, 
illustrating the subject by a loan of their jewels. Then, 
when it bad been suificicntly debatetl whether diamond was 
carbon, or carbon was diamond; whether iron was the co¬ 
louring matterof amethyst, and what was the base of topaz, 
the di^erent necklaces and bracelets were returned to the 
lovely necks and wrists of their respective owners, by the 
practical philosophers nearest to (hem. 

With all this scientific conversation and practical ilius-' 
iraiion, Mortimer was delighted: and the elation of the 
inoment inspired him with sufficient courego to address 
Lady d’Elmont. 

** Pray, is your ladyship fond of chymUtry V' 

“ Dutingly. 1 am a regular attendant at Mr. Brande’s 
lectures.” 

Mortimer was now on bis hobby-horse, and most gallant¬ 
ly did ho prance away. 

"Heisadeliglitful lecturer; clear, scientific,and elegant.” 

1 perfectly agree with you.” 

Whui branch of chymUtry does your ladyship pecu¬ 
liarly like to study? The salts, the metals, the gases, the 
earths, the alkalies, or what?” 

” 1 Uiiiik 1 am particularly partial to the experiments on; 
oxygen and carbon.” 

Do you believe diamond to be the real base of carbon?”: 
” 1 do not know. I soroelimes think it is. Von may I 
easily, however, resolve your doubts by consuming a dia-1 
inoml under a burning-glass; you will then get at the faetj 
eynlhetically.” i 

* ” 1 am sorry to say that 1 do not possess so many dia*, 
tnonds, that I'am indined to waste any of them.” 

Pardon me, your ladyship has an inexhaustible mine! 
of tliem—in your eyes.” 1 

Sir, you are a liatterer.” j 

1 only speak what I feel, madam.” 

And sometimes, perhaps, look more than you spcoA*.” 

Perhaps—I wish, like old Fontenelle and his fair mar- 
ciiiuiiCis, you would allow me to take you under my tuition, 
.md give you lectures in chymistry. 1 have roado the sci¬ 
ence my special study; and if you would engage to be as 
'ractabie as the marchioness, I would endeavour to bcasj 
instructive as the old philosopher.” I 

” Ami possibly ns gallant, too? However, to saveyouj 
vour compliments, 1 will tell you that they would bealli 
wasted. When i was young, and perhaps pretty, 1 was, 
iloubtlussly, us prone to vanity os others of my age; but 
/iijtr’’—pausing on the now, with an afiectedsigh, a radiant 
’lance at Mortimer, and then a half arch and linlfcompla* 
■eiit one at her own fine person—” but now, 1 have grown; 
mistrustful of pr.iise, and hard of heart. As Schiller says, j 
' The perjuries of men are innumerable; an angel would; 
grow gray ere he could write them down.* Besides, too, I' 
•'onsider love an odious, enervating passion.” ! 

say not so, madam: love to a woman is like varnish, 
to a picture; it modifies all her indiflerent qualities, and cii-: 
hnnees all her good. A woman really, truly in love, is a 
Thousand times more amiable in the eyes of * f 

” Her lover (ban in those ofany body else. I agree with ’ 
von perfectly. My ideas of a love-sick damsel arc always; 
.ronnected with something sonneteering^ paU-faced, ami' 
nffecled ; and with all my heart, 1 pity (hose natures infiam* 
mable”—— 

*' Xow that’s just what Isay, my lady,” cried a stentorian: 
voice opposite to them; ” its nature must beiniloinmabic;' 
•or if the oxygen do not bum”— 

” Her ladyship, 1 am sure,” eagerly interrupted his op-‘ 
ponent, ” sees the utter fallacy of your argument.” , 

** Sir, 1 have never argued at all—you won't let mc”^— 

1 say,” continued bU inOexible adversary, ” the oxygen, 
mv lady”— 

* ‘ I say,” vocifcratcdthc other, ** the nitrogetif my lady—” 

And I say,” exclaimed an old fat gentleman, who hod' 
iiecn talking incessantly for the previous two hours, ” that 
lobody will let me speak! Isay, that the most beautiful! 
pccimcn of combustion I ever witnessed was at the rrcnch < 
. pera (he other night.” ; 

■* Do you mean the red flame that”— 

** To be sure I do!” cried the fat gentleman; and then 
i>rumblcd soUo roee, ” how people do love talking!—I say: 
that von have no idea of the effect of this red flame—the; 
I’arisians are all quite wild about It, and introduce it in 
v'crv spectacle piece.” j 

” i saw it!” exclaimed a little red-ikinned man, whose 1: 
tiny nose was (he centre of acircle described by the outlinci: 
of his forehead, cheeks, and chin; and whose whole face,' 
th fact, would have served as an excellent substitute for; 
(Jibboii’s, in engendering Madame du Defifand’s extraordi-! 
iiarv idea. ” 1 saw it! and I candidly own, that ray evi-| 
■tenceis completely confirmatoiy of the prolocutor^; the; 
red flame is wonderful” j 

0." cried the Lady d'Elmont, ” pray tell me where 1 


can gel some of this miraculous flame, for 1 intend, when 1: ^vig of the gentleman like Mr. Gibbon, the celebrated his- 

return to-, to gel up Don Giovanni at my theatre, torian of the Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire. 

there; and how excellently and delightfully such a magni*' The moment this unhappy gentleman felt the fire at his 
ificent light as yon describe would aid the cflectofhis dc-| head, with all hU might he lieat it, and another might have 
scent with the ghost! I declare, it will be so charming, I, assisted him without injury to its contents; but as this did 
think we must make him, if ve can, go to the—you know | not succeed in extiaguishing the flame, like a maniac, ho 
where —ticiee in the same evening. forced his headlong way through the crowd, kindly impart 

” I am sorry that 1 cannot grotify your ladyship’s curio* ing in his progress a portion of his superfluous warmth to 
: sity,” replied the ” prolocutor,” os the circulBr*fac^ gentle* all the inflammable materials within his reach, until he 
’ man termed him, ” but the composition of the powder that attained one of the windows, which being open at the top, 

' produces the flame is a profound secret; one for which the in tho frenzied hope of escape, he began to climb, aettlng 
! inventor asks an almost incredible sum.” instantaneously the whole of the light curtain drapery in 


I iuventor asks an almost incredible sum. { instantaneously the whole of the light curtain drapery in 

” 0,” exclaimed the baroness, her desires particularly! universal blaze. Finding matters, therefore,^ rather 
: excited by this unexpected opposition to their gratification, | hotter in that quarter even than below, he turned bis mind 
” 1 would give the world to get some of it.” 1 toward a descent; when, alas! and again alas! he became 


” 1 would give the world to get some of it.’ towara a descent; when, alas! and again alas! he became 

“ Would vou?" cried Mortimer, eagerly; “then you! 

shall have some within a few minutes, and as much us you ; conductors of which seeing fl^es and smoke issuing 
■ can desire in a few day a; that U, if yoa wUl he hind enough « l«ga“ «? 1™'»P » “I' ‘he. promptl- 

i to allow me to send one of your servants to my hotel, whi?h ! ”8"“" ‘he body of the unfortunate circt^r.faeed gen 

Is only a score ofyards from hence.” I Ueman, who.aftcr adue quanliiyofsoalung,^mg,kiek 

! Of course, tlio permission was readily accorded, and in a! 'JB- we?""”?; length w„hed headlong into 

few minutes the servant returned bearing a small piece of-' the room, a miscrabie addition to the comforts of his com- 
I folded paper, which he delivered to MorUmer; who ipened, P»"'“.">. '-"''"•S •he window a convenient vacanCT for 
I and displayed to her ladyship about threeor four ounces of i ‘ho triumphant ent^iMce of a magnifiMntitreiim ofwater,o 
a gray-colbured powder. mmthnnoncinchiniUBmcter.andthreemcircumference! 

I “ This,” cried he, ‘ is the source of the • red 0amo’ that ' ^ho moment the splashings from the body of the unfor- 

! these geqllcmen have been describing to you. The oioment «re«‘«r-'hced gentleman touched the ladies and 

II heart of ils wonderful effects, I set strenuously to work to ''"‘hM. those thwrats who w-ere not thoroughly ac- 
I discover ils coinpusitlon; and knowing, of couVse, that hy- ‘I""'"""' "^'h'h" eapabilitira ol the female voice, interoally 
I permxy.muriatc of potash must form a priadpal portioa, P^nounew* the noise to be at its climax, conceiving that 
I lifter a fortnighfs incessant labour, I at length discovered !’';‘h" h";”"" nor mechanical means could increase it; 

1 the secret. Now should your ladyship like to see a small! ‘h".«"'" >" ""■» " ■»»" rato the baigaio 

poriion of it burnt, which £ can easily effect on the back of! P"?t‘."‘- 

Sne of these plates ?” I !>’ confessed therawlves to be totally ‘heir con- 

“I should he delighted.” replied La.Iy d'Elmont. “■? "d**"* ‘h»‘ ‘hey d"! 

“ And so should l !”-“ And so should I!” echoed some P“'BS'»‘}- •'.“ircoiild "'"he 

score of halfstarved wanderers, whom the emptiness of' ‘'“'"“ir ' ” w iL® 

their stomachs rendered locoraolive. ^ I "‘"d"" “J"' 

“ Well. Ihcu,” replied Mortimer, “ 1 will immediately !*““ '""""""drt a perfect range ”f‘h" »hole crowd with. 

' have the pleasure of gratifying your ladyshipand he in-' I?' ‘“"8'" 

In tho momitimo there circulated among the company .‘ht-"^. ‘Sa’d is “ole 

eimueli ronorls of “ red flame." “ haiidsoofe voune .LJ’ »P”“‘‘"S i ‘h" ■""« ‘hey cried the more the men pumped; 




,a”"J-LTUfineoliceivnhle noise within convinced the invelerate 


.. _ir -r .1.-___■ .i._ . u L line i(icoiicei*uoii: noibr wituiii fl;uiiviuceu uie invoivniic 

than half of ‘hc"* ra""** ‘he spot where our hero was sia- „ ^ai the fire mutt still rage somewhere. 

tinnon: for ssuen. at nnv ratp. in lii< nrf««:f.nt ettnattnn tuailL v . . . ^ .... 


< r - -1. — — > - • 1 • _ - . . 1 i: nuniuere wiiiiiiui iimi (iiu uic lunsi siiii raee suaiewuere. 

':”a7ii««yVSCa;c:.'^ 


■ linmedillleT -’cr Monfr* 1 hung an immense 

chandelier, all (he lights of which, with the exception of i, ** 

rnlanat”Xfo%ntocc®Sltd1paour^o^ 

iort of attracliun. scrutiny, scanefnl nin**5nir. anil nitmlm.lr*®**' .4*“ to llilS, the struggling, quarrelllDg, WCeplOg, re* 


jectof attracltan, ,crutiuy. scandal, quizsing, and admira- "“"icldng, regleuii^,^^^^^ 

tion toallof that inimcnsG assemblnire. whowereconsainiiB ^ .. ^ ^ * 


tion to all of that immense assemblage, who were conscious 
of what was proceeding. Thra, lighting his paper, he slow¬ 
ly applied it to the powder, when, alas! oUs! instead of 


even then, the picture wilt fall far short of the reality. 

At lost, by the lime the floor of this once magnificent 
room was ankle deep in water, the servants and people 


red flames and beauiiful coruscations, iht powder violent- „a„agod to force an entry into it with light.‘when 

y exploded, and communicaUng with ‘he Imgc residue in ^.hed the victims in evc^ variety of fSight, from 
the paper, ascended in a huge volume of bnllmnt flamo to ,a„, „r 


no gugvr, uscviiueu u. «imge .o.ume o. oniitant numo to „r arable mUciy down to the extremity of dewla- 
the ceding; totally extinguishing tho lights In the chande* ajo„ desoair ^ ^ 


licr, and leaving the room in utter darkness. 


tion and despair. 

Changed, indeed, was their appearance, as wildly they 


Thefirst™Hseofeach™.ofcour,e..ostandmo|ion. „.Ted & thr^nd 
less and aghast with astonishment; the second to nish to- „,de when they lut stood on them. One lady, who, when 
w ards the door as rapidly as possible; winch all doing „ccnded tfiem, had been partiiml>rly noticed for her 
simullaoeously. thepressmccloseduponitaseffectuallyM ,„,Vo4i/e Jie/tt. deieiudedthem with- 

Aough It had been barrrt with hooks of s eel. In vain out any hair at all. Another, who had nU the evening acted 
those near It struggled aodstruggloiltoopon It; they could Thalia; to show a beautiful row of pearly teeth, flalked 
scarcely move a hand, much more the door. Melpomene, in the vain hopb of hiding her 

Conceive then, if you can, tender-hearted reiider, the f„, ,he that had gone in fair, wllked 

iiiicoraforlable situation of three or four hundred people mid she that had been rtiaight limped out 

thus caged together in utter darkness. Conceive, if you like the alchymisl’s crucible, the evenu of the 

can, the feelings, the ideas, thesensntiuas, the fears, thedu- eyj„ing had Irausmiited fair into foul, and bad into worse; 
tresses, and apprchcnsiuns of the females present. Con- mid Idoubt whether husband, brother, or father could have 
ceivc, too, the sudden nlteralion of character; the ins;w- recognued hi. properly, as she made her luckless exit from 
taiieous exchaap of all the fashion of mertness and lut- Lady d’Elmont’. famoiu parly. 

Icssncss for all the vulgarity ofacUvity and excitetneat; the Xhu. ended this eventful night, which, strange to uiy, 

squeezing of ‘he e/rgartes, ud the el^wmg of the tra^ made little noise at the time, and les. since. All the papers 
ccmlenu; m fact, imagine that, like aflat from heaven the ,„iie Uie splendour of Lady d’Elmont’. party, Iml not 
extinction of a few candle, tore from each the mask of fac- /„ord about the red flame. How the secret was so weU 
iiliousness, and laid her bare m all her iiaure beaul}', or often been matter of surpriro to me; but perhaps 

(Icformity. , the disgrace was too universal, and too equal, for any to 

^ to the sensations of the gentlemen, I will not attempt j^sire to promulgate it. Curious, however, as is the cir- 
to ilucnbe them; they are too acute, too^ siuccptlble, too ^ynutanoe, it is a positive fact, that few knew the particu- 
sensitive, and too delicate, to be communicable to an un* jjjg occurrence In that day; and in this, I’ll venture 

known, who might not duly np]ireciate the candour of my jg_ scarcely one of roy readers has ever even heard 
exposition. ofltatall 

However, to increase, If possible, this general scene of 
confusion and misfortune, a spark remaining in the ashes, 
of the powder lighted an unconsuroed portion of it, which, 


slightly exploding, brilliantly flamed, and then disappear* (i 
ed; after having illumioated the room for a few seconds,’! 


aud set fire to some drapery about the table, to two or three;! 
gotmc, and to a most ample, frizzy, oily, and inflammable * 
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ADELAIDE, OR THE HORRORS OF A CONVENT. 


T he revolution having brought 
the French to Italy, one of its 
consequences was the suspension of 
the convf-nts, whose inmates were 
driven forth into the world, and ex¬ 
posed to passions to which in their 
retirement (hey had been strangers. 
This at least was (he situation of Ad¬ 
elaide, tlie youngest nun ot Santa 
Clara, who, exjielled from her silent 
retreat, was now wandering alone 
along the solitary path which led to 
the neighbouring village of Ponte San 
Pietro, the residence of her poor and 
ag(’d ]iarents. She had scarcely 
ri'ached the bridge which leads across 
(be turbulent Brembo, wluui she 
heard the tramp of horses behind her. 
Slartled like the flying deer, she dou¬ 
bled her steps ; but slie had not jwo- 
ceeded far, wiien a handsome man, 
seated on a noble charger, stojiped by 
her side, and bowing down to her 
with a kind smile, seemed to ofler 
his arm to protect her. Adelaide's 
})ious looks had never b(;forc met a 
man’s eye ; never had a man ap¬ 
proached her, excejit luu' father ; 
trembling, therefore, she could hard¬ 
ly reply to his questions, whither she 
was going, and whether she w'ould 
allow him to accompany her ? Half 
by force, half following an inward, 
unknown impulse, she walked by his 
side w'ith downcast eyes and in si¬ 
lence, while he gazed with inexpres¬ 
sible rapture on the peidect oval of 
her countenance, which, relieved by 
the dark conventual dress, appeared 
to him like that of a saint. 

Hector was a French officer : but 
in the midst of the horrors which dis¬ 
graced his country, he had preserved 
his heart unstained : the dying les¬ 
sons of a beloved parent were indeli¬ 
bly impressed on his mind, which 
united youthful fire and an ardent 
thirst for honour and glory, with a 
gentle feeling and even a tint of en¬ 
thusiasm. For the first time he now 
felt the impression of female beauty, 
heightened by the romantic scenery 


which surrounded them, as much as 
by the novelty of the incident. From 
his earliest youth engaged in a de¬ 
structive war, and hurried away by 
its various incidents, he had only 
known the dregs of the female sex, 
who filled him with hatred and dis¬ 
gust. Now he had met the ideal of his 
heart; should he so soon lose her ? 
he trembled lest they should sudden¬ 
ly arrive at her parents’ cottage ; ^he 
therefore begged Adelaide to sit down 
and rest herself a little ; and the poor 
girl, fatigued with the heat, and over¬ 
come b\^ the feelings which actuated 
her in her novel situatiou, consented. 

He sat down at her feet, and at 
last succeeded in replacing her fear 
by a timid confidence. She now 
told him, that the severity of her or¬ 
der, but still more the harshness of 
the abbess, had placed her out of ev¬ 
ery communication with the world, 
her parents not excepted, so that she 
did not oven know whether the lat¬ 
ter wore still alive ; that all the nuns 
had hastened forth and were dispers¬ 
ed in the world, leaving her alone 
with their superior, till the latter en¬ 
deavoured to compel her to retire to 
a wilderness, there to lead the life of 
a recluse, till the power which now 
banished her from her beloved con¬ 
vent should be destroyed. But now 
the desire of again seeing her dear 
parents, a dark presentiment of joys 
she had never tasted, seized her 
youthful heart, and actuated her to 
fly from her tyrant, and seek protec¬ 
tion and comfort among those who 
loved her. 

With every w^ord of her simple 
narrative, her courage increased ; she 
even once ventured to look at the 
dangerous man : as the tender forget- 
me-not developes itself and receives 
its heavenly tint only in a superior 
light, thus a new life suddenly beam¬ 
ed from Adelaide’s countenance af¬ 
ter Hector’s dark flaming eye had 
shined upon her. Who can describe 
these first, sweet emotions of incipi- 
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ent love ! The whole world besides 
vanishes before this delicious feeling; 
misfortune may threaten, or bliss en¬ 
tice, the intoxicated heart implicitly 
yields to its resistless force. 

Thus Adelaide suflered herself to 
be persuaded to wait on the cool spot, 
where thev were seated, the return 
of Hector’s servant, whom ho dis¬ 
patched to the village for the purpose 
of making inquiries respecting her 
parents. Happy hour ! but too soon 
it vanished in sweet eloquent silence, 
interrupted only by a few detached 
words pronounced in a whisper.— 
Too soon did the servant return with 
the sad tidings that he found the cot¬ 
tage untenanted, and was informed 
by the neighbours, that at the ap¬ 
proach of the foreign foe, Adelaide’s 
parents had retired, no one knew 
whither. A joyful blush overcast the 
xjfficer’s cheeks. <^Weli, my dear 
girl,” he said to the sobbing nun, 

the whole world has forsaken you, 
and God seems to have entrusted you 
to my care ; fear nothing, 1 will be 
your protector—follow me to Berga¬ 
mo ; there I will deliver you into the 
hands of some respectable females, 
with whom you may reside, till I suc¬ 
ceed in winning for you an earthly 
paradise, such as you could never 
hope to find behind your convent 
walls.” 

But Adelaide supplicated hhn to 
reconduct her to the abbess ; saying, 
that she would endure every punish¬ 
ment she might inflict on her, rather 
than that he should expose himself to 
the wrath of heaven, by soliciting 
one of its brides. Thus the timid 
virgin continued for some time to 
urge upon the stranger, all that fear, 
superstition, and an instinctive feel¬ 
ing of propriety could inspire her 
with. At last she threw herself on 
her knees, and, weeping bitterly, 
prayed for help or advice from above. 
But Hector knew how to represent 
to her the danger of her return to 
the abbess, her helpless situation, and 
the purity of his intentions, so ur¬ 
gently, that at last, feeling herself at¬ 
tracted by an undefinable sensation, 
she reluctantly yielded to his entrea¬ 


ties, and trembling, allowed herself 
to be raised on his charger, and to be 
led by Hector’s hand to Bergamo. 

Richer than an oriental king, who 
triumphantly leads home the proud¬ 
ly laden camels conquered in battle, 
Hector gazed with raptures on his 
fair booty, the conquest of his heart, 
not of his arms. He delivered her 
like a precious jewel to the matron, 
in whose house he had been for 
some time quartered, and w^ho, treat¬ 
ing him as a son, gave a right to ex¬ 
pect that she would be equally kind 
to his interesting Adelaide 

became soon fondly attached to the 
kind matron, whose gentleness of 
manners formed a strong contrast 
with those of her severe abbess, 
whose misanthropic disposition had 
poisoned her youth. Hector saw'the 
charming maiden daily, Avho,yielding 
to his eiitreaties, had at last laid aside 
the conventual garb, which seemed 
still to form a partition between them. 
It was not till he saw her engaged in 
domestic occupation, her beautiful 
hair freed from the dark veil which 
had hitherto concealed it from his 
eyes, and the dark sackcloth changed 
for a snowy white robe, that he be¬ 
gan to think of the possibility, that 
this lovely being, whom he had hith¬ 
erto revered only from a distance, 
might become his wife. Adelaide, on 
her side, also felt a strong afl'ection 
for her kind protector, who, respect¬ 
ing her saint-like reserve, had not 
yet ventured upon declaring his sen¬ 
timents to her. She gradually ac¬ 
customed herself so much to the hap¬ 
piness of seeing him every day, nay 
every hour, in receiving instruction 
from him in music, drawing, and oth¬ 
er accomplishments, that at last all 
her wishes became concentrated in 
the idea of living and dying with him, 
whose image was constantly before 
her eyes, and deeply engraven in her 
heart. 

All inquiries that he, in the mean 
time, made after her parents, proved 
fruitless. Hector and her kind hos¬ 
tess now remained her only support; 
and when at last the generous stran¬ 
ger, Qvercome by his feelings, co«- 
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fessed that he loved her, and that he 
could not live without her, she sud¬ 
denly perceived that his feelings were 
also hers ; and the noble-minded ma¬ 
tron gladly blessed the union of the 
two lovers. Adelaide learned to for¬ 
get her former vow: Hector had con¬ 
vinced her that it was no longer bind¬ 
ing ; the voice of her heart, too, 
sj)oke loudly, and silenced every 
doubt that could arise. The nun 
had thrown aside the gloomy veil, 
and the hand of the loving maiden 
gladly accepted the myrtle crown 
that was oflered. Hector pushed the 
preparations for their nuptials with 
all the haste of i)npalient love, and 
the happy couple lived days of bliss 
in the enjoyment of the delighiful 
present, and in the anticipation of a 
still happier futurity. 

Suddenly the trumpet of war call¬ 
ed the French warriors to new com¬ 
bats, and an order arrived for Hector 
to join immediately, with his battal¬ 
ion, a column which was rapidly ad¬ 
vancing to meet the Austrians. A 
terrible night followed the last day of 
happiness that Hector had spent Avith 
his Adelaide, and which they had 
adorned with plans for a cloudless 
futurity. A sudden darkness had 
now overshadowed them, which for¬ 
bade every glance upon distant times. 
A deep sorrow contracted the breast, 
which a few moments before was ex¬ 
panded by the buoyancy of joy. Hec- 
placed his fainting bride in the arms 
of his kind hostess, who promised to 
be a mother to her, to watch over and 
comfort her, and never to forsake 
her. Pale and trembling, he pressed 
the last parting kiss on her cold lips, 
tore himself away, to obey the stern 
call of duty ; and Adelaide opened 
her eyes upon a dreary cheerless 
Avorld, in which the kind hand of Re¬ 
miniscence, and that of her gentle 
sister, Hope, could alone save her 
from despair. 

Several letters of Hector’s arrived, 
convpying the assurance of the con¬ 
tinuance of his love, but at the same 
time, the intelligence of the daily 
victories of the Austrians. Soon those 
tpkens of affection no longer appear¬ 


ed, and Adelaide was left to the sad 
alternative of believing her lover faith¬ 
less or dead. Numbers of mutilated 
Frenchmen, flying before a success¬ 
ful enemy, at last convinced her that 
Hector could be no more. Adelaide’s 
pain was, like her love, and her whole 
character, deep and gloomy, but 
without silent display. A picture of 
sorrow and violent resignation, she 
would sit for days with her weeping 
eyes immoveably fixed upon a fa¬ 
vourite picture, the gift of Hector’s 
mother, Avhich he had ever woru 
about him, and which he had left to 
her as a pledge of his unalterable af* 
fection. The kind attention of her 
foster-mother preserved her from 
falling into a dangerous disease, and 
converted the gloom which was hang¬ 
ing over her mind into gentle mel¬ 
ancholy, that excited in her an ar¬ 
dent desire of returning to the con¬ 
vent, there to renew, by a strict pe¬ 
nance, her interrupted vow, and to 
pray for the repose of the soul of her 
lost lover. It was only at the side of 
her Hector that she had enjoyed life 
in its fullest bloom and brightness, 
and with him all had returned to 
gloom and darkness. She drewfortk 
the sombre veil from its concealment, 
and again covered with it that lovely 
brow which had been destined to 
wear the myrtle crown. Its touch 
seemed to possess a magic influence, 
pouring doubts and the pangs ofcon¬ 
science into the broken heart of the 
unfortunate nun; the severity of her 
vow, the straying of her heart, which 
Avas only to bear the image of the Sa¬ 
viour, and yet burned for earthly love, 
AA'cighed heavily upon her superstK 
tious mind. 

In this feeling she received the in¬ 
telligence, that the old order of things 
had been restored, and all the nuns 
Avere summoned to return to their 
former convents, and it came to her 
like a call from heaven. In vain did 
her kind hostess entreat her, Avith 
tears ; in vain she represented to her 
the possibility of Hector’s being still 
alive, and of his ultimately returning 
to claim her as his betrothed bride— 
the deeper impression of Her early 
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youth, which the omnipotent power 
of love alone could have suppressed 
for a time, awoke with renewed vig¬ 
our in Adelaide’s breast, and banish¬ 
ed every other sensation from it; in 
the bosom of the church only she 
hoped to find repose, since the world 
had after such a short period of joy, 
presented her with the cup of bitter¬ 
ness. She therefore accompanied 
her to her gloomy retreat, and having 
embraced her affectionately, she sent 
her most heartfelt benedictions after 
her, when the external gale already 
creaked upon its rusty iiinges, and 
shut upon her whom she was never 
again to behold in this world. 

The stern countenance of the mer¬ 
ciless abbess was the first object that 
saluted her weeping eyes, the fearful 
aneitheina of this holy monster the 
first sounds that struck upon her as- 
toundoxl ears, wdion she had passed 
over the threshold of the convent, 
and tremblingly knelt before its ty¬ 
rannical superior. The rejmrt of her 
connexion with an oflicer of the hos¬ 
tile army had gone before her ; the 
sisters fled from her with horror, 
whilst the hearing of the anathema 
pronounced upon her crime, broke 
down the last remains of her shatter¬ 
ed spirits. The only wa)rds that she 
uttered were to the effect that she 
might be permitted to hope for for¬ 
giveness through the severest pe¬ 
nances. She voluntarily submitted 
to stand as a criminal, wrapped in the 
shroud of death, a black la])or in her 
hand, at the entrance of the church, 
exposed to the contempt of the mul¬ 
titude, which, together with the tor¬ 
ments of the sackcloth, fastings, and 
scourgings, the external tokens of 
repentance, besides the agonies of a 
tortured mind, she thought to bo re¬ 
quisite to appease a God of mercy 
for a crime which in his eye could be 
none. But neither the infliction of 
external pain, nor her unfeigned hu¬ 
mility and exemplary piety, could 
soothe the obdurate hearts of the sis¬ 
ters of the establishment. Their feel¬ 
ings towards her, however, were mer¬ 
cy compared to the rancorous liate 
of the ahTjess, who could not brook 
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the idea of seeing before her a being 
who had received the bridal kiss of a 
man, and thus broken her vow of 
eternal purity. The bitter experience 
of a dissolute youth had thus enven¬ 
omed a mind, naturally stern and im- 
[ilacable; wherefore she now thought 
only of means for the complete de¬ 
struction of the object of her abhor¬ 
rence. 

The time appointed for Adelaide’s 
severe penance avrive.d, and when 
she was now alone in her silent cell, 
raising her mind in sublime devotion 
to her Maker, she would feel a heav¬ 
enly calm within her, and a sacred 
voice would whisper in her heart, 
that God had at length forgiven its 
error, and every doubt, every tor¬ 
menting thought vtuiished from her 
breast. W^itli this ])eace, with the 
consciousness that her pure iiflection 
for her deceased lover could be uo 
crime, with the reminiscence of the 
happy tiniti of her acquaintance with 
him, for the first time, after a long 
concealment, she tigain drew forth 
Hector’s picture, and her burning 
tears fell down ujion it; she liad 
pressed it firmly against her heart, 
and, weighed down mebincholy, 
she sank into a profound slcej), em¬ 
bellished with the happiest dreams. 
A wild scream awoke her from her 
sweet slumber, and the threatening 
foi-m of the terrible abbess, on whom 
the light of a gloomy lamp which she 
carried in her hand threw a ghost-like 
aspect, stood before her, throv/ing 
aside the picture. “ Wretch !” cried 
she to the unfortunate maiden, wlio 
sank down before her in an agony of 
fear, thy measure is full; no longer 
shall thy presence pollute these sa¬ 
cred walls ; thy doom is the living 
grave!” 

At the end of a long subterraneous 
passage in the convent, was a solita- 
rv niche, which had been the last 
abode of many victims of blind su¬ 
perstition. Thither Adelaide was 
led, her veil torn, accompanied by 
the sepulchral song, and the gloomy 
torches of the sisterhood. Pale as a 
corpse, she staggered towards this 
pltice of terror; not a sound moved. 
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her lips : incapable of conceiving the 
idea of tlie enduring torment that 
threatened her, she obeyed mechnni- 
cally her adverse fate, hoping that 
death would speedily terminate her 
sufferings. Arrived in the horrible 
niche, the terrors of which were 
known to her from tradition, she sank 
upon her knees in silent prayer. She 
heard the strokes of hammers above 
her head, and her senses left her ; 
when she recovered, the narrow cell, 
in which she could neither stand nor 
rest, was surrounded by a thick wall, 
in which a small opening liad been 
cruelly left, just to allow her suffi¬ 
cient air to prevent suffocation, and 
to admit the scanty food allotted for 
her future support. Dead for the 
whole world, the feeling of her exist¬ 
ence proved her torment, till the mer¬ 
cy of God quieted her heart with the 
comforts of resignation. 

Seven years had passed away in 
this state of misery; the public events 
hurried on in constant change, and, 
unheeded and unsuspected, the sighs 
of the innocent sufferer reverberated 
from the walls of her dreary prison. 
Italy bowed under the iron yoke of 
the conquerer. The convents were 
shut up and their communities dis¬ 
persed for the second time; and the 
greedy soldiery penetrated into the 
most secret recesses of these abodes 
of superstition and piety, beneficence 
and crime, in search of booty. Thus 
they also visited the convent of San¬ 
ta Clara ; the noisy steps of the sav¬ 
age men re-echoed fearfully through 
the gloomy cloisters; but their dar¬ 
ing was restrained by the presence of 
their general, who had threatened 
the violation of innocence with in¬ 
stant death. His noble form tower¬ 
ed high above his surrounding offi¬ 
cers, as though nature had ordain¬ 
ed him to command ; but care and 
sorrow had bleached and furrowed 
his handsome countenance; with has¬ 
ty steps he hurried through every 
passage, and searched in every cell 
for some living being that could give 
him the information which his ach¬ 
ing breast demanded. It was Hec¬ 
tor.—Covered with wmunds, he had 
ATHENEUM, voir. 3, series? 
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been left on the field of battle, and 
numbered among the dead by his 
comrades ; but he was saved by the 
enemy : his wounds were healed, but 
ho pined a poor prisoner in a distant 
province, and of all the letters he dis¬ 
patched, none had reached its desti¬ 
nation. At last, ransomed by his 
country, he resumed his rank in its 
army : there he found opportunities 
to distinguish himself: he advanced 
rapidly, and a star soon shone upon 
his bfeast; but, alas! it gave no peace 
to his heart. Having returned to 
Italy, ho found the venerable matron 
of Bergamo slumbering in the grave, 
the mournful parents of Adelaide re¬ 
turned to their cottage, but every 
trace of her had vanished behind 
the brazen gates of Santa Clara. Now 
it seemed as though the hand of Pro¬ 
vidence had selected him from many 
thousands to take possession of this 
convent; but he already despaired of 
success, when, suddenly, the groans 
of a dying female struck upon his 
car. They proceeded fiom the ab¬ 
bess. Almost from the very day 
when poor Adelaide was plunged in¬ 
to this horrible dungeon, she had be¬ 
gun to labour under a violent disease, 
and in the moment of death, all her 
nuns had fled, and she saw now her 
lonely coach surrounded by foreign 
warriors. With the utmost exertion 
she conjured the General to save a 
wretched being, whom, she said, she 
had murdered. “ Save her !” she 
stammered, walled in here, under 
this room—dead, perhaps !” Here 
she fell into violent convulsions, 
which terminated her wretched ex¬ 
istence. 

It was in vain that Hector strove 
to gain farther information from her; 
she heard him no more. A horrible 
suspicion arose within him; he rush¬ 
ed into the passage to which the ab¬ 
bess had pointed; Adelaide! he cried, 
almost unconsciously, and half fran¬ 
tic with apprehension. A gentle 
groan answered him ; he rushed on, 
and soon discovered the opening 
through which the sounds seemed to 
issue. In a few minutes t^e wall was 
destroyed, and the skeleton foi:ia ef 
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his once blooming Adelaide lay in his 
arms ; but siie scarcely recollected 
her preserver. She had been without 
food for some days, and seemed to 
have been preserved only by a mira¬ 
cle. With the greatest caution, Hec¬ 
tor carried her up from the midst of 
the mouldering walls of her grave, in¬ 
to the gentle light of day and the mild 
breeze of heaven. The eft'orts of a 
physician at last recalled her to life— 
she now recognized her Hector, and 
the first words she uttered after seven 
years of silence, were a request to be 
carried to her parents, that she might 
die in peace. Her request was ful¬ 
filled. Near the bridge of AlmenO 
she was met by those parents whom 
she had never again hoped to see on 
earth, and the raptures she now felt 
destroyed the remnant of strength 


which her sufierings had yet left. 
She was treated with all the care re¬ 
quired by a sick infant; neither Hec¬ 
tor nor her parents ever quitted the 
side of her bed ; but the flower of 
her life was broken forever ; she re¬ 
vived for a short time, and like a 
plant from distant climes, pined for a 
few months, and then expired in the 
arms of those she had loved dearest 
on earth. Hector divided his fortune 
with the miserable parents, and found 
the grave of a hero in the murderous 
peninsular war. 

The curse-covered niche in the 
convent of Santa Clara was still visi¬ 
ble a few years since, when the be¬ 
reaved parents yet mourned over the 
grave of their murdered child, and 
upon whose memory the passing pil¬ 
grim willingly shed a tear of sympathy. 
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OHIOI.NAL ESSAYS. 

^lacti ,SilU jS^anUbti'tijiefs. 

I was gazing at iny friend Jerry the other day, 
loosely attired, as the weather was warm, and hav¬ 
ing on his neck a tremendous black silk handker¬ 
chief, that wantoned in the wind ; and, at the very 
moment, Mr. Morris, 1 was thinking about your 
charming publication. What to do for you, in the 
literary way, I was at a loss to know; but I be¬ 
thought me, that il I could manage to produce an 
essay, it might be the means of inducing my friends 
to subscrille for your paper; but what to write 
about I did not know. “ 1 have it!” thought I, “ I 
will paint Jerry in all his beauty, witli his romantic 
black silk handkerchief, in the manner of the beau, 
monde, that he may be seen by the lovely fair ones 
in the Minnoit, that shows beauty in its true light; 
and which, when we have once glanced at it, so 
pleases, that we are tempted to gaze again. 

1 would have you to know, my good readers, that 
Jerry had met with some crosses in love, and had, of 
late, become quite a renegade to the sex; till he 
chanced to be making a morning call at the house 
of an acquaintance, and finding a beautiful young 
lady there, who was going out immediately to shop 
down Maiden-lane. Notwithstanding Jerry’s alie¬ 
nated feelings, his politeness would not allow him 
to withhold the tender of bis protecting arm to walk 
with her. Off they went, in the hey-day of life, 
and moved with fairy steps down the front of the 
bazaars of Oriental and Levantine wealth, till, on 
a sudden. 

Alp looked to hCAVCO, «nd saw oa higb, 

V The sign $bc spake of in (he sky." 

It was a black silk handkerchief, dangling dowu 
from the top of a merchant’s window, and the lady, 
who had a good opinion of Jerry’s looks, had no 
sooner hinted that she liked to see a gentleman 
wear black about his neck, than, without any more 
to do, he told the merchant to put up half a dozen 
of the most fashionable that could be had. When he 
went home, Jerry placed himself before a large 
looking-glass, and commenced operations. The 
great question was, how to tie the knot that it might 
appear to the best advantage 1 “ If 1 tie it loose¬ 
ly,” said he, “ they will take me for a son of Nep¬ 
tune, and if I put a white one behind it, I will be 
known as a militia officer; and if it is stiflened up 
too much they will say I am a drum-major to some 
dandy regiment! Oh! misery unheard of! how hard 
it is to please all parties, and one’s self besides I” 

After much sage consideration, my friend con¬ 
cluded he would fix it at once. So, gentle readers, 
ho put on his neatly-crimped dandy frill, and fold- 
ing'the handkerchief snugly about bis neck, tied it, 
and laid the ends crossing over each in a most 
graceful manner, and quickly buttoning his fa¬ 
shionable vest over the whole; then adjusting his 
other garments, and placing his Maywood beaver 
on one side, off he stepped, 

" The first, aofi freslieit of the host." 

As ho walked on, he. had some wise reflections 
on black silk, which ho mentioned to me the next 
time we met, when be gave me a fine account of 
the adventure ho was led into by this useful ap¬ 
pendage of dress. He refiected, that if a man’s 
collar did not chance to be well washed, by putting 
on a black handkerchief, the contrast would be such, 
as to make the collar appear quite clean. And again, 
that black handkerchiefs saved a man many shil¬ 
lings in his washing account; which, the ladies 
should seriously reflect on, and make their hns- 
'bands adopt, without further delay. As he moved* 

I along, he met a charming lady, with whom he was 
[Slightly acquainterl, and who had secretly conceived’ 
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a slight attachment to him; but once in her life, 
some years before, she bad been much pestered by 
a disagreeable limping captain of the army, rvho, 
declared himself desperately in love with her, and, 
notwithstanding he had been drummed out of the 
army for cowardice, retained many military habits 
and customs in his dress, and manner of spending 
his time; and, among others, that of wearing an 
enormous black silk handkerchief on bis cart-horse 
neck. Miss Fedibone, (for that was the name of the 
fair damsel,) was, in every sense, disgusted with 
Uaptain Purgatory, and ever after her first sight of 
him, was displeased with the sight of a black silk 
handkerchief. At the appearance of my friend, she 
neatly fainted; liut recovering, and recollecting 
that it was the handsome young man she had so of¬ 
ten dreamt about, she ventured to address him in 
the following touching manner: 

** ir not Tor love of me be glrco, 

Thus much, then, for the love of heaven-- 
A^ln I that black tUk tear 

From ofl'thy faithless ntde, and sweaTt 
' “ That you'll ne’er put U on again 1” 

But Jerry was so disgusted at her ill-breeding 
and impudence, that he turned on his heel, and 
moved in another direction. Ho went to the house 
of a friend, where there were several ladies, and it 
was concluded they should have a dance in the 
evening. At this state of matters, Jerry arose to 
return home, for the purpose of getting his pumps, 
and putting on a white cravat. The ladies, who 
were familiar with him, immediately requested to 
know his reason for going home before the dance 1 
and one of them said, " she supposed it was to make 
some alterations in his dress for the eveningat 
which, it was unanimously declared, “ that he look¬ 
ed better than he ever did before—that they did.not 
know what to ascribe it to, but the splendid black 
silk handkerchief that adorned his neck;” and they 
immediately despatched a servant for the pumps. In 
the course of the evening, the ladies commenced a 
conversation on some branches of literature, and 
laid much stress on the works of Byron. 

** Pray, sir,” said one of them, did you ever 
read his '■ Siege of Corinth 1” and do you not think 
the turban worn by the Renegade was made ofl 
black silk 1” I 

" Most undoubtedly, miss;” said Jcriy, " for black 
becomes a renegade better than any other colour.” 

" Lord Byron,” said another, “ was a curious 
man, he always dealt in dark things, and the tur¬ 
ban must have been black.” 

In the evening it became very warm, and all 
patties sitfibrcd much from the exertion and violent 
heat. The cravats of most of the other gentlemen 
were soiled; but Jerry’s still retained its beauty, 
and he was the admired favourite the whole even¬ 
ing. So much so, that some of the young blades bo- j 
came quite vexed and jealous, and resolved uponj 
calling him out to answer for his good looks. Jerrj’l 
enjoyed himself exceedingly, and it was very late | 
before he retired. I 

I Itave mentioned this circumstance in order to 
show that a black silk handkerchief gives a sublim¬ 
ity to a man’s face tliat nothing else can equal; and 
every one will admit, that black is the strongest 
colour, and, to use the wonls of my cousin Gorman, 

“ will out wear two of any other kind.” 

Perhaps some of you, my readers, may think I 
deal in silk, and have penned this communication 
merely to aid the sale of the article, But though 
we have more pedlets than any thing else in this 
free land of outs, which I am sorely vexed to see, 
while poor literature sits drooping neglected, I am 
no dealer in pins, tapes, ribands, gauzes, and the 
like. I would rather shoulder my pen in the ser¬ 
vice of the letters of a land that aug/it to bid defi¬ 
ance fo the world in the walks ol genius. 


Black silk handkerchiefs have a magic in them; 
and many a lean scribbler finds them convenient, 
when he cannot display a cheerful countenance and 
a while piece of muslin. But, the greatest of all 
uses of this noble article is, that it serves to repel 
the thunder; wear one constantly, and I warrant 
you will never be struck by lightning in the throat. 
As Jerry began to act more like the common tun of 
mortals, and became .ittached to a lovely female, I 
heard an old maid wish that bis mistress was black! 
fur then his happiness might be unfading. “ for,” said 
she, “be thinks himself so handsome in the sable 
handkerchief, I wish he was black from head to 
foot. The lady would, never in the world,” to 
use her own expressions, “ have fallen in love with 
him, had he not displayed the gloss of his Canton, 
Venetian, and Barcelona.” He went frequently to 
her house, and always was warmly received; and 
the old women having concluded their various 
opinions and gossip eloquence respecting bis moral 
character, and the length o f his purse, (for those are 
the usual questions nnw-a-days asked about a lover,) 
it was unanimously determined that be should have 
the fair ladv. 

Jerry was no longer a renegade to the sex; and a 
day was appointed to celebrate his nuptials. He 
dressed for the occasion with a white cravat; but 
what was his astonisliment and vexation, to find the 
lady quite nut of humour, and declaring ” that he 
looked as pale as a ghost!” There was a long pause 
—and being bridesman myself, I trembled for his 
happiness. Without any more reflection, I ran off 
and procured him a black cravat; and tying it on in 
a hurried manner, presented him again to the priest, 
who was much pleased, and declared my friend was 
one of the handsome.st young men be had ever seen. 
After they were married, the good parson, who ne¬ 
ver wanted eloquence, pronounced this elegant and 
sublime benediction on the lovely couple: “ 1 have 
united you, my dear children, in the sacred bands 
of matrimony. Live the'delight and comfort of eacli 
other, and the admiration of ail your friends, and may 
you over possess the durability, flexibility, softness, 
sinootlinoss, and polish, of a black silk hankerchief.” 
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THE TRAVELLER AT HOME. 

Whoever has travelled, must be well aware of the disagreeable sen’ 
sation of strangeness which attends the first day’s residence in a for 
cign capital, before the delivery of letters of recommendation has pro- 
cured those hospitable attentions, which, in the course of a few hours, 
ripen casmal acquaintance into friendship. 

It is at this moment that the sensation of loneliness is felt in its keenest 
intensity. The inhabitants of the city are seen moving to and fro, each 
with his countenance expressive of some instant object, some active in- 
totfest; they pass and repass, salute and are saluted, and exhibit to the 
looker-on a thousand nameless traits, which shew that they are athome. 
To the stranger no one bows, no one speaks, no one launches the glance 
of recognition. Even the buildings, in all the interest of their novel¬ 
ty, convey an impression the very reverse of inspiriting, by the total 
absence of all association of ideas. The spectacle of two friends en¬ 
joying the abandonment of unrestricted chit-chat; the sudden glow of 
pleasure mantling on the cheek of some smiling beauty, at the unex¬ 
pected rencontre of a favourite youth; the transient interchange of 
kindly feeling shot from the eye as they pass,—impress upon the 
stranger a sickening recollection that to such pleasures he has no claim. 
His heart yearns for some one to address, for some one who will awaken 
a remembrance; or his imagination turns, perhaps, self-bidden, to do¬ 
mestic scenes, and to the affectionate beings by whom they are inha¬ 
bited. At such a moment should chance bring the traveller in contact 
with the most distant acquaintance—a fellow-passenger in a stage— 
an individual met in some large assemblv of another town, or encoun- 
tered in the routine of Lions and sight-seeing on some former occa¬ 
sion,—he hails his approach with all the ardour of friendship, and feels, 
for the instant, as towards a brother. As the eye wanders instinctively 
over the passing crowd, in the vague search of some such object of 
recognition, the spirits flag, till feelings almost of ill-will arise towards 
the population; as if they were guilty of neglect and personal slight, by 
the indiflerence with which they pass. With this unreasonable, but, by 
no means unnatural, pettishness and dislike to all he has seen, rankling 
in his heart, the stranger, towards the close of evening, flies from the 
oppressive solitude of the crowd to his lonely inn; and after various ef¬ 
forts to find occupation in the bizarre decorations of the chamber, or, like 
Belshazzar,* in the handwriting on the wall, from which he ‘‘ cannot 
turn aw^ay,” or, perhaps, in the thousand-times perused Ihre des pastes^ 
—through sheer despair he retires to bed, full two hours before the 
time when habit should predispose him for sleep. 

This uneasy and distressing sensation is hardly ever thrown entirely 
off by the most experienced traveller; though use brings with it a 


♦ It is but seldom that he can ask 

‘‘ Why the dark destinies have hung their sentence 
Thus visible to the sight, but to the mind 
Unsearchable 

WTierever the English travel they contrive to express pretty intelligibly their 
annwi', their dislike and contempt for foreigners, in moral apothegms, such ai 
“ l)iriy .Italian Inn.’’ D—.n all Krcnchincii.*’ Stupid Germans.'’ 
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stronger conyictioa that such circumstances are in the natural order of 
things. There is, however, a case in which the position of a stranger 
is accompanied with a tenfold bitterness, in which the spirit revolts 
with a tenfold sense of injury, from the consciousness of neglect and 
isolation; and that is, when, a^er years of absence, he returns to his 
native city, and finds all the social relations he had left behind him at 
parting, disturbed or dissolved. 

The conviction of this melancholy truth, unlike the sense of strange* 
ness in a foreign capital, comes upon us by degrees. The first mo* 
ments of arrival are, on the contrary, replete with recollections and ac¬ 
knowledgments. The physical objects have remained unchanged. 
The church we have frequented in our youth, stands where it did; the 
rows of trees under whose shade we frolicked in our childhood, are 
still growing; the house inhabited by some early friend remains the 
same. The first visits, likewise, to our remaining connexions are 
usually exhilarating and satisfactory: the hearty shake of the hand, 
the cordial congratulation, the hospitable dinner made in honour of 
our return, exhibit few signs of change, save those that time has stamp¬ 
ed on the countenances of our friends. 

But by degrees the realities of the position transpire in all their 
naked unloveliness. A few short conversations suffice to discover, in 
the minds of our companions, a total break-up of all those associations 
which subsisted when we left them, and which then bound them to 
us by similarity of pursuit, oi sentiment, or of amusement. The gay 
thoughtless man of pleasure has settled into the tame, plodding man 
of business, whose occupations have no leisure for friendship, no op¬ 
portunity for enjoyment. The single man has married, and has con¬ 
centrated all his affection upon his wife and children. The companion 
hiis changed his pursuits, the friend his connexions; old acquaintances 
have died, new faces have come upon the scene; boys have grown into 
manhood, and the girls with whom we used to dance and flirt, have 
become the mothers of families. In short, the cards of society have 
been shuffled and cut so often, that no traces remain of the game we 
left playing at the time of our departure. 

We ourselves, on the contrary, remain insensible to the operations 
of time. We mistake the memory of what we have felt for an actual 
sentiment; and picturing our friends on the intellectual retina with 
all their primitive associations, surrounded by the bright halo of early 
sensations and unworn feelings, so different from those colder and 
more calculating sentiments which attach us to newer acquaintance, we 
grow young in the recollection ; thus taking no account either of the 
changes which have occurred in ourselves, in our friends, or in the 
circumstances in which they are placed, we are wholly unprepared 
for that moral and social dislocation which awaits us, in our endeavours 
to thrust ourselves once more into a place in society which others have 
already occupied. The gap we left in the social circle has long been 
filled up; and we are hurt to find ourselves in the situation of one re¬ 
turned from the grave, after his fortune has been divided amongst 
thankless heirs, and his loss forgotten by his nearest relations. 

1 myself was born and educated in London, and for the first thirty 
years of my life was never absent from it, except on those short excur¬ 
sions which return us to our friends the more welcome for our tempo- 
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rary retreat. At length, however, circumstances drew me away from 
home, and carried me out of the sight and recollection of old acquain¬ 
tances ; so that, after an absence of ten years, 1 returned to my native 
capital almost an entire stranger. 

The feeling of melancholy with which, like a ghost, I stalked 
through the favourite haunts of my former life, and, like a ghost too, 
sought for some one to relieve me by jin interpellation, was beyond de¬ 
scription bitter. Every step was taken over a prostrate propensity, or 
a broken association. 

But in the irritable state of mind thus produced, every trifle becomes 
important; and those who have experienced the position^ will acknow¬ 
ledge the fidelity of this picture. But much more severe was the shock 
which attended the necessity of taking shelter in an hotel. The pa¬ 
ternal house, whose door had, on each return from school, and on the 
termination of every country ramble, stood hospitably open to wel¬ 
come me to an affectionate circle, had now passed into other hands. 
The circle was broken up; the grave had closed on its dearest mem¬ 
bers; and the survivors were pursuing fortune in other channels: 
while strangers occupied the apartments endeared by the most indelible 
associations. It seemed so unnatural, so cruel to be thus driven from 
home, that it wore the air of an act of violence. 

I remember to have experienced, though in less intensity, this feel¬ 
ing of loneliness on visiting the University to take a degree, and find¬ 
ing the contemporary generations replaced by a race of boys and 
strangers; and this analogous instance, being familiar to many readers, 
may serve as an illustration to those whose homebred habits have con¬ 
fined them to the spot in which accident first placed them. To those 
thus fixed and stationary, changes are scarcely sensible ; they take 
place so gradually. Friends die, or drop from the circle but one at a 
lime; and the ranks are filled up before the chasm is perceived : but 
to the returning stranger the desolation is apparent in iis fullest ex¬ 
tent and horror. 

Every man in London, however obscure his station, is connected 
with a little circle, oryiin^a, with whom his domestic habits are more 
intimately entwined. This little knot, made up of friends, of acci¬ 
dental associates, companions of pleasure or of business, passes on with 
us through life, occasionally broken in upon by casual interlopers, but 
still holding together with a pertinacity which daily habit serves only 
to increase. By such a circle we find ourselves surrounded in our 
father s house; and though age, education, temperament, and dispo¬ 
sition, may all tend to alienate the young man from it when he escapes 
into the^ world, yet there is none perhaps to which he occasionally re¬ 
turns with more pleasure, or clings to with greater attachment; espe¬ 
cially when the parent, who was its centre, is no more. Here, how¬ 
ever, it is, that a short time makes the widest and the deepest gashes; 
for as the indi viduals are all advanced in life, they are eminently ob¬ 
noxious to accident and to decay. Nothing can be more painful to 
the stranger at home, than his return to the remnants of such a circle. 
The old friendship, the old hilarity, the old jokes are still preserved; 
but one member has grown deaf, another blind, another doats, a 
fourth is paralytic and all seem to be insensible to the loss of those 
who have dropped into the grave, unconscious of the lapse of time and 
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reckless of its dilapidations. It seems as if a wild and fantastic dream 
had conjured up the dead to mock at revelry, to with the traveller 
on his return, and welcome him to the spot in which, after all his 
wanderings, he is to rest for ever. 

But if friendships are thus pregnant with suffering, the distastes are 
not less frequent which await the stranger in the scenes of his early 
amusements. The theatres more especially are the scenes of disap¬ 
pointment. Old favourites are dead; or, what perhaps is still worse, 
are grown too old for the parts they still sustain. Anew race of per¬ 
formers treads the stage, with whose names, persons, and merits, the 
returned traveller is wholly unacquainted: and because he is himself 
no longer susceptible of the same vivid sensations, because his imagi¬ 
nation no longer lends itself with the same enthusiasm to scenic decep¬ 
tion, the present race of actors infallibly appear to possess smaller 
talent than the actors of his recollection. Whoever is at all conver¬ 
sant with theatrical literature, must have remarked how each genera¬ 
tion of critics has dwelt with fondness and regret on the memory of 
the actors who are gone. Yet perhaps no other art has observed so 
progressive a march towards perfection, by a constant and steady ap¬ 
proach to nature, the rejection of conventional bombast, and rising 
above received forms of theatrical gesture and elocution. 

Besides, however, this disgust of satiety, this palling of the imagina¬ 
tion, it must be admitted, that the theatres really have lost much of 
their attraction, through their increased size and consequent turn to 
show and pantomime. But this is not all. Before the stage lamps 
changes also have occurred. The race of critics which twenty years 
ago assembled to discuss the merits of Cookers Richard, or to enjoy 
the raciness of poor Lewises Prince Hal, have disappeared with the 
actors they admired : and the returned traveller might as well be in 
the Scala at Milan, or the San Carlos of Naples, as in Covent Garden 
or Drury Lane, for any chance the latter afford of old associates or a 
sympathizing audience. The idle Templars, who used to retire from 
the theatre to the coffee-house, who conspired to damn a play or con¬ 
duct a riot, have now retired to their chambers, and are buried in briefs 
and cases. They may sometimes, by accident, be found in a church; but 
the theatre no longer exists for them, even in recollection .—Caiera 
quid memorem ? All the other places of public resort equally lose in the 
comparison of the present with the past. Vauxhall, if not in extent 
and in illumination, yet, at least, in gaiety, appears much less to tie eye 
than to the memory; it is stripped of all the decorations which youth, 
health, and inexperience formerly conferred upon it. The pleased 
alacrity and cheer of mind” are wanting, which once gave zest to eveiy 
amusement; and even the appetite, which formerly enhanced a Vaux- 
hall supper and burnt Champaign, has ceased to disguise the taste of 
the knife in its wafer-slices of ham, and to shut out from the palate the 
staleness of the cheesecakes. The only sense which seems awakened 
to a keener sensibility is the nose: at least, the oil and the steams of 
rack punch are now more disagreeably predominant, than when last I 
visited this once favourite resort. 

Another source of disappointment from which few, even of the resi¬ 
dent cockneys, at all advanced in life, escape, arises in the vast increase 
of buildings, which have sprung up round London. When I was a boy. 
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the whole region north of Bloomsbury-square was as yet unoccuplei 
by brick and mortar. The splendid mansions, like the fortunes by 
which they are supported, had not then been stolen from the children 
of agriculture. The fields (for fields they then were) had been the 
scenes of all my childish amusements. There 1 flew my kite, and 
played cricket, and enjoyed the keen delight of an escape from my pla* 
gosus Orbilius, Is the scene, or the actor, the most completely changed t 
Of the numerous triumphs of the genius of building (1 cannot in coa- 
science say of architecture) over the fauns and hamadryads of the 
London dairy farms, those which have been won in the fields near 
Hampstead are, to my imagination, the most intolerable. For those 
were the site of many a delightful walk, in the first spring of ad^sles- 
cence, in society with one long numbered with the dead, whose boyish 
and elastic cheerfulness was accompanied by a giant’s mind. Even 
now, the earnest discussion, crossed by a pun, or a quotation, or an hop 
skip and jump over a ditch—the intent observation of some effect of 
colour in a summer evening’s sky, of some combination of forms in a 
group of cattle or of trees—the enjoyable fiitigue, the delicious refresh¬ 
ment of the tea which concluded our promenade, are still lively in my 
imagination, associated with the first crude developements of taste, 
science, and philosophy, to which these walks contributed. Poor 

D-1 his scholastic acquirements were not many; but his mind, 

vigorous and comprehensive, had left few subjects uninvestigated; and 
if he wanted the instruction of the schools, he wanted likewise their 
])rejudice3 and their errors. Self-instructed, self-supported, without 
friends to encourage, or the spirit of cabal to advance himself, how 
could he hope for success in an art, in which the trade is so much more 
important than the profession ? Broken-spirited and disappointed, ere 
half his course^ was run, he sunk under the struggle; leaving behind 
him works which the connoisseur is now eager to purchase at prices 
that would have crowned his modest wishes with affluence! 

But why pause upon one monument ? London is the grave of so many 
sensations, so many associations! Wherever else I go, i am still young 
in the enjoyment of the present, in the anticipation of the future; in 
London, exclusively, I am chained to the past. There the thread of 
personal identity seems scarcely preser^^ed, so wholly is the existence 
passed away which London recalls. To be alone with nature is not 
sotiiude: to be alone in a land of strangers, is, at least, not unnatural: 
but t^ be alone in the city of our birth, in the bosom as it were of our 
family, is an intolerable evil. Let him who commences life a wan¬ 
derer, continue a wanderer; or if in middle life he must pitch his tent, 
let it be tar from the haunts of his infancy. Man may make himselfa 

position in new societies; but he can never wholly recover the place 
be has once vacated. m 


Reproduced with permission of the copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission. 



THE TRAVELLING BACHELOR. 

The Ariel. A Semimonthly Literary and Miscellaneous Gazette (1827-1832); Aug 23, 1828; 2, 9; 

American Periodicals 

Pg- 68 

“'Po me women appears to fill in America the very 
stations tor which she was designed by lurturc. In the 
lowest conditions ot life she is treated with tlm tentlel'- 
nessuiid respect that is due to beings wliom w e believe 
to be the repostlories of the better principles of our 
nature. * * The condition of women in this country 
is solely owing to theelevalion of its moral feeling.” 

Tlie title of the work is “Notions of Americans, 
picked up by a Travelling Bachelor.” The word “No¬ 
tions” has given otfcnce to the nice taste of the tory 
London Literary Gazette, w ho breaks out into a foolisji 
criticism of the woi’k, bcgifining at the said wortl, 
which, because Johnson debnes it to be “anything foun¬ 
ded on fiction,” he adduces as proof of llie lalseliood 
of the whole book! it was not to be expected that a 
favorable view of this coiinti’V wnuhi please them; and 
this little pink of aristocracy spits and sputters with 
amusing warmth. As the “Notions” was \mbr>shed 
in London some weeks ago, we now have the review, 
and the book itself, to read together. The following 
are some of llie remarks of the London Literary, refer¬ 
red to above. 


^*HK Tiiavem.ino BACJiKLon, -’I'his new work ol' 
JVlr. UoopLT was issued irom me lei tiie press oi me 
Oiiixys oil lh(j 12tli iiist. Wi- liiivu barclv liiiil time to 
lo.ik over it—but IVoiii llie sliglit iiltuwiI given to it, 
ViX: net* iiivliiied to belie\'e Mr. C<K>]ti*r Ir.is ilone tile 
eoiiiilrv full jnslicc liy tlie |>iclme lie bus (Iriiwii of 
i.ib euuiilri . .ViiierlcuMs me reiireseiiieil in tlieir most 
fivoriible onlors—our iiistiUilious, milliners, liiws. Sec. 
me ileiiuribi il in sueli a way as to eiiaoie a loreigner m 
firm a correct e.sliiiiiile ol tbeiii all. A work, ol tlie 
kiu'l svinmucli iieeileil abroad,to do away llie incorrect 
impressitiiis eiijjeiidered by the sliiiidei’S ol foreign 
to'jri.'.ls. 

We have bad time to select only a few parayraplis.— 
In our ni xt we shall probably be able to liiriiish longer 
evtracts than llie rnllowing. 

‘• riie dav is iiol far clisuiit wlien liie conflicting in- 
lo.re'ila of tile two nations sball rreeive support from 
rmiid power. Wliellier the slriiggle is to be iiiaiiiluiii- 
t bv Vue ordinary rivalry of enterprise, and industry, 
or liv the fiercer c.uillict of arm.s, ilepends greatly on 
Ibe temper of .-Viiierica. To us llie ciuestion is pureli 
one. of time. Tin: lesiilt may he retarded, but be i.s 
d.ttitlm-ably ignormil of our cliaraeler, of our re.sources, 
ao.'l of our liigb intentions, who believes it can be aver- 
i xl. Tliiit .\liiiiglity lleiiig, who liiilds the destiiiie.s 
of iialioiis ill bis luiiids, must climige the ordinary di- 
reetions of bis own great laws, or Ibe American popM- 
lilion will .stand at'the bead of civilized nations long 
e:-e the close of this e -iiinry. ” 

“’I'ht Inu-keepers of Old Kiigl.iml and tin-inn-keep¬ 
er ol New KiiglamI form llie very extremes of tlieir 
class. 'I'lie one is obsequious togetricb, the oilier un¬ 
moved, and often appareiiily cold. The fir.st seems to 
uilcnlale, at a glance, the amount of profit you are 
likclv to leave beliinil you, while bis opposite appears 
oiilv'to calculiite in wb'at manner he can most contrib¬ 
ute'to your comfort, witlioiit iiialeriiilly impairing bis 
own. It is a mistake, however, that tlie latter is filled 
with a sense of bis own imagiiiiiry importance. It 
tronliles him as little as the subject does any other pro- 
fossor of a certain established rank, since there is no 

one to dispute it.” .... 

‘‘A Etpikiiig and national trait in the Americans, is 
a CJMistanl and grave regard to tlie feetiiigs of otliers. 
It i.s even more peculiar to New Kiigl.md than to any 
other wclinn of onr country. It is the liest and sure.sl 
fruit of high civilization Not tliat eivilizatioii which 
chise.ls taarhle. and gilds lalotis, hut that which marks 
the ptsigresb of reason, and which, under certain cir- 
cnmstauoes, makes men polislied, and, under all, ren¬ 
ders them humane. In this particnlar America is, 
beyond a donht,the most civilized nation in the world.” 

“ThecfTeclsof this ditTusion of common instruction 
is pre-eminently apparent lliroughout New Eiigland.in 
in the self-respect, deuenoy, order, and individuality 
of its mUlbilants. I say iiidivitluality, because, by 
giving ideas to a man, you impart itie principles of a 
new elislence, which supply additional motives of 
oonoemlo htsrespectahility a'nd wall being.” _ 

‘•In short,” says Mr. Cooper, “I think the inhahit- 
sutof New England has abetter right to claim an ele- 
yatctl state of being than any other people 1 hate ever 
viiiitei." 


“But will* shonlil ive proceed.^ IViiere every- thing 
is the lie-t, --f tlie liest, and for the best, tliere is no 
iii-fd 'r!' beiit '4 pririicidiir. We liiiVe gone over only a 
i'.-w < f 'le* i.itihor’s p ctiires of tlie perfeeliibitity of 
\ imTicn and . lu- .\mericiius: and as lie has informed 
Its they ari ■ wi-> » in llie most ‘-unpretending” man¬ 
ner, we reap tlie geeiiler delight from their contempla¬ 
tion. 'riie rieiiii-godss of iiiiti({iiity were somebodies, 
lint lliey were not niuiiy in niiiiilier, and perhaps faille 
mixed up in tlie descriptions wliich are lianded down 
respecting them. Not so in these notions of twelve 
iiiillioiis of people.— TIh- rustle and territory, and 
governors and inlialdtaiits, of ■I'lninderteiilronekli were 
jiassitble enough for l-'airitpeaii oplirnism; but the inet- 
iiph vsicn-thonloglitn-cosiiHilo-Hi^oIogy of Mr. Cooper 
oasts Pangloss entiivly into (he bark settlements. I’he 
only thing in favor of the latter was, iliat liy liis fertile 
imagination he fanriiMl h; weilleur dcs mondes hefore it 
existed—the former ha> absolutely seen it in V irginia, 
Ohio, and tbe rest of the (Jniteil Slates. 

‘'In conclusion we have to repeat our entlreconviction, 
that the good sense of America will riyeet thisgascon- 
luliiig gaiiimawfry with more derision and dislike than 
it can excite in any other (|iijirU*r of the globi*. None 
have so mucli reason to he dis[)leased \iiili the author 
as his countrymen, and those wlio admire what is real¬ 
ly valuable and estimable in tbe American rharacter, 
if which ihe.ve is no lack; but such sickening rodomon¬ 
tade is otfensive to every readcfr of taste and discre- 
rion. The Americans are truly a gn-at ami powerful 
nation: lhatthey may not he made a ridiculou.s one, let 
Ihem throw the.se volumes into the Potomac; and let 
Mr. Cooper stick to liis novels and romances, if he 
iloes not wish to discredit tlie land of his birth, and 
make himself a common laughing stock.” 

The s.ime Gazette, speaking ol* the new memoirs of 
the Duke of liov'igo, (Savary) remarks:— 

“It is a curious circumstance, that all the violent at- 
lacks u])on Bonaparte, and all the diatribes poured out 
igninst him, never impressed us with so blasting an 
?])inion of him asa man and a ruler, as this production 
if his sworn defender and eulogist. After reading it, 
we are most apt to doubt whether this wonderful per¬ 
son was really, what he must always he considered, 
me of the ablest ami most extraordinary men that ev- 
31* existed. Well might his ghost exclaim, ‘Save Na- 
[lolenn and his memory from such friends as the Duke 
r)f Uovigo.’ ” 
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LirKRATUHE. 

THE VALE OF ALDO.MAH. 

No. III. 

Oswald, who, till now, had beonscarcly 
conscious of llte enormity of his guilt, 
was roused to a sense of his danger by the 
dying cries of Eliza. Believing it to be 
the only way of escaping tiie punishment 
due to his crime, he coiuraenced a rapid 
flight to the westward, in which he con¬ 
tinued an nniulerrupted course for seve¬ 
ral days, till, exhausted by fatigue, he 
crept into a close-bound thicket to pass 
|tlic night. On opening his eyes in the 
inurning, be was horror-struck at behold¬ 
ing a panther sleeping but a short distance 
from him. By a sudden effort Oswald 
attempted to break his way through the 
thicket. The noise awoke Ike savage 
beast, who no sooner observed his prey 
than he sprung towards him. Before 


reaching his destined victim, however, the 
panther fell to the ground and expired. 

The eye of sportsman, in his tviilk, 

Had by (he rustling bush been caught; 

I Uuick to his shoulder was applied 
j The ritle hanging by his side, 

A laiidoni aim—for neither foe 
Was seen by him whu sent the blow. 

A raudani aim—yet never went 
A truer shot by sportsman sent; 

For to the heart the ruin tiew, 

And scatter'd death and murder through. 

Oswald w.TS conveyed by the rustic to 
Ills cottage, where he continued till the 
following summer. From his unsocial and 
melancholy appearance, liis host deemed 
him a maniac, and permitted him to re¬ 
main. At the close of a sultry day, while 
the neighbom-3 were assisting the cot- 
lagor in collecting his grain, a trememloiis 
storm forced them to take refuge in tlie 
rottage wliere Oswiilil svas sitting. During 
the rage of the elements without, 

Th’ .isii’niblud group, with talcs the while, 
ri'hn tenors ol (he night beguile ; 

I .And each in turn hiistory told, 
liliiw le tilesrly, in virtue bohl, 

I He'd seen (be spectres burst the tomb, 

I And -hosts and goblins stiide the gloom. 

Scieeu'd I'lnin Cie li-lmiii\-'s vivid glare, 

I Did Oswald list iheir t iles of fear; 

I And iinwa smile, and now a sigh, 

()i smotliei'd gioHii was his reply. 

I What causes imw his eye lo roll, 

IVliai pluenzy sliukes his iiiiiiust soul ? 

W hut makes his anxious bosom swell ? 

His heart in leel the pui^gs of hell,’ 

A talc more fearful than the rest, 

Suspends the breath within his bieast. 

The t.ile went on:—"1 henid it plain— 

1 heard it through the bUst—again 
As neat tlie water's edge 1 stood, 

. K'eii louder thou the roaring lloo l. 

The (htilliiig voice still pierc'd the air 
With dreadful shrieks ul murder there. 

On til’ oj'poslng hank, where liigh 
The heach-treestands. I cast my eye; 

Just then tlie muon's reflected fire 

Shot forth, 1 saw the foinis of"-“Liar*. 

Defesicil liar, tlmu saw'st it not!" 

Ciit'd Oswald, slatting frmn the spoi¬ 
ls Thnn wast nut there, the silver mouii 
Was witness to the deed alone, 
i'liat, and the wand'riiig trends of hell, 

The damneil deed alone can tell, 

'Twas I that pUmgM herin the wave, 

And bade her seek uiiliiacly grave. 

'Twas I alone—no other soul 
Beheld the Llood-siain'd torrent roll!'’ 

A wild convulsive laugh expiess’d 
Again (be secret of bis breast. 

The lightning's flash that gleam’d ataund, 

Was scarce mure swift than Oswald's bound, 
When from the cot he sped his way 
And dar'd the elemental fray. 

In wonder wrought, the group amaz'd, ' 
Ail silent sat and wildly gaz’d, | 

Where Oswald, in each flash of light. 

Appear'd a stricken fiend of night— 

A fiend from heaven, spurn'd and sent 
Down to his native element. 

'Twas so indeed ; for still his path 
Lay through the thick of heaven's wrath; 

And heaven's vengeance from on high 
Broke in his car, dash'd in his eye— 

.\ay, all IIS host of horrors shed 
Upon his wretched guilty bead. 

Continuing his flight for several months, 
Oswald got beyond the vale of Aliloinar, 
far from the reach of civilized men.— 
Here he took up his abode in a cave, and 
became so ferocioiis in his appearance, 
that even the bears and wolves of the 
forest would not approach him. In this 
siluntion, with the rock for his pillow, 
did the murderer of Eliza strive to linger 
out his wretched existence. One cold, 
dreary, and rainy night, after having 
stretched his vile carcass on the flinty 
ground, Oswald heard a noise which 
alarmed him. He starts up, seizes his 
club, and listens. A band of Indians en¬ 
ter the cave and kindle a fire at its mouth, 
round which they place themselves. 
Their countenances were overcast with 
melancholy. After some time had elapsed, 
the chief got up and made a speech, from 
which Oswald learns tliat the hand was 
returning from a battle, in which they had 
been defeated with great slaughter. The 
warrior stated that the 

•‘ .'(•irit whom the foe adore,” 

came from on high lo (heir assistance; 
that in order to ascertain what sort of a 
spirit this was, he " stole where the foe 


their watch-tires keep,” and was in amaze¬ 
ment when he beheld that " frnm6o," 
(Ellen,) Wits the object of their adoration. 
Mere Ibllows the song, wliich tlte Indians 
chanted in her praise; on concluding the 
rccitntion of which, the chief calls for the 
siicritice of a prisoner tlicy had accident¬ 
ally taken, as an ofl'ering to appease the 
wrath of their own deity, who they be¬ 
lieved had deserted them on this occasion 
on ncconnt of some particular sin which 
they had committed. 

Quifkly the pile was rear'd—and high 
The flames rose bright and rapidly. 

Fast bound in (hongs of yew*tire batk 
Tlio victim came; hit visage dark 
L'xpress’d (he anguish of liis soul— 

His glaring eyeball’s vacant roll. 

Bespoke a mind tliat litile caied 
To meet the death his lots prepared. 

But, oh. what wild discordant shrieks 
Tlio rocky cavern’s echo speaks, 

Through the triumphant songs of praise 
While now he meets the vengeful blaze. 

Loud shrieks of anguish and despair 
Mid songs of triuiupb rend the air. ■ 

iroiah's sono of sacrificc. 

The morning was fair, and the bright beaming 
sun 

To our hopes gave a promise the field should be 
I won; 

But the evening came on, and the tempest arose, 
And the sons of the miglity have lied from iheit 
I foes. 

! tV'liy came not our god, then, in glory and might, 
I'll stem the full torrent ol blood in (be fight! 
Why came not our god, trom his mansion afar, 
[To lead to the fight and preside in the war.’ 

The fnemen liiuinpliant carouse on the plain; 
They aril quaffing the blood of our wan iors slain ; 
! They taunt us, they mock us, they scoru us who 
fled; 

They aro drunk with the blood which our war- 
riuis shed. 

I Why comes notour goJ, then,in gloryand might, 
Tu strike the proud fuc, and lo scatter in flight ? 

W hy comes iioi oui god, from hie muusioil afar, 

I To lead to the fight, and preside in the wari 

Oh, come in the whiilwind, appear in thy wrath! 
il.el the red bolt of vengeance flash biiehl in ihr 

! path; ' 

Lend u.s on to the ficlii I let the fne on the plain 
'Be diown'd in the blood ol the brave they have 
I slain! 

“I amlierc!" exclaim'd Oswald. He sprung'midst 

the band, 

And he wav'd, as he spoke, the huge club in bis 
hand;— 

“ I have come in my might from my mansion afar. 
To lead in (he fight, and preside in the war. 

Your shame I have seen through the liilitnine's 
ted flash; ‘ 

Your cries i have heard 'mid the thunder’s loud 
crash— 

Through the lightning's red glare, as it gleams 
through the sky; 

'Mid the thunder’s loud crash round my mansion 
on high. 

Go forth to the field, ant) your foes shall be 
hurl'd 

III a tempest of wrath, to the depth of the world. 
To the field—for I've come fiom niy niansioiiafar, 
To lead in the fight, and preside in the war!'’ 

So tnnd a stinut, so wild a tty 
or joy resounded through the sky; 

The mountains shook, and every glen 
111 wonder shouted back again. 

The panther dropp’d his trembling prey. 
Shrunk b.ick in fear, and crept away; 

And though but just roiidemn’d to die, 

The trembling hare forgot to fly j 
The bear, within the hollow oak. 

His terrors in a growl bespoke; 

The owl that kept his watch on high, 

Clung to the branch, nor gave reply; 

The wintry blast spread wide the sound. 

And scattered dread and terror round. 
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THE TOBACCONIST. 


T^ANIEL CATmE was a repii- 
table dealer in snulT, tebacco, 
and caudles, in a considerable mar¬ 
ket-town in Scotland. His shop 
had, o.'cternally, something neat and 
enticing about it. In the centre of 
one window glowed a transparency 
of a ferocious-looking Celt, bonnet¬ 
ed, plaidod, and kilted, with, his un¬ 
sheathed claymore in one hand, and 


bis ram’s-hom niull in the oilier; in¬ 
tended, no doubt, to emblem to the 
spectator, that from thence he re¬ 
cruited his animal spirits, drawing 
courage from the tilillation of every 
pinch. Around him were tastefully 
distributed jars of dilfcrent dimen¬ 
sions, bearing each the aj>propriate 
title of the various compounds within, 
from Maccuba and Lundy Foot, 
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down to Beggar’s Brown and Irisli 
Blackguard. In the other, one half 
was allotted to tobacco-pipes of all 
dinienslons, tastefully arranged, so ns 
to form a variety of figures, such as 
crosses, triangles, and squares ; de¬ 
corated, at intervals, with rolls of 
twist, serpeiitinings of pigtail, and 
monticuli of siiag. 'I'lie upper half 
displayed candles, distributed with 
equal exhibition of taste, from tlie 
prime four in the pound down to the 
halfpenny dip; some of a snowy 
whiteness, and others of an aged and 
delicate yellow tinge; enlicitig to 
the eyes of experienced honscwifes 
and spectacled cognoscenti. Over 
the door rode a swarthy son of Con¬ 
go, with broad nostrils, and eyes 
whose whites were feat fully dilated, 
—astride on a tobacco liogshend,— 
his woolly head bound with a coro¬ 
nal of feathers,—a quiver peeping 
over bis shoulder, and a jiipc in his 
cheeks, blown up for the eternity of 
his wooden existence, in the puffy 
ecsiacy of inhalation. 

Daniel himself, the autocrat of this 
domicile, was a little squat fellow, 
five feet and upw.irds, of a rosy 
complexion, willi bioad shoulders, 
and no inconsiderable rotundity of 
paunch. Ills eye was quick and 
sparkling, with something of an arch¬ 
ness in Its twinkle, as if he loved a 
joke occasionally, yet could wink at 
any one who piesnnied too far in 
tampeiing svilli his shrewdness. His 
forehead was bald, as well as no 
small portion of either temjde ; and 
the black carls, which piojccted 
.above his eais, gave to Ins face the 
ap])e irance of more than its actual 
breadth, which was scantily relieved 
by a liglit-blue spotted pocket li.ind- 
kcrcliief, loosely tied .around n rather 
apoplectic neck. 

H IS dress was commonly a bottle- 
green jacket, single-breasted, and 
square in the tails; a striped cotton 
waistcoat; velveteen breeches, and 
liglit-lilne ridge-and-fnrrow worsted 
stockings. A watcli-cliain, of a 
bro.ad steel pattern, bung glittering 
before him, at which depended a 
small gold seal, a white almoiid-sliap- 


ed slicll, and a perforated Queen 
Anne’s sixpence. Over all this low¬ 
er display, suppose that you fasten 
a clean, glossy linen apron, and you 
liave ills etitiie portrait and appear¬ 
ance. 

From very small beginnings he 
had risen, by careful industry, to a 
rospoclablo place in society, and was 
now llie landlord of tlie proiieity he 
liad for many years only rented. 

blatters prospered, atid he got on 
by slow, blit steady paces. Business 
iiegan to extend its circle around 
Inm, and his customers became more 
respectable and geiitcel. 

Ill a short limn Daniel opened ac¬ 
counts with his baiikur. His estab- 
lisliinent became more extonsivo; 
and, after the lapse of a few, not un¬ 
improved ycais, lio took bis place in 
tho fits! rank of tlie nicrcliaiils of a 
po|)ulous burgh. 

Ills Icnglliciiing purse, and res¬ 
pectable cliaractcr, puiiilcd liim out 
as a fit candidate for city honours, 
and tho towii-cuuiicil pitclied upon 
liim as an eligible person to grace 
their board. Thus was a new field 
opened fur him. His reasoning 
powers were publicly called into 
play; and lie liad, what ho liad ne¬ 
ver before been accustomed to, luxu¬ 
rious eating and drinking, and both 
without being obliged to put bis 
baud into bis brccclies-pockot. Dau- 
iel was a liappy man :— 

“ No dolphin ever was so gay 

Upon the tropic sea.” 

He now cogitalod with bis own 
miglity mind on the projiriely of cii- 
Icring upon tho matrimonial estate, 
and of paying his worship to the 
blind god. With tho precision of a 
man of hiisiiiess, lie took down in 
ids nulc-houk a list of tho ladies who, 
ho thouglil, might ho fit caudidalcs 
for tlie honour he intended them, 
tho merits of tlie multitude being set¬ 
tled, ill his mind, in exact accordance 
to the su|)po8cd extent of tlioir trea¬ 
sures. Let not llio reader mistake 
llio tei m. By treasure ho iioitiier 
meant worth nor beauty, hut the ar¬ 
ticle wliicli can bo paid down in bul- 
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lion or bank-notes, possessing the 
magic pr()|)orlies of lidding field to 
field, and tenement to tenement. 

One after another, the pen was 
drawn through their names, as occa¬ 
sion ofiered of scrutinizing their 
cluitns more clearly, or as lack-suc¬ 
cess obliged him, until the candidates 
woio reduced to a couple. Miss Jen¬ 
ny Dry-bones, a tall spinster, lean, 
and ill-looking, somewhat beyond her 
grand climacteric ; and Mrs. Martha 
Bouncer, a brisk widow, fat, fair, and 
a few years on the belter side of forty. 

Miss Jenny,from her remote youth 
upwaids, had been housekeeper to 
her brother, a retired wiue-merebant, 
who dop.trlcd tiiis life site years be¬ 
fore, without occasioning any very 
general l.imeulation,; having been a 
mail of exceeding strict habits of 
business, according to the jargon of 
his friends ; that is to say, in plain 
English, a keen, dull, plodding, ava¬ 
ricious old knave. But he was rich, 
that was one felicity; therefore he 
had friends. It is a great pity that 
such people over die, as their worth, 
or, in other words, their wealth, can¬ 
not gain currency in the otiier woild; 
but die he did, in spite of twenty 
thousand pounds and the doctor, who 
was not called in till death had a firm 
gripe of the old miser’s windpipe, 
through which respiration came scant 
and slow, almost like the vacant 
yawns of a broken bellows. 

Expectant fi lends wore staggered, 
ns by a thnnder-siroke, when the 
read will, too legal for tlieir satisfac¬ 
tion, left Miss Jenny in suie and un¬ 
divided possession of goods and chat¬ 
tels all and sundry. 

For the regular period she mourn¬ 
ed with laudable zeal, displaying 
black feathers, quilled rullles, crape 
veils, and stni died weepers, in groat 
and unwonted prodigality, which no 
one objected to, or cavilled about, 
suiely because no one had any busi¬ 
ness to do so. 

, It was evident, that her views of 
life from that era assumed a new as¬ 
pect, and the polar- wirier of her 
features exhibited something like an 
appearance of incipient thaw; but 


the downy chin, wrinkled brow, and 
pinched nose, were still, alas 1 too 
visible. Accordingly, it is more than 
probable, that, instead of renewing 
her youth like the eagles, she had 
Only made a bold and laudable at¬ 
tempt of rifaciiamento, in thus light¬ 
ing uj) her features with a more fre¬ 
quent and general succession of 
smiles. 

No one can deny, that, in as far as 
regards externals, Miss Jenny inanrn- 
ed most lugubriously and well, not 
stinting the usually allotted niiniber 
of calendar months. These passed 
away, and so did black drapery ; gar¬ 
ments brightening by progressive but 
rapid strides. Ere the twelve montlis 
expired. Miss Jenny flaunted about 
in colours ns gaudy as those of “ tlio 
tiger-moth's deop-damask’d wings,” 
the counterpart of the bird of para¬ 
dise, the rival of the rainbow. 

Widow Martha Bouncer was a la¬ 
dy of a dilTerent btanqi. Her fea¬ 
tures still blowed in the freshness of 
youthful beauty, though thu symme¬ 
try of her person was a little de¬ 
stroyed by a tendency to corpulen¬ 
cy. Slio dressed well; and there 
w.as a liveliness and activity about 
bur motions, together with an arch- 
ncbs in liei smile, u Inch captivated 
the iifiections of thu tobacconist, 
rallier more than was compatible 
with his known and undisguised han¬ 
kering after the so-called good things 
of this life, the llush-pots of Egypt. 

Mrs. Bouncer was the widow of a 
captain in a marching regiment; con¬ 
sequently she had seen a good deal 
of the woi Id, and had a budget of 
adventures over open for the admi¬ 
ration of the libleniug customer. 
Sometinics it might even be object¬ 
ed, I hat her tongue went a little too 
glibly ; but she hud a pretty face, and 
a musical voice, and scldoni failed 
in being attended to. 

The captain did not, ns his pro¬ 
fession might lead us to inquire, de¬ 
camp to the other world, after hav¬ 
ing swallowed a bullet, and dropped 
the death-dealing blade from bis 
blood-bcsmcaicd hand on the field of 
battle, but quietly ii) his bed, with 
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three pair of excellent blankets ove 
him, not reckoning a curiously-quilt 
ed counterpane. Long anticipatioi 
lessens the shock of fate; consequent 
ly the grief of this widow was not o 
that violent and overwhelming kin( 
which a more sharply>windcd-up ca 
tastrophe is apt to occasion; but 
having noticed the slow, but gradua 
approaches of the grim tyrant, in thi 
symptoms of swelled ankles, shrivel¬ 
led features, troublesome cough, anc 
excessive debility, the event came 
upon her as an evil long foreseen { 
and the sorrow occasioned by the 
exit of tho captain was sustained 
with becoming fortitude. 

Having been fully as free of his 
sacrifices to Bacclius as to tlio bro¬ 
ther of Bellona, the captain left his 
tnaate in circumstances not the most 
flourishing; but site was enabled to 
keep up appearances, and to pre¬ 
serve herself from tho gulf of debt, 
by an annuity bequeathed to her by 
her father, and by tho liberality of 
the widows’ fund. 

Time passed on at its usual care¬ 
less jogtrot; and animal spirits be¬ 
ing a gift of nnturo, like all strong 
natural impulses, asserted their le¬ 
gitimate sway. Mrs. Martha began 
to, smile and simper as formerly. 
Folks remarked, that black suited 
her complexion ; and Daniel Cathie 
could not help giving breath to tho 
gallant remark, as he was discharg¬ 
ing her last year’s account, that ho 
never hofore had seen her looking 
half so well. 

On (his hint (ho Indy wrought. 
Daniel was a greasy lubberly civilian 
to bo sure, and could not escort her 
about with powdered collar, laced 
beaver, and glittering epaulets; hut 
he was a substantial fellow, not amiss 
as to looks, and with regard to cir¬ 
cumstances, possessing every tiling 
to render a wife comfurtnhie and 
snug. Elysian happiness, Mrs. Mar¬ 
tha was too experienced a stager to 
expect on this side of the valley of 
death. Moreover, she had been 
tossed about sufficiently in the world, 
and was heartily tired of a wtinder- 
ing life. The iieight of her wise 


ambition, tlicrcfore, reached no high¬ 
er than a quiet settlement and a 
comfortable domicile. Site knew 
that the hour of trial was come, and 
sedulously set herself to work, di¬ 
recting against Daniel the whole ar¬ 
tillery of her charms. She passed 
before his door every morning in 
her walk; and sometimes stood 
with her pretty face directed to the 
shop-window, ns if narrowly examin¬ 
ing some article in it. Site ogled 
him as lie sat in chiiroh; looking as 
if she felt happy at seeing him seated 
with the baiilies; and Daniel was 
never met abroad, but tho lady diow 
off her silken glove, and yielded a 
milk white delicate hand to the tobac¬ 
conist, wlu) took a peculiar pleasure 
ill shaking it cordially. A subsequent 
rencontre in a stage-coach, where 
they enjoyed a dcliglitfiil tUc-a-Ute 
together for some miles (procul, o 
procul esto profani,) told with a 
still deeper effect; and every thing 
seemed in a fair way of being amica¬ 
bly adjusted. 

Miss Jenny, undismayed by these 
not unmarked symptoms of ripening 
intimacy, determined to pursue her 
own line of amatory politics, and set 
her wiiolc enginery of attack in 
readiness for operation. She liad 
always, considered tlie shop at tho 
cross as the surest path for her to tho 
temple of Bona Fortuna. Thence 
driven, she was lost in hopeless 
mazes, and knew not whore to turn. 

Site flaunted about, and flashed 
her flnery in the optical observers 
of Daniel, as if to say this is a speci¬ 
men ,—ez uno disce omnes, —thou¬ 
sands lie under this sample. Hope 
anil fear swayed lior heart by turns, 
though the former passion was up¬ 
permost ; yet she saw a snake, iu 
the form of Mrs. Bouncer, lurking in 
lier way; and she took every law¬ 
ful means, or such as an inamorata 
considers such, to scotch it. 

Well might Daniel be surprised at 
the quantity of candles made use of 
in Miss Jenny’s establishment. It 
puzzled his utmost calculation; for 
though the whole liouso liad been 
Illuminated from top to bottom, and 
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fours to tlio pound had hecn liglitcd 
at both ends, no such quantity could 
be consumed. But there she was, 
week after week, with her young 
vassal with the yellow neck behind 
her, swinging a large wicker basket 
over his arm, in which were deposit¬ 
ed, layer above layer, the various 
produce of Miss Jenny’s marketing. 

On Daniel, on these occasions, she 
showered her com|)laisance with the 
bberality of March rains ; inquiring 
ansiously after his health ; caution¬ 
ing him to wear flannel, and beware 
of the rheumatics; telling him her 
private news, and admiring the ele¬ 
gance of his at tides, while all the 
lime her shrivelled features “ giinn’d 
hoiribly a gliastly smile,” which only 
quadrupled the “ fold upon fold in¬ 
numerable” of her wrinkles, and 
displayed gums innocent of teeth, 
generosity not being able to elevate 
three rusty stuinjis to that honour 
and dignity. 

There was a strong conflict in 
Daniel’s mind, and the poor man was 
completely “ bamboozled.” Ought 
ho to let Nature have her sway for 
once, take to his arms the blushing 
and beautiful widow, and trust to 
the success of his eflbrts for future 
aggrandizement ? or must strong ha¬ 
bit still domineer over him, and 
Miss Jenny’s hook, baited with five 
thousand pounds, draw him to the 
shores of wedlock, “ a willing cap¬ 
tive?” Must be leave behind him 
sons and daugliters with small por¬ 
tions, and “ the world before them, 
wliere to chooseor none,—and 
his name die away among the things, 
of the past, while cousins ten tioies 
removed, alike in blood and regard, 
riot on his substance ? The question 
was complicated, and difleront in¬ 
terrogatories put to the oracle of his 
mind nflorded different response . 
The afliiir was one, in every respect, 
so nicely balanced, that “ he wist 
not what to do.” Fortune long bung 
equal in the balance, and might have 
dono so much longer, had nut aii 
unforeseen accident made the scale 
of llio widow precipitately to mount 
aloft and kick the beam. 

ATIIENEIIM, VOt. 5. 2tl StvitS. 


It was about ten o’clock on the 
night of a hlustoring November day, 
that a tall, red-haired, mustachioed, 
and rawboned personage, wrapt up 
in a military great coat, alighted from 
the lop of tlie Telegraph at the Salu¬ 
tation inn,and delivered his portman¬ 
teau into the assiduous hands of Bill 
the waiter. lie was ushered into a 
comfortable room, whose flickering 
blazing fire mocked the cacophony 
of bis puckered features, and indu¬ 
ced him Imstily to doff bis envelop¬ 
ments, and draw in an arm-chair to 
the borders of the hearth-nig. 

Having discussed a smoking and 
substantial supjier, lie asked Bill, 
who was in llie act of supplying his 
rummer willi liot water, if a Mrs. 
Bouncer, an ofliccr’s widow, resided 
in llie neigliboni hood ? 

“ Yes,” replied Bill; “ I knows Iter 
well; she lives at third house round 
tile corner, on the second floor, turn¬ 
ing to the door on your right band.” 

“ She is quite well, I hope ?” ask¬ 
ed the son of Mars. 

“ Ob! well, God bless you, and 
.about to take a second husband. I 
hear as bow they are to be proclaim¬ 
ed next week. She is making a 
good liargain.” 

“ Next week to bo married ?” eja¬ 
culated the gallant captain, turning 
up his eyes, and starting to his legs 
with a liurried perplexity. 

“ So I believe, sir,” continued Bill 
very calmly “ If you have come to 
the ceremony, you will find that it 
does not take place till then. De¬ 
pend upon it, sir, you have mistaken 
■ the date of your invitation-card. 

“ Well, waller, you may leave 
me,” said tlie captain, stroking his 
cliin in evident embarrassment;— 
“ but stop—who is slio about to get ?” 

“ Oil, I thought every body knew 
Mr. Daniel Cathie, one of the town- 
council, sir,—a tobacconist, and n 
respectable man,—likely soon to' 
come to the provostry, sir. He is 
rather up in years to be sure ; but 
he is as rich ns a Jew.” 

“ What do you say is his name r” 

“ Mr. Dauiol Cathie, esq., tobac¬ 
conist and candlemaker near ibo 
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cross. That is his name and desig¬ 
nation,—a very respectable man, 
sir.” 

W cll, order the girl to have my 
bed well warmed, and to put pens, 
ink, and paper into the room. In 
the mean time bring me the boot- 
"ack.” 

The captain kept his fiery feelings 
in restraint before Bill; but the in¬ 
telligence hit him like a cannon-shot, 
flo retired almost immediately to 
his bed-chamber; but a guest, in 
the adjoining room, declaied in the 
morning, that ho had never been 
allowed to clo.se his eyes, from some 
person's alternately snoring or speak¬ 
ing in his sleep, as if in violent alter¬ 
cation with some one; and that, 
whenever these sounds died away, 
they iiero only e,vchanged for the 
irregnlar tread of a foot measuring 
the apartment, seemingly in every 
direction. 

It was nine in tho morning; and 
Daniel, as be was ringing a shilling 
on tlie counter, which he had just 
talicii for value received, and half- 
ejacnlating aloud as ho peered at it 
through his spectacles,—” Not a Bir¬ 
mingham, I hope,”—had a card put 
into his liand by .lonas Bunting, tlic 
Salutation shoe-black. 

Hating Inoken the seal, Daniel 
read to himself,—o.V gentleman wish¬ 
es to fee Mr. Cathie at the Salutation 
inn, on partiridar btLsiness, as speed¬ 
ily as possible.—Int|nii'o for tlio gen- 
tlefiian in No. A cpiaiter before 
nine. n. 

‘‘ Some of these dunning tiavel- 
lers o.vciaimed Daniel to himself; 
“ they are continually pestering me 
for orders. Iflliad'tlie lighting up 
of the moon, I could not satisly ilieni 
all. I liavc a good niind not to go, 
for this fellow not .sending Ids name. 
It is impinlencc with a vongoance, 
and a neiv way of reijnestiiig fa¬ 
vours)” As ho was muttering lliese 
thonglits lietween his leetli, lie was 
proceeding, however, iti the almost 
nitcoiisrioiis act of undoing his apt on, 
which having (lung aside, he adjiisloit 
Ids hair hefoie tlic glass, and care¬ 
fully |)ie;sed his hat into shape, and 


drew it down on his temples with 
both hands ; after which, with hasty 
steps, ho evanished from behind the 
counter. 

Arriving at the inn, he was 
iisliered into No, f by tho offi¬ 
cious Bill, who handed Ids name 
before him, and closed tho door 
after him. 

“ This is an unpleasant business, 
Mr. Cathie,” said tho swfiggering 
captain, dinwing liimscif up to his 
full length, and putting on a look of 
i/njtortnnt ferocity. It is needless to 
waste words on the subject; there 
is a brace of pistols,—both are load¬ 
ed,—lake Olio and I take the other; 
clioosc cither, sir. Tlio room is fully 
eight paces,” added he, striding across 
in a Iniriicd mniincr,and clunking his 
it on heels on the carpet. 

“ It would, 1 tlilnk, bo but civil,” 
said Daniel, evidently in considera¬ 
ble mental as well as bodily agita¬ 
tion, ” to iiifoim mo what arc your 
hiloiilioiis, liolorc forcing mo to com¬ 
mit imirdei'. Probably you have 
mistaken mo for some other ; if not, 
please let me know in wliat you con¬ 
ceive I liavo oficnilod you i” 

“ By the powers!” said Captain 
Tliwackeray with great velicinence, 
‘‘you have injured mo materially,— 
ti.iy, mortally,—and either your hfe, 
sir, 01 iiiy own, sir, sliall be sacri¬ 
ficed to the adjustment.” 

Wldio saying tills, tho captain took 
up first tiic one pistol and then tlio 
oiliei, boating down tho contunls 
willi tlio rainiod, and measuring 
with Ins finger the comparative 
deplli to which each was loaded. 

pretty story, cerlaiiily, to in¬ 
jure a geinlemaii in the lenderest 
ji.ii l, and ilicn to beg a recital of tlie 
p.irticulais. Have you no regard for 
my feelings, .sirr"’ 

‘‘ Believe me, sir, on tho word of 
an honest man, that, as to your mean¬ 
ing in this bn.sinc.ss, 1 am in utter 
darkness,” said Daniel, with cool 
firmness. 

“ To bo plain, tlicn,—to be expli¬ 
cit,—to come to llic jioinl, sir,—was 
5 'oiMiot on llie eve of maiTving Mrs. 
Bouncer r" 
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“ Mrs, Bouncer !” echoed the tal¬ 
low-chandler,starling hack, and crim¬ 
soning. Immediately, however, com¬ 
manding lumseir, he continued :— 
“ As to the truth of the case, that is 
another matter ; hut, were it as you 
rejiresent it, I was unaware that I 
could be injuring any one in so do¬ 
ing.” 

“ Now, sir, wc have come to the 
point; rem tetigisti ocu; and you 
speak out plainly. Take your pis¬ 
tol,” hravadoed the captain. 

No, no,—not so fast;—perhaps 
we may understand each other with¬ 
out being driven to that alternative.” 

“ Well, then, sir, abjure her this 
moment, and lesign her to me, or 
one of our lives must be sacrificed.” 

While he was saying this, Daniel 
laid his hand on one of the pistols, 
and appeared ns ifevaininlng it, which 
motion the captain instantly took for 
a signal of acquiescence, and “ chang¬ 
ed Ins hand and checked his jtrlde.” 
'• I hope,” continued he, evidently 
much softened, “ that there shall be 
no need of resorting to desperate 
measures. In a word, the aifair is 
this,—I have a wiitteji jiromise ft out 
hirs. Bouncer, that, if ever she mar¬ 
ried a second time, her band was 
mine. It matters not with the legal¬ 
ity of the measure, though the pro- 
i cediug took place in the lifetime of 
her late husband, my friend, C.qitain 
Bouncer. It isquite an afl'air of hon¬ 
our. I assure you, sir, she has vow¬ 
ed to accept of none but me. Cap¬ 
tain Thwackoray, as his successor. 
If you have paid your addresses to 
her in ignorance of this, I forgive 
you; if not, we stand opposed as 
before.” 

“ Oh, ho ! if that bo the way the 
laud lies,” replied Daniel, with a 
shrill whistle, “• .she is yours, captain, 
for mo, and heartily welcome. I re¬ 
sign her uucouditionally, as you mi¬ 
litary geiitleiiieu phrase it. A groat 
deal of trouble is spared by one’s 
spe,iking out. If you liad told mo 
this, there woidd hate been no rea¬ 
son for loading the pistols. May I 
now wish you a good morning? Od 
sate us ! hut tlia.o ..re fearful wea¬ 


pons on the table !—Good morning, 
sir.” 

“ Bless your heart, no,” said the 
Captain Tliwackoray, evidently much 
relieved from his distressing situa¬ 
tion ; oh no, sir,—not before we 
breakfast together ;”—and, so say¬ 
ing, before Daniel had a moment’s 
time for reply, ho pulled the hell vi¬ 
olently. 

“ Bill, bring in breakfast for 
two as expeditiously as possible.— 
(Exit Hill .)—I kuew that no man 
of honour, such as I know or believe 
you to he, (your a)>pearauce bespeaks 
it,) would act such a selfish part as 
deprive me of my legal right; and I 
trust that (his traiisaction shall not 
prevent fiieudly intercourse between 
us, if I conic,—as ray present inten¬ 
tion is,—to take up my abode among 
yon in this town.” 

“By no means,’’said Daniel; “ Mrs. 
Bouncer is yours for me ; and, as to 
matrimouials, I am ollierwiso pro¬ 
vided. There arc no grounds for 
conlontion, captain.” 

Breakfast was discussed with ad¬ 
mirable appetite by both. Tlie con¬ 
tents of the pistids were drawn, tho 
powder carefully returned into the 
flask, the two bullets into tho waist¬ 
coat ))ocket, and tho instruments of 
dcstiuction themselves dc|>usilcd in 
a green woollen case. After cor- 
dinlly shaking each other by the 
hand, tho Ca|)lain saw Mr Daniel to 
the door, and made a very low con¬ 
ge,besides kissing his liaud at parting. 

The ca|)taiu we lo.wc to fight his 
own battles, and return to our hero, 
whose stoicism, notwillistanding its 
firmness, did iioi prevent him from 
feeling considerably on the occasion. 
'I'owards Mrs. Bouncer he had not a 
Uomco-oiithusiasm, but certainly a 
stronger attachment thun he had ever 
expel ionced for any other of her sex. 
Though the case was hopeless, ho did 
not allow himself to pino away with 
“ a green and yellow melancholy,” 
hut leconciled himsolf to his fate 
with the inure facility, as llie traiis- 
actioii between TliwacKeray and her 
nnist hate taken pl.icc duiing the 
lifetime of Iter late hasbaud, whlcl) 
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considerably lessoned her in his esti¬ 
mation ; having been educated a rigid 
Presbyterian, and holding in great 
abliorrence all such illustrations of 
military morality. “ No, no,” thought 
he; my loss is more appaiont than 
real; the woman who was capable of 
doing such a thing, would not con¬ 
tent herself with stopping even there. 
Miss Jenny Drybones is the woman 
for me ,—I am the m.in for her mo¬ 
ney.” And here a thousand selfish 
notions crowded on his heart, and 
coiitiimod him in his determination, 
which he set about without delay. 

There was little need of delicacy 
in the matter; and Daniel went to 
work quite in a biisiiicss-liko style. 
He commenced operations on the 
offensive, offered Miss Jenny his arm, 
squeezed her hand, buttered her with 
love-phrases, ogled her out of coun¬ 
tenance, and haunted her like a 
ghost. Refusal was in vain ; and, 
after a faint, a feeble, and sham shew 
of resistance, the damsel drew down 
her flag of defiance, and submitted to 
honourable terms of capitulation. 

Ten days after Miss Jenny’s .sur¬ 
render, their names wore proclaimed 
in church ; and, as the people stared 
at each other in half wonder and 
half-good hiiinour, the precentor 
continued, after a slight pause,— 
“ There is also a purpose of mar¬ 
riage between Mrs, Martha Boiincer, 
at present residing in the paiish, and 
Augustus Tliwac'-eray, Esq. Captain 
of the Bengal Rangers;—nhoover 
can produce any lawful objections 
against the same, he is requested to 
do so,—time and place convenient.” 

Every forenoon and evening be¬ 
tween that and the marriage-day, 
Daniel and his. intended enjoyed a 
delightful tete-a-tete in the lady’s 
garden, walking arm-in-arm, and 


talking, doubtless, of home-concerns, 
and the Elysian prospects that await¬ 
ed them. Tho pair would have 
formed a fit subject for the pencil of 
a Hogarth,—about “to become one 
flesh,” and so different in appear¬ 
ance. The lady, long-visaged and 
wrinkled,—stiff-backed and awkward, 
—long as a May-pole ;—the bride¬ 
groom, jolly-faced like Bacchus, 
stumpy like an alder-tree, and round 
as a beer-barrel. 

Ere Friday had beheld its meri¬ 
dian sunshine, two carriages drawn 
np at tho door, and drivers with 
white favours and Limerick gloves, 
told tho attentive world that Dr Red- 
beak had made them one ilesh. 
Shortly after tho ceremony, the hap¬ 
py couplo drove away amid the 
cheering of on immenso crowd of 
neighbours, who had planted them¬ 
selves around the door to make ob¬ 
servations on what was going on. 
Another coincidence, worthy of re¬ 
mark, also occurred on this auspi¬ 
cious day. At the same hour, bad 
tho fair widow Martha yielded up 
her lily-white hand to the whiskered, 
ferocious-looking, but gallant Captain 
I’hwackeray ; and the carriages con¬ 
taining tho respective marriage-par¬ 
ties passed one another in the street 
at a good round pace. Tho posti¬ 
lions, with their large flaunting rib¬ 
bon-knots, huzzaed in meeting, bran¬ 
dishing their whips in the air, as if 
betokening individual victory. The 
captain, in looking out, saw Miss 
Jenny, in maiden pride, sitting state¬ 
ly beside her chosen tobacconist; 
and Daniel, glancing to tho left, be¬ 
held Mrs. Martha blushing by the 
side of her mustachioed warrior. 
Both waved their hands in passing, 
aud Dursued their destinies. 
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From the Philadelphian. 

CONSIDKIIATIONS FOR THE 
NEW YEAH. 

Wn rr.rniirkod, in cir ill'll slincl, 
ili.'it till day in iviiir.ii oiir lot liais 
p.-on i/Hl, i? distingiirdipd by many 
ati'l I’arir 'H indioiltioiin o(' llie coming 
glories ()( llui clinrcli, tlin more re. 
I'liiiiknbUi br.cmir'e ol' Hieir recent 
niid almost fimullannoiia nppnarnnce; 
lor the memory of tl'o iniddle-nged, 
noiv t'li the stage of action, can 
iioliit to the time, when •‘all thing.i 
(-^o (o 8|ipnl() coiitiiyied as from the 
taM-'inniii;; of the crealinn.” 'J’hese, 
to the iiitrlligeat and observant, 
upeak a langnago not to he riiisun- 
dei.-tood. The lirst cretition sjining 
into (xi^itriice by the word ol his 
power;— 

■'JIp spake ti n word, 

*' A ml all llivir frame 

‘•From nothing camn.” 

Imt in the new creation, ’tia other¬ 
wise. lie condescends to use human 
inslrumenlalities; now Christians are 
CO wokers with God; and, therefore, 
when llie llridegroom comelh, they 
.should go nut to meet him. There 
■Kas a day, whom peculiar exigences 
forbade him who would follow 
Christ, to return home and bid them, 
lirst, hircwell, wliich were at his 
(iither’s house. 'I'hen it was said 
“Let the dead bury their dead, but 
go thou and preach the kingdom of 
t.iod.” Such a day may, nml doubt. 
le.sH will again njipiiar— perad venture 
it is even at the door—when special 
rlovolcdness and solf denial will bo 
I eiiuired, ns at the ushering in of the 
gosjiel dispensation. Even now the 
voice of i’rovidcnce seems as the 
voice, which, in the wilderness of 
.liidea, proclaimed the coming of the 
Jiingdom. Special exertions are now 
iniuircd; special Belfcnnsecralion 
IS now (Icmamled. He who “sits at 
the receipt of custom,” must be 
willing, if need be, to renounce his 
oilice, with its emoluments; and 
such ns have large possessions, must 
he willing to devote them to the in. 
terests of the church: now, it is 
vciiuired of stewards, that a man be 
found faithful. A sum, payable at 
the Lord’s treasury, when “the 
almond tree shall llourish, and the 
grasshopper shall be a burden, and 
desire shall fail;” or a legacy, when 
the “mourners shall go about the 
streets,” will no longer secure the 
praise of men; much less the praise 
of God. Now, every Christian 
should lay aside every weight, and 
einpiiie, not what shall lent or what 
thall 1 drink,or how shall I add house 
to house u'ul field to Held? (for after 
such things du the Gentiles seek,) 
but how shall I must cflicicntly do 
the work appointed me? Now should 
he take heed lest the cares of this 
life, the dcceilfuincss of riches, and 
t(io lust of dlltcf tbinp[3, cuter into 


his heart, and he thus become un. 
fruitful. 

In the affairs of the church, as of 
individuals, there are favorable 
juncl ires which the watchful will 
perceive and improve. AVhen the 
lifdds gr.wv white, the husbandman 
thrusts in his sickle, for the time of 
harvest has come. When the float, 
ing streamer point.? to the desired 
haven, the mariner catches the 
favoring breeze. Let not the chil¬ 
dren of this world be forever wiser 
in their generation than the chil¬ 
dren of light.— It is with pleasure 
admitted that many are exhibiting a 
liberality, for generations past un 
known in the churches; but, only 
here and Ihcrean individual appears, 
who seems to understand what that 
scripture ineaneth, “ye arc not your 
own, ye are bought with a price.”— 
These Instdcchiic, plainly, that they 
seek another country, even an heav¬ 
enly; and that its intere.sts are 
cherished in their hearts, and promo¬ 
ted by their treasures and their 
untiring potsona! services. Hut such 
,113 these must be multiplied, almost 
indefinitely, if, in addition to the 
yet uncultivated fields of Christen¬ 
dom, the dark and wide spiead 
wilderness of heathen lands shall 
ever be subjected to the transform¬ 
ing power of Christian husbandry, so 
as to exhibit (he promised cxcellen 
cy of Carmel and of Sharon . A bold 
ness in the faith, a zeal for the truth 
and a burning love for the whole 
hnmiiu race must also precede (hose 
days, when Zion shall be called to 
lengthen her cords and strengthen 
her stakes, to make room for (he 
multitudes who shall seek and press 
into her peaceful refuge. Such 
were the prominent characteristics 
of the day, when they, who tarried 
for the Spirit at Jerusalem, went 
forth endued with power from on 
high, to beseech sinners by the ter 
rors of (he law, and the peace- 
speaking spirit of the Gospel, to be 
reconciled unto God. The inspired 
record details their successess. The 
cfffcct (hen was proportioned to the 
exertions and saerilices of the saints; 
and, now, how the kingdom under 
the whole heaven cun be given to 
the frozen heart and the nerveless 
arm, let them who are at ease in 
Zion answer. Yet, such, it would 
seem, is the imagination of multi 
tildes''who profess to seek lirst the 
kingdom of God; else, why the 
almoatt' universal petition, “thy 
kingdom come,” without correspond¬ 
ing efforts? 

Various reasons may be assigned, 
why so many Christian professors, at 
(his day, are seco following afar off 
(he men of primitive times. Some, 
while they admit in theory their 
obligations, never “rki'nfc on these 
things,” in any measure or degree 
proportiqned^o 'llteif imporlgnce,— 


“The things that are seen” have the 
ascendant influence, while those 
which are apprehended by faith are 
inoperative, the veil being on their 
hearts. Others seek out such, as, 
in the judgment of m«u, are not far 
from- the kingdom of God; and, 
comparing themselves among them¬ 
selves, come short of those high and 
holy energies which distinguished 
the men of the lirst century. Oth¬ 
ers, still, are allured from the high 
way of holiness by the temptation of 
the “hill Lucre,” which proved so 
fatal to Demas and others of Bun 
yan’s pilgrims, under the delusion 
that, (hereby, they shall escape the 
coiidemuution of those (worse than 
infidels) who provide not for the 
present and future wants of their 
own households. “There ia(sailh the 
I Royal Preacher) a sore evil under 
the sun, namely, riches kept for the 
owners thereof, to their hurl," while 
they live; and, after their death, 

; “who knoweth whether the heir 
' shall be a wise man or a fool?”— 

' Others have not tlie courage to ex 
J hihit the selfdenying and self- 
sacrificing singularities of the “sect 
which is every where spoken 
against;” and, therefore, turning 
aside into “By-path meadow,” the 
darkness overtakesthem, & they are 
snared by the Kings enemies. 'I'hese 
' have forgotten the injunction, “Be not 
conformed to this world;” ami the 
gorgeous garniture of their houses, 
and all “the delights of (ho sons ol 
men,” which they have' gathered, 
prove that the repose of the well 
watered plain, with its perils, are 
prefered to the journeyings of the 
wilderness, with their salutary trials 
and hopeful issue. Such seeip to be 
well enough pleased with “(he 
earthly house of this tabernacle;” 
and to them “the building of God, 
the house not made with hands, 
eternal iojthe heavens,” presents few 
attractions, nod that “mortality 
should ever be swallowed up, of 
life,” seems rather to be dreaded 
than desired. Others, not a few, 
arc seen in the Held of political 
strife, contending, under partizan 
banners, with a zeal and fervor, 
which, if transferred to those of the 
Prince op Peace would be no 
doubtful presage of victory. These 
seem not to remember that He, 
who siitcth on the circle of the 
heavens, is also Governor among the 
uations; and, losing the'sweet com¬ 
posure resulting from (his consider- 
ation, (hey put on (he whole armour 
of carnal warfare, and take their 
place in the ranks of Ihe Prince of 
this world. And others, who are not 
without some heartfelt Interest in.the 
progress of the Christian Faith in 
this revolted world, are willingly 
ignorant of the many motives to 
thanksgiving, and of their own re- 
spoDBibililies, in this reonorkable 


day. No religious sheet eaters theb 
houses to elicit their gratitude 
God for the deliverances which h^ 
has wrought in the earth; to exhibit 
the necessities of the church and the 
perishing condition of the heathen- 
and to shew them, in the light of 
this new dispensation of nierev 
present obligation and duty. Ofer 
these, the inlidel has an easy con. 
quest; for, if such an one enquire' 
‘‘Where is the promise of His com-' 
ing?” they lack, through their ig! 
norance of passing events, the 
answer which would put to silence 
the gaiosayer. They know, >iis 
true, that, eighteen centuries awo 
many w6re pressing the anxio°us 
question, “What shall we do to be 
saved?” but, whether the later re¬ 
cords of the church, or the chronicles 
of after times, shew any similar 
occurrences, tiiey know not. While 
other’s hearts are burning within 
them as they commune together by 
the way, these are “strangers in 
Jerusalem, and know not the things 
which are coming to pass there in 
these days.” These comprise a verj 
large majority of Christian commu¬ 
nicants; and we mention tlie fact in 
this place, tiiat they who minister at 
the altar may consider, whether it 
should not furnish a theme for fre¬ 
quent exhortation and admonition to 
those, over whom the Holy Ghost has 
made the^ overseers. 
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GUIMM's ghost. LKTTHR III. 

The Annual Exliibition of the Royal Academy of Artists, at 
Somerset House, is just closed. So ai e the Courts of Law at West- 
mi'ser, to make way for the ceremony of the Ring’s Coronation; 
but they will not long be reopened before a curious subject of liti¬ 
gation will, in all probability, exercise the ingenuity of the gentlemen 
of the long robe. Let the defendant's solicitor tell his own story» 

THE artists’ letter-box. 

Case, for the opinion of Mr. Serjeant Split-hair. 

The artists who exhibit their pictures annually at the Royal Aca¬ 
demy at Somerset House, situate in the parish of Saint Mary-le- 
Strand, in the county of Middlesex, are, bv a by-law of the com¬ 
mittee, entitled to receive letters upon professional business, whe¬ 
ther by the general or twopenny post, free of postage. This privi¬ 
lege, in process of time, became the source of considerable abuse. 
Communications of the most trivial and unprofessional affairs were, 
through the medium of the Lombard-street office, opened between 
Somerset House and all parts of the united kingdom of Great 
Britain and Ireland. One-pound notes to miniature painters from 
sweethearts at Bath and Bristol; bills for turpentine and canvas 
from Manchester to gentlemen in the historical line; how-d’ye-do’s 
from aunts at Whitby; and dunning scrawls from unpaid bathers at 
Margate and Brighton, were, like the operation of the poor-rates 
upon the landholders, gradually undermining the funds of the com¬ 
mittee. 

To check this growing evil, the committee on the 1st of May, 
1820, entered into the following resolution: 
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“ Resolved—That, in order to diminish the late alarming, and 
as it is suspected, unnecessary increase in the charge of postage, all 
letters addressed to artists, at the Royal Exhibition m Somerset 
House, be opened by the secretary; that such letters as relate to 
private business be forwarded to the parties to whom they aie a( - 
dressed, to be by them paid for; and that such letters as relate to 
professional business be impounded by this committee, and kept in 
a box to be entitled ‘ The Artists’ Letter-Box,’ where they may be 
severally and occasionally inspected by the painters for whom they 
are intended. But that the same be upon no account removed, ex¬ 
cept by this committee, or its agent or agents duly authorized.” 

According to invariable usage, all waste papers, consisting of 
covers of letters, cancelled tickets, paid checks, &.c. &c. are deli¬ 
vered over as perquisites to the porter who waits in the hall near 
the gigantic statue of Hercules. That office is now, and has been 
for eighteen months, occupied by Tobias Trudge. 

On the 12th of July, 1821, Tobias Trudge brought to the shop of 
Messrs. Colburn and Co. in Conduit-street, a mahogany box, about 
two feet square, with an aperture at the top sufficiently large to 
admit letters, with the words “ Artists’ Letter-Box” marked with 
white paint upon the lid. The porter stated that, according to cus¬ 
tom, the box was delivered to him, by the chairman of the commit¬ 
tee, the key bein^ at that time in the lock, that he might take out 
and appropriate its contents, as waste paper. Tobias Trudge fur¬ 
ther alleged, that in crossing Catherine-street, in the parish afore¬ 
said, in order to enter his lodgings, situate in Broad-court, Bow- 
street, also in the parish aforesaid, he w\as corporeally encountered 
by a very tall new Haymarket comic actor; and that the jostle of 
the encounter caused the key of the box to fly from the lock, and 
to fall down the area of the Feather-bed Warehouse at the corner 
of Catherine-street, whence, notwithstanding all his labour and 
pains, he had been unable to extricate it. The porter, therefore, 
brouo-ht the box, locked as it was, to the aforesaid publishers, of¬ 
fering to sell to them its contents at a venture. The words used 
upon that occasion by the porter were as follows: “ AVill you buy 
a pig in a poke?” The porter was desired to call again on the 
morrow. In the mean time your opinion is requested, 

1. Whether Messrs. Colburn and Co. can safely, legally, and 
equitably complete the bargain so as abovementioned offered to be 
made with them ? 

2. Whether, by so doing, and subsequently publishing the con¬ 
tents of the box in the New Monthly, or any otheir Magazine, they 
will render themselves liable to an action, ot trover, of debet et 
detinet, an action upon the case, a bill in equity, a bill for an in¬ 
junction, an indictment, an ex-officio information at the suit of the 
Attorney General, or any and what other process, at the suit of the 
artists, the committee, the trustees of Somerset House, the writers 
of the letters, the frequenters of the exhibition, the creditors of the 
porter, or any and which of them, or any and what other person or 
persons? 
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3. And, upon the whole, how would you advise Messrs. Colburn 
and Co. to act, in order to obtain the greatest possible profit at the 
least possible risk ? 

Upon this case Mr. Serjeant Split-hair, on the following day, gave 

the following opinion: 

1. This case is not without its difficulties. I am disposed to 
think that I am of opinion, tliat had the proffiered article been bona 
fide a Pig in a Poke, no action would lie.—See Law dicta, caveat 
emptor, in pari delicto, and volenti non fit injuria. In the case of 
Pig in Poke, the laxity and elasticity of the latter, enables the pur¬ 
chaser of the former, by the aid of finger and thumb, to ascertain 
the limbs and liveliness, the gaiety and grunt; of the Pig, howso^^ 
ever small.—See Bacon’s Abridgment, vol. 1. p. 42. But this is 
a case of mahogany; a more obdurate material, yet I am disposed 
to think that both buyer and carrier are ex necessitate bound to a 
knowledge of its contents.—See Wood’s Conveyancing, vol. 2. p. 
56. Non constat but its contents may be felonious, viz. a threat 
to fire a barn.—See Burn’s Justice, vol. 3. p. 7. Or treasonable, 
viz. an order to paint a king’s head in a charger.—See Rex v. Brad¬ 
shaw, 1 Cromwell, p. 47. Or libellous, and therefore no windfall. 
—See Rex v. Woodfall, 1 Term Rep. 42. Or not worth powder 
and shot.—See Doge of Venice v. Elliston, 4 Theatr. Record, p. 
79. The safety, therefore, of the transaction will depend upon 
its legality, and its legality upon the verdict of the jury. 

2. I do not think that publication will render Messrs. Colburn 
and Co. liable to an action at the suit of the artists, or of any one 
of them, provided due caution be used in concealing their names, 
or only denoting them by their initials: no jury could be led to 
believe that even in the event of detection, they could suffer any 
injury in their feelings or otherwise; although from the force of 
their brotherly love, the feelings of one might be held to be lace¬ 
rated by any ridicule cast upon another: in the which case it might 
be a question whether an action would not lie at the suit of painter 
A for a pasquinade upon painter B.—See Hoax’s Credat Judieus, 
vol. 1. p. 20. I think, as a measure of precaution, general releases, 
upon proper stamps, should be procured from the writers of the 
letters, the committee, the trustees of Somerset House, and the 
frequenters of the exhibition. Stamps may be procured under the 
same roof. Search should also be made at the Bankrupt-office, to 
ascertain whether any commission had issued against Tobias 
Trudge on the day of the proffer. 

3. If Messrs. Colburn and Co. wish to procure the greatest pos¬ 

sible profit, they will proceed with the publication. But, if at the 
least possible risk, and if, as I am led to beli'eve, the letter-com¬ 
mittee be also the hanging committee, I should advise Messrs. Col¬ 
burn and Co., as a measure of precaution, to secure the state apart¬ 
ments in Newgate. Somnolent Split-hair, 

Brick Court, Temple, 13th July, 1821. 

The hint at the close of the Serjeant’s opinion has been disre- 
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garded. Out have cotne the contents of the artists’ letter-box* 
And « here they are,” as the children’s story-books say. 

Mrs. Meadowcroft to Mr. 0— 

I wish, my dear sir, to communicate a fact to you, in confidence, 
which I have liitherto kept from my most intimate friends. I was 
forty on the fifteenth of last April. You start! and wed you may. 
Who would take me for more than thirty-one ? Major Gorget, last 
Monday, at the United Service Club, betted a dozen of claret that 
I was only twenty-six. He told me of it on Tuesday morning. 
Thank heaven! there is nothing deceitful about me but my appear* 
ance. I think you need not make me look quite so young as the Ma¬ 
jor imagines me to be. Suppose we say twenty-eight; or twenty-nine 
at farthest. Sir T. L. turns out nothing older than twenty-three 
But this, I think, is carrying things a little too far. Time’s progress 
may be checked a little, but Sir T. positively knocks him down on 
the king’s highway. W^ell 1 concluding that twenty-nine is to be the 
age, all you will have to do is to transplant a little of my fat from 
my body to my face. Upon the average, I am just fat enough; but 
it is a treacherous fluid, and is apt, at my age, to desert the visage 
and take refuge in the stomach. Be it your task, Mr. 0. to coun¬ 
teract this. My new stays came home last night, and I assure you 
they have made me quite another being. So slender in the waist! 
When the fat quits the forehead and cheeks, it leaves the skin 
puckered. I had nearly said wrinkled, but it will be time to adopt 
that epithet twenty years hence. Arrow-root fattens, but too im¬ 
partially : I wish for some drug which will produce that effect only 
on the race. Are you acquainted with any such medicine? Not 
that it much signifies at my time of life. I am divided about the 
forehead. Suppose you paint it as smooth as ivory: or suppose you 
cover it with a cluster of curls: I declare I hardly know whicn to 
decide upon. The ivory would give me more the air of Juno: the 
curls that of Hebe. I have preferred the latter to the former god¬ 
dess ever since I read Telemachus, as translated bv Smollet. Hebe 
then let it be. I set off to-morrow for Brighton; if Major Gorget 
calls in Newman-street, be sure not to tell him of my place of re¬ 
fuge. He is too pressing: poor Mr. Meadowcroft has not been dead 
more than five months: yes, he has: it is five months and two days; 
bless me, how time flies! Say nothing to the Major: but let him, 
by all means, see my portrait. If you have finished the face, with 
a suitable expression, that is to say, with a good-humoured severi¬ 
ty, tempering dignity with humility, and acquiescence with denial, 
my eyes will articulate what follows. “You are too abrupt: fie, 
Major, a soldier and afraid. Let me hear no more of this: Kind 
Sir, repeat that strain. Follow me not into Sussex, as you value 
my good opinion: I mean to keep my retreat at No. % Pavilion Pa ¬ 
rade, Brighton, a secret from all tlic world.” Surely, Mr. 0. an 
artist of your talents may tell all this upon canvas. Do it then, 
and spare a widow’s blushes. 1 can’t conceive what you mean in 
your hint about crape. I won’t have a rag of it in the picture. Do 
you imagine that I shall be always weeping, like one of Ovid’s river 
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goddesses? Mr. M. was a very worthy man; but recollect what 
Kino- Henry said when tidings came to him of the death of Percy of 
Northumberland. ^ ^ ^ * 

Alderman Dowgate to ^ 

Much obliged to you, Sir. Very niuch obliged to you. Made 
me quite another man: wish Camomile could do as much: he has 
soused me with slops till I am as lank as a weazle; but you have 
put me on my legs again. There’s cheeks! there’s a calf! there’s 
a perpendicular "(I think that’s the word) back, and a squeezed-in 
bread-basket. It reminds me very much of myself, when I walked 
up to town in the year 1786, only the dress is a little different; no 
silk stockings, velvet breeches, and powdered periwigs in those 
days. Talk of fluids, and washes, and paints, and auburn wigs! 
phoo! You are the boy for bewitching ’em. Should not w onder if 
you got me a second wife! And yet 1 shall be half ashamed to pre¬ 
sent it to the Corporation: its so very young: I shall be quizzed; 

1 know I shall. Well, if they don-t clioose to take it, they may 
leave it. I’ll give it to my son, Tom. Its just his age, and may 
pass for him, when I am dead and gone. That will save him the 
expense of sitting for a new one. 

Captain Houehound to Sir W. B. 

To speak the truth, I don’t quite like it. I have no particular 
objection to make; but it does not sufticiently blend the soldier and 
the gentleman. The former, indeed, is welf enough designated by 
the scarlet jacket, and the L. H. V. upon the gorget; but there is a 
sort of a je ne scais quoi wanting to make it look the latter. You 
tell me that “ Portrait of a Gentleman” in the catalogue will set all 
that smooth. So it would, but I choose to have it printed “ Portrait 
of Candid Horehound, Esquire, a Captain in the Light Horse Vo¬ 
lunteers.” The L. H. V. would be more technical; but some wag 
w'ould be translating it Left-handed Volunteers, or some such stupid 
joke; so I’ll have it printed “ Light Horse” at length. You have 
made the left side of the shirt-collar fall over the black stock. Pray 
correct this, and paint it bolt upright. This will give me a gi’eater 
air ol fashion, and will partly cover the claret-mark on my chin. I 
don’t like having the good qualities of my leg and thigh enveloped 
in great thick Russia duck overalls. Pray, daub them out and dress 
me in white elastic silk: nothing so well shows the muscles. The 
shortest way will be to commence de novo^ as my uncle Hilary has 
it. Throw negligently over my capacious shoulders a most beautiful 
hussar cloak, with an immense quantity of sugar-loaf buttons. I 
wish I could hit upon a less professional adjective. Give me a pair 
ot polished obdurate boots, reaching half way up the thigh. Place 
my right foot upon the head of a dead radical; my left upon the 
mouth of a cannon, which must be in the very act of explosion. 
Paint a drawn sword beautifully polished in my right hand, and a 
rocked pistol, marked “ Mortimer,” in my left. In the front of 
my helmet affix a death’s head and cross bones, and by all means 
let the beauty of my countenance be tempered by a valiant severity, 
ril have the air red with conflagration. In part of the back-ground 
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let the mob be flying in disorder, clambering over the rails of Fins* 
bury-square, and making the best of their way towards Bishopsgate- 
street. In another part, let Major Cartwright be seen running up 
the City-road towards St. Luke’s. My faithful negro in the rear 
must be reining-in a coal-black steed, snorting fire, and tossing his 
mane and tail into the clouds. Let the horse be rearing in such a 
way as in his descent must cause his left hoof infallibly to fracture 
iny helmet, and, possibly, my skull. Let my negro appear alarmed 
at this, but do not let me appear alarmed at all. 1 wish, or rather 
niy father wishes, that the shop in Chis well-street may be distinctly 
visible, with the words “ Horehound and Son, Grocers and Tea- 
dealers,” painted in gold letters upon a blue ground over the door. 
Pray throw in my poor wife in an agony of tears, at the nursery • 
window, with the Gazette in her hand, which directs my regiment 
to muster on the morning of the coronation at three o’clock. But 
don’t let this appear to give me a moment’s uneasiness. 

Levi Lazarus to Mr. T. 

Make it pounds instead of guineas, and you shall have back the 
frame the moment the exhibition is over. 
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